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PEEFACE. 



The compUers of tliis Hymn Book confidently hope it 
will be found acceptable to all who desire to offer praise 
to God. Their endeavour has been to obtain hymns 
especially suitable for public worship; and they believe 
that the varied experiences and feelings of all will find 
expression in those selected. 

The sincere thanks of tlie compilers are here presented 
to many proprietors and publishers for the permission 
they have kindly given to make use of hymns from their 
various collections. They are indebted to Sir Boundell 
Palmer for his sanction to use his " Book of Praise ;" to 
John Bylands, Esq., for the " Cavendish Hymnal j" to Mr. 
Spurgeon, for "Our Own Hymn Book;" to Mr. David 
Xing, of Birmingham, for " Psalms, Hymns, and Scripture 
Chants;" and to Mr. Daniel Sedgwick, of 93, Sun Street, 
Bishopsgate, for allowing them to use "Hunt's Transla- 
tion of Luther's Hymns," and also for his kindness in 
assisting them to obtain some of the choicest hymns in 
the book. 

The compilers feel that the book of praise now pre- 
sented is not perfect ; at the same time they trust it will 
aid in awakening higher spiritual aspirations, and in pro- 
moting a more fervent love of the Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ. 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



THE PERFECTIONS OF G^D. 



8s. & 7s. 



SCHUTZ. 



i^ praise to God who reigns above, 
he Qod of all creation, 
3d of power, the God of love, 
God of onr salvation : 
lealing balm my soul He fills, 
^ery faithless murmur stills ; 
tod all praise and glory. 

igel-host, O King of kings, 

S raise for ever telling, 
and sky all living things 
jath Thy shadow dwelling, 
the wisdom which could span, 
3wer which formed creation's 
l^od all praise and glory, [plan ; 

jk>d's Almighty power hath made 
gracious mercy keepeth ; 
>ming glow or evenhig shade 
watchful eye ne'er sleepeth ; 
1 the kingdom of His might 
1 is just and all is right ; 
7od all praise and glory. 

ord is never far away ; 
through all grief distressing, 
sr-present help and stay, 
peace and joy and blessing ; 
h a mother's tender hand 
rds His own, His chosen band ; 
Irod all praise and glory. 

every earthly hox>e hath flown 
n sorrow's sons and daughters, 
ather from His heavenly throne 
olds the troubled waters ; 
t His word the storm is stayed 
i made His children's hearts 
>od all praise and glory, [afraid ; 

all my toilsome way along 

ig aloud Thy piiiises, 

men may hear the grateful song 

voice unwearied raises : 

rfnl in the Lord, my heart, 

3oal and body bear your part ; 

3l^od an praise and glory. 
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6s. 8, 4 D. 



OLIVEB. 



8 



THE God of Abraham praise. 
Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of Love ! 
Jehovah, great I AM t 
By earth and heaven confessed, 
I bow and bless the sacred name, 
For ever blessed. 

The God of Abraham praise. 
At whose supreme command. 
From earth I rise and seek the joys 
At His right hand. 
I aU on earth forsake, — 
Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And Him my only portion make. 
My shield and tower. 

The Gk>d of Abraham praise, 
Whose all>sufficient grace 
ShaU guide me all my happy days 
In all His ways : 
He calls a worm His friend; 
He calls Himself my God! 
And He shall save me to the end, 
Through Jesus' blood. 

He by lEQmself hath sworn ; 
I on His oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagles' wings upborne. 
To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore ; 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 
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8b. & 6s. 



BINXBY. 



ETERNAL Light ! eternal Light I 
How pure the soul must be, 
When placed within Thy searching 

sight 
It shrinks not, but, with calm delight 
Can live, and look on Thee I 
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THE PEBFECTJONS OF GOD. 



/ 



, 2 The spirits that surronnd Thy throne, 
May bear the burning bliss ; 
Bat that is snrely theirs alone, 
Since they have never, never known 
A follen world like this. 

8 1 how shall I, whose native sphere 
Is dark, whose mind is dim, 
Before the Ineffable appear. 
And on my naked spirit bear 
That uncreated beam ? 

4 There is a way for man to rise 

To that sublime abode : — 
An offering and a sacrifice, 
The Holy Spirit's energies, 

An Advocate with God. 

5 These, these prepare us for the sight 

Of Holiness above : 
The son * of ignorance and night 
May dwell in the Eternal Light, 

Through the Eternal Love ! 

4 . 88. & 6si 

1 f\S, wondrous vast surpassing love, 
\J The theme of heavenly hosts above, 

And of the saints below ! 
We only know in part while here ; 
But when in glory we appear. 

Then shall we fully Imow. 

2 It is a mystery divine, 

Where justice, mercy, truth, combine 

God's glory to display ! 
His righteousness is satisfied. 
Since Christ for us in love hath died. 
And borne our curse away. 

8 'Midst all the changing scenes around. 
In this no change can e'er be found. 

For God Himself is love. 
Though earthly things shall all decay. 
And heaven and earth shall pass away. 

Yet this shall ne'er remove. 

4 Once loved in Christ, for ever loved t 
God's counselled purpose stands un- 

Etemally the same : [moved. 

And when we change this house of day 
We shall throughout eternal day 

God's endless love proclaim I 



L. M. WATTS. 

1 TJP to the Lord that reigns on high, 

U And views the nations from afar. 
Let everlasting praises fly. 
And tell how lai^e His bounties are. 

2 He that can shake the worlds He made, 
When sore displeasure lifts the rod, 
His goodness, how amazing great I 
How great the mercies of our €k>d I 

8 He overrules all mortal things ; 
He governs all our mean affairs ; 
On humble souls, the King of kings 
Bestows His counsels and His cares. 



4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our God ; 

He hears us in the mournful hour. 
And strength supplies to bear the load. 

5 O could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to Thy grace. 

To the third heaven our songs should 

rise. 
And join the angels in Thy praise. 

\) 8s. 4, BOWRINO. 

1 "llTJfi cannot always trace the way, 

YY Where Thou, our gracious Lord, 

dost move. 
But we can always surely say 
That Thou art Love. 

2 When fear its gloomy cloud will fling 

O'er earth, our souls to heaven above. 
As to their sanctuary, spring ; 
For Thou art Love. 

8 When mystery shrouds our darkened 
path. 
We'll check our dread, our doubts 
reprove ; 
In this our soul sweet comfort hath. 
That Thou art Love. 

4 Yes, Thou art Love — a truth like this 
Can every gloomy thought remove. 
And turn all tears or woes to bliss ; 
Our God is Love ! 



f 8. 7. BOWRINO. 

1 /^ OD is Love, His mercy brightens 
VT All the path in which we move : 
Joy He gives, and sorrow lightens ; 

God is Light, and God is Love. 

2 Time and change are busy ever, 

Man decays, and ages move. 
But His mercy waneth never; 
God is Light, and God is Love. 

8 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will His changeless goodness prove ; 
Through the cloud His brightness 
streameth ; 
Gtod is Light, and God is Love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above : 
Everywhere His gloiy shineth ; 
God is Light, and God is Love. 
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1 T ET every voice for praise awake; 
XJ Let every heart the joy partake ; 
And with this truth sweet music make ; 
Onr God is Love. 



THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 



2 Uncounted gifts from day to day, 
One great hope lighting all our way, 
Through His dear Son, bid each to say, 

Our God is Love. 
8 How strong these words from heaven to 
To kindle loye, to banish fear, [cheer, 
And all things high and pure endear ! 

Our God is Love. 
4 O Father when the night is nigh, 
That veils for ever earth andsky, 
Be this the heart's Ust melody ; 

Our God is Love. 
6 Then when the brief low strain is o'er. 
This truth divine shall with us soar, 
And make sweet music evermore; 

Our God is Love. 
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L. M. WATTS. 

1 T ORD, may Thy glorious name 
JU employ 

My holy fear, my humble Joy : 
My lips in songs of honour bring 
Their tribute to the heavenly Kuig. 

2 Earth, and the stars, and! worlds un- 

known 
Depend precarious on His throne ; 
All nature hangs upon His word. 
And grace and glory own their Lord. 

8 His sovereign power, what mortal 
knows? 
If He command, who dares oppose ? 
With strength He girds Himself around, 
And treads the rebels to the ground. 

i^His mercv, like a swelling sea, 
Sweeps aU our load of guilt away ; 
And ^ce His Son came down and died, 
Mercy and truth are on our side. 

6 Each of His words demands our faith, 
That we may rest on all He saith; 
His truth inviolably keeps 
All He hath promised by His lips. 

6 Since Thou hast said, with gentle voice, 
"I am thy God," I will rejoice; 
FiUed with Thy love, may I proclaim 
The honour of Thy glorious name. 
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4 The work begun is carried on 

By power from heaven above, 

And every step, from flntt to last. 

Declares that '* God is Love." 

5 may wo all, while here below, 

This best of bloHsings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that ** God is Love." 
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H. 8T0WSLL. 



1 rjlHERE is an Eye that never sleeps, 
X Beneath the wings of night ; 
There is an Ear that never shuts. 

When sink the beams of light. 

2 There is an Arm that never tires, 

When human strength gives way ; 
There is a Love that never fails, 
When earthly loves decay. 

8 That Eye is fixed on seraph throngs; 
That Arm upholds the sky ; 
That Ear is filled with angels* songs; 
That Love is throned on high. 

4 But there's a power which man can 
When mortal aid is vain ; [wield. 
That Eye, that Arm, that Love to reach, 
That listening Ear to gain. 

6 That power is prayer which soars on 
Through Jesus to the Throne, [high, 
And moves the Hand which moves tne 
To bring salvation down. [world. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



BUBBEB. 



CM. 

1 /^OME, ye that know and fear the 
\J Lord, 

And raise your thoughts above; 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that "God is Love." 

2 This precious truth His word declares, 

And all His mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the Gift of gifts appears. 
To show that " God is liove." 

8 Behold His patience, bearing long 
With those who from Him rove : 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdues. 
To teach tnem " God is Love." 



1 T ORD, Thou hast searched and seen 
JLj me through ; 

Thine eye surveys, Mdth piercing view. 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh, with all their 
powers. 

2 The thoughts that are not yet mine 
To God are all distinctly known ; [own, 
And all the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

8 Within His circling power I stand; 
On every side I find His hand ; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded stUl with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent 1 what lofty height I 
My soul, with all the powers I boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

6 O may these thoughts possess my 
breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest I 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 



THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 
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1 T ET us with a gladsome mind, 

I J Praise the Lord, for He is kind : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 He, with all-commanding might. 
Filled the new-made wond with light : 
For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

8 All things living He doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need: 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4t He His chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

5 He hath with a piteous eye 
Looked upon our misery : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Let us, then, with gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind: 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

X4 CM. WATTS. 

1 "DEGIN, my tongue, some heavenly 
SJ theme, 

And speak some boundless thing. 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound His power abroad; 
Sing the sweet promise of His grace. 
And the performing God. 

8 Proclaim " salvation from the Lord 
" For wretched, dying men;" 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Engraved as in eternal brass 

rflie mighty promise shines; 
Nor can tne powers of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 He that can dash whole worlds to death. 

And make them when He please, 
He speaks, and that almighty breath. 
Fulfils His great decrees. 

6 His very word of grace is strong 

As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

7 He said, "Let the wide heaven be 

spread," 
And heaven was stretched abroad : 
" Abra'm, 111 be thy God," He said, 
And He was Abra'm's God. 



8 O might I hear Thine heavenly tongue, 

But whisper, "Thou art Mine I" 
Those gentle words should raise my 
To notes almost divine. [song 

9 How would my leaping heart rejoice, 

And feel mv heaven secure I 
I trust the aU-creating voice, 
And faith desires no more. 
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C. M. STERNHOIJ). 

1 A SCRIBE to God, ye sons of men, 
J\. Ascribe with one accord, 

All praise and honour, might and 
To TTim the living Lord I [strength, 

2 Give glory to His holy name. 

And honour Him alone ; 
Gdve worship to His majesty, 
And bow before His throne. 

8 The Lord doth sit upon the floods, 
Their fury to restrain ; 
He reigns above, both Lord and King, 
And evermore shall reign. 

4 The Lord shall give His people strength. 
And bid their sorrows cease ; 
The Lord shall bless His chosen race 
With everlasting peace. 

J[ Q 7s. BAKBR. 

1 "QRAISE, O praise our God and King 1 
JT Hymns of adoration sing; 

For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 Praise Him that Fe made the sun 
Day by day His course to run ; 

For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

8 And the silver moon by night. 
Shining with her gentle light ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 Praise Him that He gave the rain 
To mature the swelling grain ; 

For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

5 And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase yield ; 

For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Praise Him for our harvest-store. 
He hath filled the gamer-floor; 

For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

7 And for richer food than this, 
Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 

For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

I 8 Glory to our bounteous King ; 
Glory let creation sing I 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 



THE PERFECTIONS OF OOD. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 /^ rVB to the Lord immortalprsUe ; 
VT Mercy and truth are all ms ways ; 
Wonders of grace to Him belong, 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever shall endure 
When earthly powers are known no 

more. 

8 He bunt the earth, He spread the sky, 
He fixed the starry lights on high; 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

4 He saw the Gentiles dead in sin, 
And felt His pity work within; 
His wondrous mercies shall endure 
When death and sin are known no more. 

6 He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the 

grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God' belong. 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world He guides our 
feet. 
And leads us to His heavenly seat; 
His mercies ever shall endure 
When thiS'vain world is known no more. 
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WATTS. 



1 rpHE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

X Enthroned beyond the sky ; 

The garments He assumes 

Are light and majesty ; 
His glories shine 
With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight. 

« 

2 The thunders of His hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His truth and justice stand 
To guard His holy law ; 

And where His love 
Resolves to bless. 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

8 Through aU His works and ways. 
Surprising wisdom shines. 
The powers of hell dismays. 
And frustrates their designs ; 

Strong is the Lord, 

And shall fulfil 

His mighty word, 

His sovereign wUl. 



4 And can this mighty King 
Of kIoit condescend ? 
And will he write His name, 
" My Father and my Friend?" 
I love His name, 
I love His word ; 
Join all my powers 
And praise the Lord. 
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OBANT. 



1 f\ WORSHIP the King, 
\J All glorious above ; 
O gratefully sing 

His power and His love ; 
Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, 

And girded ^th praise. 

2 O tell of His might, 

O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light. 

Whose canopy space ; 
His chariots of wrath 

Deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the storm. 

8 The earth, with its store 

Of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy power 

Hath founded of old. 
Hath stablished it fast 

By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast. 

Like a mantle, the sea. 

4 Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust. 

Nor find Thee to fail: 
Thy mercies how tender I 

How firm to the end I 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer, and Friend I 

5 O measureless Might ! 

Inefilable Love I 
While angels delight 

To hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, 

Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 

Shall Usp to Thy praise. 
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LTTE. 



1 13RAISE , my soul, the King of heaven ; 
JT To His feet thy tribute bring I 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgpiven. 
Who like me His praise should sing? 

Praise Him ! praise Him, 
Praise the everlasting King t 
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THE PERFECTIONS OP GOD. 



2 Praise Him for His grace and favour, 
To our fathers in distress I 
Praise Him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide and swift to bless I 

Praise Him I praise Him, 
Olorions in His faithfulness. 

8 Father-like He tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame He knows ; ^ 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 

Praise Him ! praise Him, >. 
Widely as His mercy flows. 

4 Frail as summer's flower we flourish ; 

Blows the wind, and it is gone; 
But while mortals rise and perish, 
Ood endures unchangingon. 
Praise Him I praise Him, 
Praise the High Eternal One. 

5 Angels, help us to adore Him ; 

Ye behold Him face to face ; 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him, 
Dwellers all in time and space. 

Praise Him 1 praise Him, 
Praise with us the God of grace 1 
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1 T>RAISE ye the Lord; 'tis good to 
Jr raise 

Our hearts and voices in His praise: 
His nature and His works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem, 
And gathers nations to His name; 
His mercy melts the stubborn soul. 
And makes the broken spirit whole. 

8 He formed the stars, those heavenly 

flames ; 
He counts their numbers, calls their 

names; 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound, 
A deep where lul our thoughts are 

drowned. 

4 Great is our Lord, and great His might ; 
And all His glories inflnite : 
He crowns the meek, rewards the just, 
And treads the wicked to the dust. 

^^ L. M. GOOD. 

1 171ATHER of all I who dwell'st above, 
J; Of boundless power and boundless 

love, 
From world to world, diffusing free 
The tide of life and jubilee. 

2 Praised be Thy name through time and 

space. 
By every tongue of every race ; 
Praised in loud hymns of deathless 

fame. 
Worthy Thy great and glorious name. 



8 On earth may every eye survey 
Thy kingdom come with conquering 

sway. 
Till earth in sacred rest shall vie 
With the pure mansions of the sky. 

4 As aU in heaven obey Thy will. 
And every mouth hosannas flll ; 
Here, too, be sung hosannas loud. 
And every will to Thine be bowed. 

6 This day, once more with daily bread 
Be both our souls and bodies fed. 
Else through this vale of want and woe. 
Go how we may, we vainly go. 

6 The ills we suffer, while we live. 
From others, teach us to forgive ; 
And O I do Thou, benignant, thus 
O'erlook our sins, and pardon us. 

7 Lead us not, ever prone to yield, 
Into temptation's dangerous field ; 
But rather from the tempter's power 
Be Thou our shield and covering tower. 

8 For Thine is wisdom in its height, 
AU glory, majesty, and might ; 
From age to age extends Thy throne. 
And Thou art God, and God alone. 
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BOWRINO. 



1 "TIATHER and Friend! Thy light, 
JC Thy love. 

Beaming through all Thy works we see : 
Thy glory gilds the heavens above. 
And all the earth is full of Thee. 

2 Thy voice we hear, Thy presence feel. 
Whilst Thou, too pure for mortal sight. 
Involved in clouds — ^invisible, 
Reignest the Lord* of life and light. 

8 We know not in what hallowed part 
Of the wide heavens Thy throne may be; 
But this we know, that where Thou art. 
Strength, wisdom, goodness, dwell with 
l^ee. 

4 Thy children shall not faint nor fear. 
Sustained by this delightful thought : 
Since Thou their God ai-t everywhere. 
They cannot be where Thou art not. 
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WATTS. 



1 T>BAISEyetheLord; my heart shall 
i: join. 

In work so pleasant, so divine. 
Now while uie flesh is mine abode, 
And when my soul ascends to God. 

2 Praise shall employ my noblest powers 
While immortality endures : 

My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last. 



THE PEBFEOTIONS OP GOD. 



8 Happy the man whose hopes reW 
On Xsrael's God ; He made the sky. 
The earth, and sea, with all their train, 
And none shall find His promise vain. 

4 His truth remains for ever sure ; 
He helps the needy, feeds the poor, 
Sends to the troubled conscience peace, 
And to the prisoner his release. 

6 The Lord gives vision to the blind, 
The Lord supports the sinking mind; 
Asrists the stnnger in distress, 
The widow, and the fatherless. 

6 He loves the saints, He knows their 
way. 
But marks the wicked when they stray ; 
Thy God. O Zion, ever reigns; 
Praise Him in everlasting stnuns. 
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8s. 



WATTS. 



1 T'LL praise iny Maker with my breath; 
JL And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall emplov my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
TVliile life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes relv 
On Xsrael's God ; He made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all their 
train; 
His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He helps the needy, feeds the poor. 

And none shall find His promise vain. 

8 'Tis He that makes the blind to see. 
That sets the labouring conscience free, 

And fills the soul with joy and i>eace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow, and the fatherless, 

And to the prisoner grants release. 

4 He loves His saints, He knows them 
well. 
And with His church delights to dwell; 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Let age to age His grace proclaim, 
Let every tongue exalt His name : 
Praise ye the Lord, in endless strains. 
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WATTS. 



1 JEHOVAH reigns, exalted high, 

Above the earth, beyond the sky ; 
Though clouds and darkness veil His 

feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

2 O ye that love His holy name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame ; 
He guards the souls of all His friends, 
And from the snares of hell defends. 



8 Immortal light, and joys unknown. 
Are for the saints m darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and 

rise. 
And the bright harrest bless our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord ; 
None but the soul that feels His grace 
Can triumph in His holiness. 
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WATTS. 



1 TTE reigns! the Lord, the Saviour 
JjL reigns ; 

Praise Him in evangelic strains; 
Let the whole earth in songs rejoice. 
And distant islands join their voice. 

2 Deep are His counsels and unknown. 
But grace and truth support His throne; 
Though gloomy clouds His way sur- 
round, 

Justice is their eternal ground. 

8 In robes of judgment, lo ! He comes. 
Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the 

tombs; 
Before Him bums devouring fire ; 
The mountains melt, the seas retire. 

4 His enemies, with sore dismay. 
Fly from the sight and shun the day ; 
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high, 
And sing, for your redemption's nigh. 
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WATTS. 



1 /n RE AT God, how infinite art Thoul 
VT What finite worms are we I 

Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And render praise to Thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars M'sre made ; 
Thou wert the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

8 Nature and time uncovered lie 
To Thine immense survey. 
From the formation of the sky 
To the dread fiery day. 

4 Eternity, with all our years. 

Stands present in Thy view ; 
To Thee there's nothing old appears ; 
To Thee there's nothing new. 

5 Our lives through various scenes are 

drawn. 
Perplexed with earthly cares ; 
Thy mij/hty purposes move on — 
Thine undisturbed afiinirs. 

6 Great God, how infinite art Thou I 

What finite worms are we I 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And render praise to Thee. 
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THE PSBFECtlOXS OF GOD. 



His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 
Bnt sent the world His truth and grace 
By His beloved Son. 
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1 



MY soul repeat His praise, 
Whose mercies are so great ; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

8 God will not always chide; 
And when His strokes are felt. 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 

8 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread. 
So tax the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

i His power subdues our sins. 
And His forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

6 The pity of the Lord, 

To those that fear His name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

6 He knows we are but dust, 
Scattered with every breath ; 

His anger, like a rising wind, 
Can send us swift to death. 

7 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower; 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field 
It withers in an hour. 

8 But Thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 

And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 



WATTS. 



34 c. M. 

1 "OISE, rise, my soul, and leave the 
X\ ground ; 

Stretch all thy thoughts abroad, 
And rouse up every tuneful sound 

To praise the eternal God. 



5 The sea and skv must pcriHh too, 

And vast destruction come ! 
The creatures- -look ! how (»ld they 
And wait their fiery doom. | grow, 

6 Well, let the sea Hhrink all away, 

And flame melt down tlio hUch ; 
My God shall live an cn<UosH day. 
When the creation dies. 
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WATTK. 



1 13RAISE, overlAHtiug praise, be pai<l 
X To Him that earth's foundatiou 

laid; 
Praise to the God whoHCKtrong decrees 
Sway the creation an He pkaHo. 

8 Praise to the goodnoHs of the Lord 
Who rulcK His iicoplc by His word ; 
And there, as strong as His decrees, 
He sets HIh kindest promises. 

8 Firm are the words His prophets give. 
Sweet words on which His children live; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Who spoke, and spread the skies abroad. 

4 Each of them powerful as that sound 
That bade the new-made world go 

round; 
And stronger than the solid pules 
On which the wheel of uatm-e rolls. 

6 Whence then should doubts and fears 
arise? 
Why trickling sorrows dro-wn our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas ! our mind receives 
The comfort that our Maker gives. 

6 O for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what the Almighty saith ! 
To embrace the message of His Hon, 
And call the Joys of heaven our own. 



WATTS. 



€)U L. M. 

1 TITY God, my King, Tliy lofty praise 
XtX Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thv grace employ my uhccrful tongue, 
Till endless glory croM-n the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall l>ear 
Some thankful tribute to Thine ear; 
And each succeeding day shall see 
Increasing praise ascend to Thee. 



2 Long ore the lofty skies were spread, 8 Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim ; 
Jehovah filled His throne, i Thy bounty flows an endless stream ; 



Or Adam formed, or angels made. 
The Maker lived alone. 

8 His boundless years can ne'er decrease. 
But still maintain their piime ; 
Eternity's His dwelling-place. 
And ever is His time. 

4 While like a tide our minutes flow, 
The present and the past. 
He fills His own immortal now. 
And sees our ages waste ; 



Thy mercy swift, Thine auger slow. 
Thy goodness all the earth shall know. 

4 Let distant times and nations raise 
Successive monuments of praise ; 
Through unborn ages be my song 
The joyful theme of every tongue. 

5 But who can si)eak Thy glorious deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds I 
Vast and unsearchable Tliy ways I 
Vast and immortal be Thy praise. 



THE PBRPKcnOHa o 
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41 CM 

1 'KifT heart JBfliM,0 my Ood, 
iSL Thy goodnass I wiU eli«. 



THE PERFECTIONS OP GOD. 



2 Awake, my tongtte, His lore prodAim, 
My soul shall early wake, 
To praise Thy great and holy name, 
And of Thy favour speak. 

8 Among the saints I'll tell Thy worth, 
Nations shall hear my cries; 
Thy mercy through the heavens goes 
Thy truth beyond the skies, [forth, 

4 Be Thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the realms on high ; 
Let Thy salvation spread abroad ; 
Thy goodness magnify. 
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KIJJSON. 



1 /^OME, praise the Lord, the gracious 
\j God, 

While in His courts we meet ; 
Praise Him who sends His truth abroad. 
For He is good and great. 

2 Praise Him for all the mighty deeds 

His truth and grace have done ; 
Praise Him who all our praise exceeds. 
Who saves us by His Son. 

8 Let every thing in which is breath 
Its Maker's honours raise. 
And be His name through aU the earth 
The theme of gratefupraise. 

4 In every season, everv place, 
Let praises fill our tongue, 
Until we see Him face to face. 
And sing the heavenly song. 



XUJSON. 



4:d CM. 

1 mo Thee, O Lord, 111 raise my cries, 
JL "^ Bock, my heavenly King; 
Lest Thou be silent, and my sighs 

No gracious answer bring. 

2 With sinners draw me not away, 

Who love to speak of peace, 
But mischief lurks in aU they say; 
They never seek Thy face. 

8 Blessdd be my Almighty God, 
For He hatn heard my voice ; 
He is my shield, my strong abode. 
And loud will I rejoice. 

4 O save Thy people, glorious Lord, 
Bless Thine own heritage, 
And feed them at Thy sumptuous 
In this and every age. [board. 
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WATTS. 



1 /^OME, let our voices join to raise 
VJ A sacred song of solemn praise ; 
God is a mighty King ; rehearse 
His honours in exalted verse. 



2' Come, let our souIh addrcHH the Lord, 
Who framed our nature by His word ; 
He is our Sbeplicrd, we the sheep 
His mercy chose, His iiastures keep. 

8 Come, let us hear His voice to-day, 
Kneel down before our God, and say, 
O may our hearts no more renew 
The sins and plagues which Israel knew. 

4 Embrace the promise while it waits. 
And onward march to Zion*s gates ; 
Believe, and enter into rest ; 
Obey, and be for ever blessed. 
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WATTS. 



1 IjlROM all that dwell below the skies, 
JO Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word; 
Thy praise shaU sound from shore to 

shore, 
TiU suns shall rise and set no more. 



WATTS. 



46 CM. 

1 QONGS of immortal praise belong 
O To my almighty God ; 

He has my heart, and He my tongue, 
To spread His name abroad. 

2 How great the works His hand has 

wrought. 
How glorious in our sight I 
And men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

8 How perfect is creation's frame. 
How wise the Eternal mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
That His first thoughts designedl 

4 When He redeemed His chosen sons, 

He fixed His covenant sure ; 
The orders that His lips pronounce 
To endless years endure. 

5 Nature and time, and earth and skies. 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim ; 
What shall we do to make us wise. 
But learn to read Thy name ? 

6 To fear Thy power, to trust Thy grace. 

Is our divinest skill ; 
And he's the wisest of our race 
That best obeys Thy wilL 
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1 T ORD, I wiU bless Thee all my days, 
I J Thy praise shall dwell upon my 

tongue; 
My soul shall glory in Thy grace. 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 



\ 



THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 



2 O magnify the Lord with me ; 
Come, let us all exalt His mime ; 
I sought the living God, and He 
Hath not exposed my hope to shame. 

8 I told Him all my inward grief ; 
My secret groaning reached His ears ; 
He gave my wounded soul relief, 
And calmed the tumult of my fears. 

4 To Him the poor lift up their eyes ; 
On them He makes His face to shine ; 
A beam of mercy from the skies 
Fills them with light and joy divine. 

5 His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord ; 
O fear and love Him, ye His saints. 
Taste of His grace, and trust His word. 

40 C. M. WATTS. 

1 TTOW long, O gracious God, how long 
JJL Shall haughty men blaspheme ? 
Shall Thy own saints be made their 

song, 
And bear contempt and shame ? 

2 Hast Thou not strange deliverance 

In ages long before ? [shown 

And now no other God we own, 
No other God adore. 

8 Didst Thou not part the raging sea 
By Thy resistless might, 
To make Thy tribes a wondrous way, 
And thus secure their flight ? 

4 Is not the world of nature Thine, 

The night, and radiant day ? 
Didst Thou not bid the morning shine. 
And mark the sun his way ? 

5 Hath not Thy power formed every 

coast, 
And set the earth her bounds. 
With summer's heat, and winter's frost. 
In their perpetual rounds ? 

6 And shaU the children of the dust 

Thy mighty power blaspheme ? 
Shall not the hand that formed them 
first 
Avenge Thine injured name ? 

7 AriBe, O God, plead thine own cause; 

Whene'er Thy foes increase. 
Subdue their pride, proclaim "Thy laws. 
And give Thy Zion peace. 
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CM. WBANOHAM. 

1 rpOThee, my righteous King and Lord, 
JL My grateful soul I'll raise ; 
From day to day Thy works record, 

And ever sing Thy praise. 

2 Thy greatness human thought exceeds; 

Thy glory knows no end ; 
The lasting record of Thy deeds 
Tbroagh ages shall descend. 



8 Thy wondrous acts, Thy power and 
might. 
My constant theme shall be ; 
That song shall be my soul's delight 
Which breathes in praise to Thee. 

4 The Lord is bountiful and kind. 

His anger slow to move : 
His tender mercies all shall find. 
And all His goodness prove. 

5 From all Thy works, O Lord, shall 

spring 
The sound of joy and praise ; 
Thy saints shall of Thy glory sing, 
And show the world Thy ways. 

6 Throughout all ages shall endure 

Thine everlasting reign ; 
And Thy dominion, firm and sure, 
Forever shall remain. 
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1 TjlATHER of mercies I God of Love I 
Jj My Father and my God 1 

I'll sing the honours of Thy name. 
And spread Thy praise abroad. 

2 In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love appear ; 
Thy mercies gild each transient scene. 
And crown each passing year. 

8 In all Thy mercies may my soul 
A Father's bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts Thy gp-ace bestows 
Estrange my heart from Thee. 

4 Teach me, in times of deep distress, 

To own Thy hand, O Godl 
And in submissive silence learn 
The lessons of Thy rod. 

5 Through every period of my life. 

Each bright, each clouded scene. 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and serene. 
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HABT. 



1 rpHE God who created the skies, 

JL The strength and support of His 

saints. 
Who gives them all needful supplies, 
And hearkens to all their compUints. 

2 This God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend : 
Whose love is as great as His power. 
And neither knows measure nor end. 

8 'Tis Jesus, the first and the last. 
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise Him for all that is past. 
And trust Him for all that's to come. 



GOD IN CREATION. 



GOD IN CREATION. 



88. & 6s. MUHI.EMBEBO. 
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1 Q INCE o'er Thy footstool, here below, 
O Such radiant gems are strewn, 

' O, what magnificence most glow, 
Great Oo^ about Thy throne ! 
So brilliant here these drops of liaht, 
There the full ocean rolls, how bright 1 

2 If night's bine cnrtain of the sky, 

l^th thousand stars inwrought, 
Hung like a royal canopy 

With glittering diamonds fraught. 
Be, Lord, Thy temple's outer vail, 
"What splendour at the shrine must 
dwd^I 

8 The dazzling sun at noonday hour, 
Forth in his flaming rays, 
Flinging o'er earth the golden shower, 

•nfi vale and mountain blaze. 
But shows, O Lord, one beam of Thine : 
What, then, the day where Thou dost 
shine! 

4 O, how shall these dim eyes endure 
That noon of living rays ; 
Or how our spirits, so impure, 

Upon Thy glory gaze 1 
Anoint, O Lord, anoint our sight, 
And fit us for that world of li^t. 
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H. MOORE. 



OodI Thy boundless love I 

praise ; 

How bright on high its glories blaze I 

How sweetly bloom below I 
It streams from Thine eternal throne ; 
llirough heaven its joys for ever run, 

And o'er the earth they flow. 

2 'Tis love that paints the purple mom, 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne, 

Their genial drops distil ; 
In every vernal beam it glows, 
And breathes in every gale that blows, 

And glides in every rill. 

8 But in Thy word I see it shine 
With grace and glories more divine. 

Proclaiming uins forgiven ; 
There faith andhope point out the way 
To realms of everlasting day, 

And grasp the joys of heaven. 

4 Then let the love that makes me blest 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast, 

And ardent gratitude ; 
And all my thoughts and passions tend 
To Thee, my Father and my Friend, 
My soul's eternal good. 
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WATTS. 



1 " \rOW let a spacious world arise," 

iN Said the Creator Lord : 
At once the obedient earth and sUes 
Rose at His sovereign word. 

2 Dark was the deep ; the waters lav 

Confused, and drowned the land : 
He called the light ; the new-bom day 
Attends on His command. 

8 He bids the clouds ascend on high; 
The clouds ascend and bear 
A watery treasure to the sky. 
And float on softer air. 

4 The liquid element below 

Was gathered by His hand ; 
The rolling seas together flow. 
And leave the solid laud. 

5 With herbs and plants, a flowery birth. 

The naked globe He crowned. 
Ere there was rain to bless the earth, 
Or sun to warm the ground. 

6 Then He adorned the upper skies ; 

Behold the sun appears, 
The moon and stars in order rise 
To mark out months and years. 

7 Out of the deep the Almighty King 

Did vital beings frame, 
The painted fowls of every wing. 
And fish of every name. 

8 He gave the lion and the worm 

At once their wondrous birth. 
And grazing beasts of various form 
Bose from the teeming earth. 

9 Adam was framed of equal clay. 

Though sovereign of the rest ; 
Designed for nobler ends than they. 
With God's own image blessed. 

10 Thus glorious in the Maker's eye 

The young creation stood ; 
He saw the building from on high. 
His word pronounced it good. 

11 Lord, while the frame of nature stands 

Thy praiHe shall fill my tongue : 
But the new world of grace demands 
A more exalted song. 
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1 T ORD, when we creation scan, 

I J See what Thou hast done for man. 
Then our grateful hearts agree 
What a debt we owe to Thee. 

2 Every note that cheers the vale. 
Every sweet that scents the gale. 
Every blooming flower we see. 
Tells of joy we owe to Thee. 
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GOD IN CBEATION. 



8 Every breath that heaves the breast, 
Every sound by voice expressed, 
Every thought the mind sets free, 
Tells the life we owe to Thee. 

4 But when we redemption view. 
Gaze on all Thy love could do. 
Lord, our grateful hearts agree 
How much more we owe to Thee. 

5 When we think what we have been, 
Sunk in sorrow, lost in sin ; 

Now from sin and sorrow free, 
Our own selves we owe to Thee. 

6 When we hear our Master say, 

" Death is vanquished, come away, 
Heaven awaits you," we shall see. 
Lord, how much we owe to Thee I 



OO 8s. &6s. 



LUTHSR. 



1 QING to the Lord, all nations sing, 
O Your hearts and voices raise ; 
To Him your grateful offerings bring. 

And speak aloud His praise : 
Come, let us magnify His name. 
And all His wondrous works proclaim. 

2 He made the firmament on high. 

The stars that gild the ni^ht ; 
At His command the lightnings fly — 

Unbounded is His might : 
The heaven and ocean, earth and air. 
The great Jehovah's works declare. 

8 Sing to the Lord I come, sing aloud. 

Unite in joyful strains ; 
The heavens He covereth with a cloud. 

And gives to earth the rains : 
Food both for man and beast He sends, 
The raven's cry His ear attends. 

4 Praise ye the Lord I Oh Zion praise 1 
Thy children He hath blessed j 

To Him Thy glad Hosannahs raise. 
He gives thy borders rest : 

Peace in thy und He giveth thee. 

And everywhere prosperity. 
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CONDER. 



/ 



1 "OEYOND, beyond that boundless sea, 
Jj Above that dome of sky, 
Farther than thought itself can flee. 

Thy dwelling is on high ; 
Yet dear the awful thought to me 
That Thou, my God, art nigh :— 

2 Art nigh, and yet my labouring mind 

Feels after Thee in vain, 
Thee in these works of power to find, 

Or to Thy seat attain ; 
Thy mec(8enger, the stormy wind; 

Tbjpaih, the trackless main. 



WATTS. 



8 These speak of Thee with loud acclaim ; 

Thev thunder forth Thy praise. 
The glorious honour of Thy name. 

The wonders of Thy ways : 
But Thou art not in tempest-flame, 

Nor in day's glorious blaze. 

4 We hear Thy voice when thunders roll 
Through the wide fields of air: 

The waves obey Thy dread control; 
Yet still Thou art not there : 

Where shall I find Him, O my soul. 
Who yet is everywhere ? 

6 1 not in circling depth or height. 
But in the conscious breast. 
Present to faith, though veiled from 
There doth His Spirit rest : [sight, 
O come, Thou Presence Infinite 1 
And make Thy creature blest. 

00 CM. 

1 T SING the almighty power of God 
JL That made the mountains rise. 
That spread the flowing seas abroad. 

And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day : 
The moon shines full at His command, 
And all the stars obey. 

8 I sing the goodness of the Lord 
That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with His word. 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 Lord, how Thy wonders are displayed 

Where'er I turn mine eye ; 
If I survey the ground I tread. 
Or gaze upon the sky ! 

5 There's not a plant or fiower below 

But makes Thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow. 
By order from Thy throne. 

6 Creatures, as numerous as they be. 

Are subject to Thy care ; 
There's not a place where we can flee 
But God is present there. 

7 His hand is my perpetual guard ; 

He keeps me with His eye : 
Why should I then forget the Lord 
Who is for ever nigh ? 



ADDISON. 



1 npHE spacious firmament on high, 
JL With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day. 
Doth his Creator's power display ; 
And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 



GOD IN CREATION. 



8 Soon as the evening shades prevail 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
A^^d nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

4 Whilst all the stars that ronnd her bnm, 
And all the planets in their tnm, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the tmth from pole to pole. 

6 "What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found; — 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 
" The hand tiiat made us is divine.'* 



8 The clouds, disposed at Thy command. 
Their fatness drop on every land ; 
The earth her various produce yields, 
And plenty smiles o'er ail the fields. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and 

days. 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
O then be grateful homage paid, 
By morning light and evening shade. 

5 In Thine own house let incense rise. 
As circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till to those glorious realms we soar 
Where days and years revolve no more. 
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WATTS. 
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L.M. 



1 "XTfiS, Ood is good,— in earth and sky, 
X From ocean-depths and spreading 

wood. 
Ten thousand voices ever cr^, 
" God made us all, and God is good." 

8 The sun that keeps his trackless way. 
And downward pours his golden fiood. 
Night's sparkling host, all join to say 
In accents clear, that " God is good." 

8 The merry birds prolong the strain. 
Their song with every spring renewed ; 
And balmy air, and fallmg rain. 
Each softly whispers, " God is good." 

4 I hear it in the rushing breeze; 
The hills that have for ages stood. 
The echoing sky and roaring seas. 
All sweU the chorus, " God is good." 

5 Tes, *' God4s good," all nature says. 
By Gk>d's own hand with speech en- 
dued; 

And man, in louder notes of praise. 
Should sing for joy that " God is good." 

6 For all Thy gifts we bless Thee, Lord, 
But chiefiy for our heavenly food. 
Thy pardoning grace. Thy quickening 

word : — 
These prompt our song that " God is 
good." 



1 "KITY Maker's glory and His power 
GURNEY. lYl Mv joyful voico shall sing, 
And call the nations to adore 
The universal King. 
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li. M. 



WATTS. 



1 TEHOVAH, source of every joy, 

t) Praise shall our hearts and lips 

employ. 
While in Thy temple we declare 
The grace that crowns each closing year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll. 
Thy hand supports and guides the 

whole ; 
The day is taught by Thee to rise, 
Tlie night by ^ee to veil the skies. 



2 *Twas His right hand made us of dust, 
And wrought our wondrous frame; 
And 'twas His breath gave life at first, 
From Him our spirits came. 

8 Now in the presence of our God 
We worship with our tongues ; 
We lift our voice to His abode. 
And join the angelic songs. 

4 Let heaven, and earth, and floods, and 

trees. 
And fowls of every wing. 
And beasts, and fish, and flowing seas, 
Their various tribute bring. 

5 Te planets, to His honour shine ; 

Ye wheels of nature, roll ; 
Praise Him in your unwearied course 
Around the steady pole. 

6 The grandeur of our Maker's name 

The wide creation fills ; 
And His transcendent deeds of fame 
Fly o'er the heavenly hills. 



63 



CM. 



WATTS. 



1 T ORD, when our lifted sight surveys 
JLi Creation's beauties o'er. 

All nature joins to teach Thy praise. 
And bids our souls adore. 

2 Where'er we turn our gazing eyes. 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ;. 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise. 
And speak their source divine. 

8 The living tribes of countless forms 
In earth, and sea, and air. 
The smallest things, the crawling 
worms, 
Almighty skill declare. 



GOD IN PROVIDENCE. 



4 Thy wiedom, power, and goodness, 
Lord, 
In all Thy works appear ; 
And should not man Thy praise record, 
Man, Thy peculiar care ? 

6 Prom Thee the breath of life He drew, 
That breath Thy power maintains ; 
Thy tender mercy, ever new. 
His brittle frame sustains. 

6 Tet nobler fayonrs claim his praise, 
Of reason's light possessed, 
By revelation's brighter rays 
More eminently blessed. 
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CM. 



KSBLB. 



1 npHERE is a book who runs may read, 
X Which heavenly truth imparts; 
And all the lore its scholars need, 

Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

2 The works of God, above, below, 

Within us and around. 
Are pages in that book to show 
How God Himself is found. 

8 The glorious sky, embracing all. 
Is like the Maker's love, 
Wherewith encompassed great and 
small 
In peace and order move. 

4 The moon above, the church below, 

A wondrous race they run ; 
But all their radiance, all their glow, 
Each borrows of its Sun. 

5 The Saviour lends the light and heat 

That crown His holy mil; 
The saints, like stars, around His seat 
Perform their courses still. 

6 Thou, Who hast given me eyes to see 

And love this sight so fair. 
Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere. 



GOD IN PROVIDENCE. 



COWPEB. 



U5 C.M. 

1 /^ OD moves in a mysterious way 
\jr His wonders to perform ; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up His bright designs. 
And works His sovereign wUl, 

8 Te fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
Jh blesaingB on your head. 



4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides a smilmg face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan His work in vain ; 
God is His own interpreter. 
And He will make it plain. 

00 C. M. NEWTON. 

1 ii/JUfiN Israel, by divine command, 
VY The pathless desert trod. 

They found, though 'twas a barren land, 
A sure resource in God. 

2 A cloudy pillar marked their road. 

And screened them from the h^at ; 
From the hard rocks the water flowed. 
And manna was their meat. 

8 Like them, we have a rest in view. 
Secure from adverse powers ; 
Like them, we pass a desert too. 
And Israel's God is ours. 

4 His Word a light before us spreads. 

By which our path we see ; 
His love, a banner o'er our heads. 
From harm preserves us free. 

5 Jesus, the Bread of Life, is given, 

To be our daily food ; 
We drink a wondrous stream from 
Heaven, 
'Tis water, wine, and blood. 

6 Lord ! 'tis enough ! I ask no more ; 

These blessings are divine ; 
I envy not the worldling's store. 
If Christ and Heaven are mine. 

Of L. M. STEELE. 

1 T ORD! how mysterious are Thy ways, 
JLi How blind are we ! how mean onr 

praise ! 
Thy steps can mortal eyes explore, 
'Tis ours to wonder and adore. 

2 Thy deep decrees from our dim sight 
Are hid in shades of awful night ; 
Amid the lines, with curious eye, 
Not angels' minds presume to pry. 

8 Great God, I would not ask to see 
What in my coming life shall be ; 
Enough for me if love divine 
At length through every cloud shall 
shine. 

4 Tet this my soul desires to know, 
Be this my only wish below. 
That Christ be mine; this great request 
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest I 



GOD IN PROVIDENCE. 
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WATT8. 



li. M. 

1 TTOW wondrooB, Lord, are Thy de« 
JIL signs! 

The vast abyss of providence I 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to pierce with feeble sense. 

8 Now Thou dost veU Thine awful face, 
And hide from view Thy gracious smile ; 
Tet in the cloud we trust Thy grace, 
Secure of Thy compausion stilL 

8 Through storms of trouble and distress 
We vrtuk by faith, and not bj sight; 
Fsiith guides us in the wilderness, 
And cheers the hours of weary night. ; 

4 Tet should Thy lifted angry rod 
Besolve to scourge us here below. 
Still may we trust the faithfid God, j 
Whose arm can bring us safely through. 
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8e. & 68. ONDEBDOmC. 

1 A LTHOUGH the vine its fruit deny, 
JOL The budding fig-tree droop and die. 

No oil the olive yield ; 
Tet will I trust still in my^God, 
Still bend rejoicing to His rod. 

And by His grace be healed. 

2 Though fields, in verdure once arrayed. 
By whirlwinds desolate be laid, * 

Or scorched by parching beam ; 
Still in the Lord shall be my trust. 
My joy, for though His frown is just, 

His mercy is supreme. 

8 Although the flocks be famine's prey. 
Though herds should pine and die 
away, 
A dreary waste the land : 
Tet in my God will I rejoice, 
To Him in praise lift up my voioe ; 
In Him alone I stand. 

4 In God my strength, howe'cr distrest, 
I yet wiU hope and calmly rest, — 

Nay, triumph in His love ; 
My lingering soul, my tardy feet. 
Free as the hind He makes, and fleet. 

To speed my course above. 

§ \) CM. FAWCETT. 

1 rpHT way, O God ! is in the sea, 
X Thy paths I cannot trace ; 
Nor comprehend the mystery 

Of Thine unbounded grace. 

2 Here the dark veils of flesh and sense 

My captive soul surround : 
Mysterious deeps of Providence 
My wondering thoughts confound. 

8 When I behold Thine awful hand 
My earthly hopes destroy, 
In ^Bep astonishment I stand, 
And ask the reason why. 



4 As through a glass I dimly see 

The w<»nderH of Thy love ; 
How little do I know 'of Thee, 
Or of the joys above ! 

5 'Tis but in part I know Thy will; 

I bless Thoo for the sight ; 
When will Thy love the rest reveal 
In glory's clearer light ? 

6 With rapture I shall then survey 

Thy providence and grace ; 
And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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WATTS. 



(« 



HOW awful is Thy chastening rod I" 
May Thy own children say : 
" The great, the wise, the dreadful God, 
How holy is His way !" 

2 I'll meditate His works of old. 
The King that reigns above ; 
I'll hear His ancient wonders told, 
And learn to trust His love. 

8 Long did the house of Joseph lie 
With Egypt's yoke oppressed; 
Long He delated to hear their cry. 
Nor gave His people rest. 

4 The sons of good old Jacob seemed 

Abandoned to their foes ; 
But His almighty arm redeemed 
The nation that He chose. 

5 Israel, His people and His sheep. 

Must follow where He calls ; 
He bade them venture through the 
deep, 
And made the waves their walls. 

6 The waters saw Thee, mighty God I 

The waters saw Thee come ; 
Backward tlioy fled, and frighted stood. 
To make Thine armies room. 

7 Strange was Thy journey through the 

Thy footsteps, Lord, unknown ; [sea. 
Terrors attend the wondrous way 
That brings Thy mercies down. 

I ^ CM. HERVEY. 

1 QINCE all the varying scenes of time 
O God's watchful eye surveys. 

Oh, who so wise to choose our lot, 
Or to appohit our ways ? 

2 Good, when He gives, supremely good ; 

Nor less when He denies : 
E'en crosses, from His sovereign hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. 

8 Why should we doubt a Father's love, 

So constant and so kind ? 
To His unerring, gracious will, 
Be every wish resigned. 
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GOD IN PROVIDENCE. 



/ O L. M. WATTS. 

1 TTTITH all my powers of heart and 

VY tongue 

I'll praise my Maker in my song ; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 I'll sing Thy truth and mercy. Lord ; 
I'll speak the wonders of Thy word ; 
Not all Thy works and names below 
So much Thy power and glory show. 

8 To Ood I cried when troubles rose, 
He heard me, and subdued my foes ; 
Did all. my rising fears control. 
And strength imparted to my soul. 

4 The God of heaven maintains His 

state, 
Frowns on the proud, and scorns the 

great ; 
But from His lofty throne descends 
To cheer the poor, His chosen friends. 

6 Amidst a thousand snares I stand. 
Upheld and guarded by Thy hand : 
While Thy kmd words my heart revive, 
And keep my hope and faith alive. 

6 Grace wiU complete what grace begins 
To save from soitows and from sins ; 
The God of mercy ne'er forsakes 
The work His wisdom undertakes. 



WATTS. 



75 I'-M. 

1 TTE that hath made his refuge God, 
JlL Shall find a most secure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath the shade, 
And there at night repose his head. 

2 Well may I say, my God, Thy power 
Shall be my fortress and my tower ; 
I that am foshioned of the dust 
Make Thine almighty arm my trust. 

8 Thrice happy man I Thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare ; 
Satan, the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded souls a thousand ways. 

4 Just as a hen protects her brood. 
From birds of prey that seek their 

blood. 
Under her feathers, so the Lord 
Shall make His arm His people's gnard. 

5 If glowing noon conspire to smite 
With blighting dews of sickly night, 
God is their life. His wings are spread 
To shield them with a healthful shade. 

6 Or winds, with desolating breath. 
Sweep numbers unprepared to death, 
Israel is safe, nor shall he fear 

The midnight storm, for God is there. 
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L. M. 



WATTS. 



1 TTIGH in the heavens, eternal God, 
JJL Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break throug^i every 

cloud 
That veils and darkens Thy designs. 

2 For ever firm Thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands ; 
Thy judgments arc a mighty deep. 

8 Thy providence is kind and large ; 
Both man and beast Thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is Thy charge, 
But saints are Thy peculiar care. 

4 My God I how excellent Thy grace 
Whence all our hope and comfort 

springs ; 
The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of Thy wings. 

5 From the provisions of Thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows. 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 
Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 
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NEWTON. 



1 rpHOUGH troubles assail, and dan- 
jL gers affiright. 

Though friends should all fail, and foes 

all unite; 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever 

betide. 
The Scripture assures us the Lord will 

provide. 

2 The birds without bam or storehoose 

are fed ; 
From them let us learn to trust for our 

bread; 
His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be 

denied. 
So long as tis written, the Lord will 

provide. 

8 His call we obey, like Abraham of old. 
Not knowing our way ; but faith juakes 

us bold ; 
For though we are strangers we have 

a good guide. 
And trust in all dangers the Lord will 

provide. 

4 No strength of our own, nor goodness 

we claim. 
Yet, since we have known the Saviour's 

great name, 
In this our strong tower for safety we 

hide, 
The Lord is our power, the Lord will 

provide. 



GOD IN PROVIDENCE. 



77 



8.7.4. 



WII.IJAM8. 



1 f^ UIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
vT Pilgrim throagh this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thon art mighty, 

Hold me with Thy powerful hand; 

Bread of heaven ! 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
liCt the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all mv journey through : 

Strong Deliverer I 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 

8 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid mv anxious fears subside ; 
Death of deaths, and hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 



DODDRIDOX. 



f O CM. 

1 f\ GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 
\J Thy people stiU are fed ; 

Who through this earthly pilgrimage 
Hast aU our fathers led : 

2 Our fervent prayers we now present 

Before Thy tlurone of grace ; 
God of our fathers 1 be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

8 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread Thy covering wings around, 

lill all our wanderings cease ; 
And at bur Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 These favours at Thy gracious throne 

We fervently implore ; 
Thou art our Gk>d, our joy, our crown. 
Our portion evermore. 
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ADDISON. 



1 TTTHEN all Thy mercies, O my God, 

YY My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Oh how shall words, with equal 

The gratitude declare [warmth, 

That glows within my ravished heart 1 
But Thou canst read it there. 



4 When in the slippery paths of youth 

With heetllesH Hteps I rau, 
Thine arm unseou conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

5 Through hidden dangers, toils, and 

deaths, 
It gently cleared my way ; 
And through the pleasing* snares of 

vice, 
More to be feared than they. 

6 When worn with sickness, oft hast 

Thou 
With health renewed my face ; 
And when in siuH and sorrow sunk 
Revived my soul with grace. 

7 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll purHue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious thome renew. 

8 When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide Thy works no more, 
Myever giateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore. 

9 Through all eternity to Thee 

A joyful song I'll raise ; 

But oh 1 etemitv's too short 

To utter all Thy praise. 
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SERLB. 



1 npHY ways, O Lord ! with wise design, 
JL Are framed upon Thy throne above, 
And every dark and bonding line 
Meets in the centre of Thy love. 

2 With feeble light and half obscure 
Poor mortals Thy arrangements view. 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 
And the mysterious just and true. 

8 Thy flock, Thy own peculiar care. 
Though now they seem to roam un- 

eyed. 
Are led or driven only where 
They best and safest may abide. 

4 They neither know nor trace the way ; 
But, trusting to Thy piercing eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 

Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

5 My favoured soul shall meekly learn 
To lay her reason at Thy throne ; 
Too weak Thy secrets to discern, 
I'll trust Thee for my guide alone. 



BSDDOMB. 



Ol L. M. 

8 To all my weak complaints and cries 1 TXT AIT, O my soul, Thy Maker's will I 
Thy mercy lent an ear, j Y Y Tumultuous passions, all be still ; 

Bre yet my feeble thoughts had learned Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
To form themselves in prayer. I His ways are just. His counsels wise. 
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GOD IN PKOVIDENCB. 



2 He in the thickest darkness dwells. 
Performs His work, the cause cono»Eds ; 
But, though His methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support His 
throne. 

8 In heaven and earth and air and seas 
He executes His firm decrees ; 
And by His saints it stands confessed 
That what He does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before His awful seat ; 
And, 'midst the terrors of His rod. 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 



ADDISON. 



o2l C. M. 

1 TTOW are Thy servants blessed, O 
JjL Lord, 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help Onmipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by Thy care, 
Through burning climes they pass un- 
hurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

8 When by the dreadful tempest borne, 
High on the broken wave, 
They know Thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedient to Thy will: 
The sea that roars at Thy command, 
At Thy command is stUL 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 

Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
Well praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, if Thou preserve that life, 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to Thee. 



8s. & 7s. MONTOOBCSBY. 
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1 f\ MT soul, with all thy powers 

\J Bless the Lord's most holy Name ; 
O my soul, till life's last hours, 

Bless the Lord, His praise proclaim ; 

As the heaven the earth transcends, 

Over us His care extends. 

2 He with loving-kindness crowned thee, 

Satisfied thy mouth with good; 
From the snares of death unbound 
thee, 
Eagle-like thy youth renewed : 
Rich in tender mercy He, 
B2ow to wrath, to favour free. 



8 Far as east and west are parted, 
He our sins hath severed thus : 
As a father, loving-hearted, 
Spares his son. He spareth us : 
For He knows our feeble frame. 
He remembers ^i^nce we came. 

4 Mark the field-flower where it groweth, 

Frail and beautiful ; — ^but soon. 
When the south wind softly bloweth, 
Look again, — the flower is gone : 
Such is man ; his honours pass 
Like the glory of the grass. 

5 From eternity, enduring 

To eternity, — ^the Lord, 
Still His people's bliss ensuring, 
Keeps His covenanted word; 
Tea, with truth and righteousness 
Children's children He will bless. 
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BARBAULD. 



1 T)RAISE to God, immortal praise, 
Jr For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous Source of every joy 1 

Let Thy praise our tongues employ ; — 

2 For the blessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardens yield. 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow leaves of ripened grain : — 

8 All that spring, with bounteous hand. 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 
AU that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erfl owing stores. 

4 God in Christ ! to Thee we owe 
All the mercies that we know ; 
And the gift, — all gifts above, — 
The great ransom of Thy love . 

85 LM. 

1 TTE leadeth me, O blessM thought, 
il O words with heavenly comfort 

fraught ; 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me I 

2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest 

gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
By waters stOl, o'er troubled sea, 
Snll 'tis His hand that leadeth me I 

8 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine. 
Nor ever murmur nor repine ; 
Content, whatever lot I see, 
Since 'tis His hand that leadeth me. 

4 And when my task on earth is done. 
When by Thy grace the victory's won. 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 



GOD IN PROVEDENCB. 



ob lis. & 128. 

1 npHE Lord is my Shepherd, my 
X Guardian, my Guide : 
Whatever I want He wUl sorely pro- 
vide; 

To the sheep of His pastures His 

mercies are shown, 
And His care like a mantle is over 

them thrown. 

2 The Lord is my Shepherd, then what 

shall I fear. 
Can danger afOright me when EEe Is so 

near? 
Or when His voice calls me to walk 

through the vale 
Of the shadow of death, shaU my heart 

ever fail ? 

8 Oh no 1 He shall guide me throughout 

the dark way, 
His Spirit shall comfort, His word be 

my stay ; 
I know by tneir teaching, when once 

it is passed, 
To a land of delight He will lead me at 

last. 

4 Thou, Lord, art become my salvation 

and song. 
Thy blessing has followed me all my 

life long; 
Thy name I wiU praise while Thou 

sparest my breath. 
And contented in life be resigned in 

my death. 

f 8b. ADDISON. 

1 npHE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
JL And feed me with a Shepherd's 

care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks He will attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps He leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

8 Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden green and herbage 

crowned. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me stiU: 
Thy friendly hand shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful 
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1 TTEAVENLY Father I Thou hast 
JIL guided 

AU the way our feet have trod ; 
Every good has been provided 
By our kind and gracious God. 

2 We would praise Thee, deign to hear 

us; 
Warm our hearts, accept our praise ; 
Be Thy Spirit ever near us. 
Keep UH in Thy holy ways I 

8 Be our Guardian, shed Thy blessing 
O'er us as we pass along ; 
So Thy love and peace possessing, 
We may raise Thee many a song. 

4 Sweet is praise ; it speaks enjoyment. 
While on earth, of holy love. 
And it forms the blest employment 
Of the heavenly hosts above. 
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S. M. 

1 /^ OD of eternal love, 

VT How fickle are our ways I 
And yet how oft did Israel prove 
Thy constancy of grace 1 

2 They saw Thy wonders wrought. 
And then Thy praise they sung ; 

But soon Thy works of power forgot, 
And murmured with their tongue. 

8 Now they believe His word, 
While rocks with rivers flow ; 
Now with their lust provoke the Lord, 
And He reduced them low. 

4 Yet when they mourned their faults. 
He hearkened to their groans: 

Brought His own covenant to His 
thoughts. 
And called them still His sons. 

5 Their names were in His book. 
He saved them from their foes ; 

Oft He chastised, but ne'er forsook 
The people that He chose. 

6 Let Israel bless the Lord 

Who loved their ancient race ; 
And Christians join the solemn word 
Amen, to aU the praise. 
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1 fMTE thanks to God, He reigns 
\jr above ; 

ELind are His thoughts, His name is 

Love; 
His mercy ages past have known. 
And ages long to come shall own. 

2 Let thcredeemM of the Lord 
The wondei*8 of His grace record ; 
Israel, the nation whom He chose. 
And rescued from their mighty toea. 



GOD m PROVIDENCE. 



8 When God's almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters and the Egyptian yoke, 
They traced the desert, wandering 

round 
A wild and solitary ground. 

4 There they could find no leading road. 
Nor city for a fixed abode ; 

Nor food nor fountain to assuage 
Their burning thirst or hunger's rage. 

5 In their distress to God they cried; 
God was their Saviour and their guide ; 
He led their march far wandering 

round, 
'Twas the right path to Canaan's 
ground. 

6 Thus when our first release we gain 
From sin's old yoke and Satan's chain. 
We have this desert world to pass, 

A dangerous and a tiresome place. 

7 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray, 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

8 O let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord I 
How great His works 1 how kind His 

ways I 
Let every tongue pronounce His praise. 
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/ 



1 ri BEAT God, how oft did Israel prove 
\jr Thy long forbearance and Thy love; 
As in a glass, we here may see 

How fickle and how frail are we. 

2 Thou didst expend their years with 

pain. 
And made their wanderings long and 

vain; 
An irksome march, through unknown 

ways, 
Wore out their strength, consumed 

their days. 

8 Oft, when they saw their brethren slain. 
They mourned, and sought the Lord 

again ; 
Galled Him their rock, their &igh abode, 
Their great Redeemer, and their God. 

4 Their prayers and vows before Him rise 
In flattering words and solemn lies ; 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
False to His covenant and His love. 

5 Yet, in His pity, God forgave, 

And brought them from the threatened 

grave; 
His anger oft away He turned, 
Or else with gentle flame it burned. 

6. He saw their flesh was weak and frail, 
.'He saw temptation still prevail; 
^ The God of Abraham loved them still, 
/- And Jed them to His holy hill. 



AUBBB. 



uJl 0. M. D. 

1 f\EL praise our great and gracious 
yj And call upon His name ; [Lord, 
To strains of joy tune every chord, 

His mighty acts proclaim. 
Tell how He led His chosen race 

To Canaan's promised land ; 
Tell how His covenant of grace 

Unchanged shall ever stand. 

2 He gave the shadowing cloud by day, 

The moving fire by night ; 
To guide His Israel on their way 

He made their darkness light. 
And have not we a sure retreat, 

A Saviour ever nigh ? 
The same clear light to guide our feet. 

The day-spring from on high ? 

8 We, too, have manna from above, 

" The bread that came from heaven ;" 
To us the same kind hand of love 

Hath living waters given. 
A rock we have, from whence the spring 

In rich abundance flows ; 
" That rock is Christ," our Priest, our 
King, 
Who life and health bestows. 

4 O let us prize this blessed food. 

And trust our heavenly Guide ; 
So shall we find death's feariul flood 

Serene as Jordan's tide ; 
And safely reach that happy shore. 

The land of peace and rest. 
Where angels worship and adore, 

In God's own presence blessed. 
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1 "pESCUED from the hand of 
Xli strangers 

Israel through the desert goes ; 
Many are his toils and dangers. 

Many too are Israel's foes ; 
But Jehovah 
All his wants and dangers knows. 

2 Israel's heart is found deceitful. 

Prone to murmur and complain ; 
Israel too is oft forgetful 

Of the hand that broke his chain ; 
But Jehovah 
Turns him to Himself again. 

8 Through a trackless desert going, 
Israel proves the Saviour's love ; 
Lo I a cloud before Him showing 
When and whither He ^onld move ; 
Israel's journeys 
Are directed from above. 

4 Though the desert be unfruitful, 
Tet is favoured Israel fed ; 
His supplies are never doubtful, 
God provides his daily bread ; 
And his table 
Through the wilderness is spread. 



GOD IN PROVIDENCE. 



5 Where no pleasant streams are flowing, 
111 a parched and thirsty land, 
Lo 1 the rock, its Maker knowing. 
Poors a stream at his command; 
And His people 
Wondering own His mighty hand« 
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SOOTT. 



SN Israel, of the Lord beloyed, 
Out from the land of bondage 
came. 
Her father's God before her moved, 
An awfnl guide in smoke and flame. 
1^ day along the astonished lands 
Tne cfondy pillar glided slow ; 
By night Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Betnmed the fiery pillar's glow. 

2 There rose the choral hymn of praise, 
Trumpet and timbrel answered keen } 
And Zion's daughters poured their lavs. 
With priests and warrior's Tolce 

between. 
No portents now our foes amaze, 
Forsaken Israel wanders lone ; 
Our fathers would not know Thy ways, 
And Thou hast left them to their own. 

8 But present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines the prosperous 

day, 
Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen 
To temper th6 deceitful ray. 
And oh I when stoops on Judah's path 
In shade and storm the frequent night. 
Be Thou long-suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light 1 

4 Our harps we left by Babel's streams. 
The tyrant's jest, the GentUe's scorn ; 
No censer round our altar beams. 
And mute are timbrel, trump, and horn: 
But Thou hast said " The blood of goat, 
The flesh of rams, I will not prize ; 
A contrite heart, a humble thought, 
Are more accepted sacrifice." 

y O CM. WATTS. 

1 TTTITH songs and honours sounding 

VV loud, 

Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens He spreads His doud. 
And waters veil the sky. 

2 He sends His showers of blessings 

down 
To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the grass the mountains 

crown. 
And com in valleys grow. 

8 He gives the grazing ox his meat. 
He hears the ravens cry ; 
But man, who tastes His finest wheat, 
Should raise His honours high. 



4 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race. 
And wintry days appear. 

5 His hoary frost, His fleecy snow. 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

6 He sends His word, and melts the snow, 

The fields no longer mourn : 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

7 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obey His mighty word : 
With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 



yb C. M. WATTS. 

1 QING, all ye nations, to the Lord, 
O And make a joyful noise 1 
With melo4y of sound record 

His honours and your joys. 

2 Say to the Power that shakes the sky, 

How terrible art Thou I 
Sinners before Thy presence fly, 
Or at Thy footstool bow. 

8 Come, see the wonders of our God, 
How glorious are His ways I 
In Moses* hand He puts His rod, 
And cleaves the frighted seas : 

4 Parting, they left their channel dry, 

While Israel paHsed the flood; 
There did the church begin her joy, 
And triumph in her God. 

t 

5 He rules by His resistless'might ; 

Will rebel mortals dare . 
Exalt themselves before His sight, 
Or tempt His glittering spear ? 

6 O bless our God, and never cease ; 

Ye saints, fulfil His praise ; 
He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 
And will direct our ways. 

7 He hath with sufferings tried our souls. 

To make our graces shine, . 
As silver, by the glowing coals. 
The metal to refine. 

8 Through watery deeps and fiery ways 

We march at His command ; 
And of His own abounding grace 
Enjoy the promised land. 



GOD m REDEMPTION. 



GOD IN REDEMPTION. 

y I L. M. WATTS. 

1 "VfOW to the God of power supreme 
W Be everlasting honours given ; 
He saves from hell, we bless His name, 
He calls our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 Not for our duties or deserts, 
But of His own abounding grace, 
He works salvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for His praise. 

8 'Twas His own purpose that begun 
To rescue rebels doomed to die ; 
He gave us grace in Christ His Son 
Before He spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last. 

And makes His Father's counsels 

known; 
Declares the great transactions past, 
And brings immortal blessings down. 

5 He dies, and in that dreadful night 
Did all the powers of hell destroy; 
Bising, He brought our heaven to light, 

. And took possession of the joy. 
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1 A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 
jCL And sing Thy great Redeemer's 

praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me : 
His loving-kindness, O how free 1 

2 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes. 
Though earth and hell my way oppose. 
He safely leads my soul along : 

His loving-kindness, O how strong ! 

8 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick, and thundered 

loud. 
He near my soul has always stood : 
His loving-kindness, O how good ! 

4 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
But though I have Him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not. 

5 Soon shaU I pass the gloomy vale ; 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail; 
O may my last expiring breath 

His loving-kindness sing in death ! 

6 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise, 
His loving-kindness in the skies ! 



yy 8s. &7s. 

1 QOFT the voice of mercy sounded, 
O Sweet as music to the ear, 

" Grace -abounds ^here sin abounded," 
This the word that soothed our fear; 

Grace, the sweetest sound we know ; 
Grace to sinners here below. 

2 Grace, we sing, God's grace through 

Jesus ; 

Grace, the spring of peace to man ; 
Grace, that from each sorrow frees us; 

Grace too high for thought to sciui ; 
Grace, the theme of God's own love 1 

Grace the theme — all themes above. 
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1 A RISE, my soul, my joyful powers, 
J\. And triumph in my God ; 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 

His glorious grace abroad. 

2 He raised me from the deeps of sin, 

The gates of gaping hell, 
And fixed my standing more secure 
Than 'twas before I fell. 

3 The arms of everlasting love 

Beneath my soul He placed ; 
And on the Bock of ages set 
My slippery footsteps fast. 

4 The city of my blessed abode 

Is walled around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands 
To shield the sacred place. 

5 Satan may vent his sharpest spite. 

And all his legions roar ; 
Almighty mercy guards my life. 
And bounds his raging power. 

6 Arise, my soul; awake my voice, 

And tunes of pleasure sing ; 
Loud hallelujahs shall address 
My Saviour and my King. 



BONAR. 



101 C.M. 

1 A LL that I was, my sin, my gmlt, 
XX My death, was all my own ; 
All that I am I owe to Thee, 

My gracious God, alone. 

2 The evil of my former state 

Was mine — and only mine ; 
The good in which I now rejoice 
Is Thine— and only Thine. 

8 The darkness of my former night. 
The bondage — all was mine ; 
The light of life in which I walk. 
The liberty— is Thine. 



0OD IN REDEMPTION. 



4 Thy ffrace that made me feel my sin, 

Bade me in Christ believe ; 
Then, in believing, peace I found, 
And now in Christ I live. 

5 All that I am, e'en here on earth ; 

All that I hope to be 
When Jesus comes and glory dawns, 
I owe it, Lord, to Thee. 
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SALVATION I O the joyful sound 1 
'TiB pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 
At hell's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by grace divine 
To see a heavenly day. 

8 Salvation I let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around. 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 
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1 rriHE Lord on high proclaims 

X His Godhead from His throne : 
"Mercy and justice are the names 
By which I will be known : 

2 Ye dying souls that sit 
In darkness and distress, 

Look from the borders of the pit 
To my recovering grace." 

8 Sinners shall hear the sound ; 

Their thankful tongues shall own — 
*'Onr righteousness and strength is 
found 
In Thee, the Lord, alone." 

4 In Thee shall Israel trust. 
And see their guilt forgiven ; 
God will pronounce the sinners just. 
And take the saints to heaven. 
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1 /^OME, happy souls, approach your 
\J God 

With new melodious songs ; 

Come, render to Almighty grace 

The tribute of your tongues. 

2 So strange, so boundless was the love 

That pitied dying men, 
The Father sent His only Son 
To give them life again. 

8 Thy hands, O Jesus, were not armed 
with an avenging sword ; 
No hard commission to perform 
The threatenings of the Lord. 



4 But all was mercy, all was love. 

With God upon tlie throne, 
When Christ descended from above. 
And brought salvation down. 

5 Here, sinners, you may heal your 

wounds. 
And wipe your sorrows dry ; 
Trust in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you shall never die. 

6 Exalted Lord, our willing hearts 

With joy receive Thy grace ; 
We sing the love the Son imparts, 
And give the Father praise. 
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1 rpHE Lord, descending from above, 
A. Invites His children near ; 
While power, and truth, and boundless 

love, 
Display their glories here. 

2 Here, in Thy gospel's wondrous frame, 

Fresh wisdom we pursue ; 
A thousand angels learn Thy name 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 

8 Thy name's revealed in fairest lines; 
Thy wonders here we trace ; 
Wisdom through all the mystery shines, 
And shines in Jesus' face. 

4 The law its best obedience owes 

To our incarnate God ; 
And Thine avenging Justice shows 
Its honours in His blood. 

5 But still the lustre of Thy grace 

Our warmest thoughts employs, 
GUds the whole scene with brighter 
rays, 
And more exalts our joys. 



WATTS. 



106 L.M. 

1 "VTOT to condemn the sons of men 
IN Did Christ, the Son of God, ap- 

gear; 
under in His hand is seen. 
No flaming sword is brandished there. 

2 Such was the pity of our God, 
Such was the love He bore our race, 
He sent His Son, that through His 

blood 
We might enjoy eternal peace. 

8 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word ; 
Trust in His name, obey, and live; 
Increasing joys His lips aflbrd, 
His hands successive olessings give. 

4 But endless condemnation lies 
On rebels who refuse His grace ; 
Those who the Son of God despise 
Shall never see the Father's face. 



107 

'E-S 



D JEBOB CHBI8T ElS BiBTH. 

3 JUatTbonshnDld'atrs 
-LBd nuX« UlKi lord □[ 



at divinely be adored^ 



Andangelaayal 



To brinH salvation down to wonfl 



e Anaalfi look down from Oieii sbodB 
ToloBrn naw raysterios hera. aiid t. 
The loTD of OUT da^QSDding Ooa, 
The glory ol ImmanneL 



108 



dBrkDGBs long 



:old shade 



Wbat iono 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : 

110 

X TTrHlLR shepherds wolihed their 
VV nookH by night, 



who 18 Chrial the Lord, 



And this staU bi „ , 

oa divinely bright. ' 4 The heavenly babe yon there iihall flni: 
To hnnian view dSsplfyeii, 
All iBBnaly wrnpiwil iti awathing banda 



Upon HiB ahoulder shall be la. 
His rule lor Bvur shBll incceai 
HiB crown ol glory nevef fade 



109 



dt sngda prabiing God. whu tb 

AddloSBed their joylul sons: 

a " All glory bo to Oofl on Utgh, 



111 

1 i WAKH I 1 
A Pteiiate 



ihoald'at aot him nod his ' To u 
iw an BBgora pUCB f Hoi 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : HIS BIRTH. 



2 O blessM mom I what news it brings, 
By angels ushered in, 
The glorious sun with healing wings 

Dispels the night of sin : 
He dawns upon our gloomy world, 
The shades of darkness back are hurled : 
The Friend of Man! the Prince of 

Peace! 
He comes the captives to release. 

8 Awake I my soul, dismiss thy fears, 
Prepare a joyful song : 
The Saviour of mankind appears, 

The Saviour promised long : 
All hail to this the natal mom ; 
Rejoice, for now the Christ is bom ; 
Come, see the great, the glorious sight, 
For now has come the World's £>e- 
Ught. 

112 

1 /^H, what joy there was in heaven, 
yj ioid what thanks to God were given. 
When this beauteous world to frame. 
He in might and goodness came : 
Songs of praise were heard on high. 
Echoed from the lofty sky. 

2 Oh, what joy there was in heaven. 
And what thanks to God were given. 
When the angels did proclaim. 

On the plains of Bethlehem, 

'< Jesus bom I on earth good-will 1 

God's high praise let heaven fulfil." 

8 Oh, what joy there was in heaven, 
And what thanks to God were given. 
When the Saviour in His might, 
Ftit the hosts of hell to flight : 
Burst the bonds of death, and rose 
Triumphant over all His foes. 

4 Oh, what joy there is in heaven. 
And what thanks to God are given. 
When the sinner, gone astray. 
Turns to Christ, the only Way ; 
Finds his soul by grace subdued. 
And his conscience purged with blood. 

5 Oh, what joy will be in heaven. 
And what thanks to God be given. 
When, redemption's work complete. 
All the glorified shall meet. 

Raised fi'om death, and near His throne, 
Jesus' glories to make known. 
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1 rpHE people that in darkness sat 
X A glorious Light have seen ; 
The Light has shined on them who long 

In shades of death have been. 

2 To hail Thee, Sun of Righteousness, 

The gathering nations come ; 
They joy as when the reapers bear 
Their harvest treasures home, 
o 



8 For Thou their burden d »Ht remove. 
And break the tyrant's rod, 
As in the clay when Midian fell 
Before the sword of God. 

4 For unto us a Child is bom. 

To us a Sou in given, 
And on His shoulder ever rests 
AU power in earth and heaven. 

5 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

The Everlasting Lord, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The God by all adored. 

6 His righteous government and power 

ShaU over aU extend ; 
On Judgment and on justice based, 
lus reign shaU have no end. 

X_L4 C.M. WATTS. 

1 VTOW be the God of Israel blest, 
Xi Who makes His truth appear ; 
His mighty hand fulfils His word, 

And all the oaths He sware. 

2 Now He bedews great David's root 

With blessings from the skies ; 
He makes the branch of promise shoot. 
The promised horn arise. 

8 John was the prophet of the Lord 
To go before His face ; 
The herald which our Saviour-God 
Sent to prepare His ways. 

4 He makes the great salvation known, 

He speaks of pardoned sin ; 
While grace divine, and heavenly love. 
In their own glory shine. 

5 " Behold the Lamb of God," he cries, 

" That takes our guUt away ; 
I saw the Spirit o'er His head 
On His baptizing day. 

6 Be every vale exalted high, 

Sink every mountain low ; 
The proud must stoop, and humble 
souls 
Shall His salvation know. 

7 The heathen realms, with Israel's land. 

Shall join in sweet accord: 
And all that's bom of man snail see 
The glory of the Lord. 

8 Behold the morning-star arise. 

Ye that in darkness sit ; 
He marks the path that leads to peace. 
And guides our doubtful feet." 

i X O 8. 7. OAWOOD. 

1 TTARK! what mean those holy voices 
Jl Sweetly sounding through the 

skies? 
Lol the angelic host rejoices. 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 



THE L0RD JESUS CHRIST : HIS BIRTH. 



/ 



2 Listen to the wondrous stoxy 

Which they chant in hymns of joy ; 
*• Glory, in the highest, glory, 
Glory be to God most high ! 

8 Peace on earth, good- will from heaven. 
Reaching far as man is found : 
Sonls redeemed, and sins forgiven, 
Loud our golden harps shall soimd." 

4 Christ is bom, the great anointed '^ 

Heaven and earth His praises sing : 
O receive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

5 Hasten, mortals, to adore Him, 

Learn His name and taste His joy ; 
Till in bliss ye sing before Him, 
" Glory be to God most High 1 » 



X JL U 6b. & 8s. KELLY. 

1 f\ WHAT a blessed mom 

yj That brought the news from 

heaven I 
To us a child is bom — 
To us a Son is given I 
The sweetest news that ever came 
We'll sing, though all the world should 

bhuue. 

2 The long-expected mom 

Has dawned upon the earth, 
The Saviour Christ is bom, 

And angels sing His birth : 
We'll join the bright seraphic throng, 
We'll share their joys and swell their 
song. 

8 1 'tis a lofty theme. 

Supplied by angel-tongues I 
All other objects seem 

Unworthy of our songs ; 
This sacred theme has boundless 

charms. 
It fills, it captivates, it warms. 

4 Now sing of peace divine. 

Of grace to guilty man ; 
No wisdom, Lord, but thine. 

Could form the wondrous plan ; 
Where peace and righteousness 

embrace, 
And justice reigns along with grace. 

5 Give praise to God on high. 

With angels round His throne I 
Give praise to God with joy; 

Give praise to God alone 1 
»Tis meet His saints their song should 

raise. 
And give the Saviour endless praise. 
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1 "DEHOLD the woman's promised 
X) seed 

Behold the great Messiah come ! 
Behold the prophets all agreed 
To give Him the superior room I 

2 Abraham, the saint, rejoiced of old 
When visions of the Lord he saw; 
Moses, the man of God, foretold 
This ^at fulfiUer of the law. 

8 The tyi>es bore witness to His name, 
Obtained their chief design, and ceased ; 
The incense and the bleeding lamb, 
The ark, the altar, and the priest. 

4 Predictions in abundance meet 
To join their blessings on His head; 
Jesus, we worship at Thy feet, 
And nations own the promised seed. 
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1 A LL glory, worship, thanks, and 
xjl praise. 

That Thou art come in these our days : 
Thou heavenly guest, expected long, 
We hail Thee with a joyful song. 

2 For Thee, since first the world was 

made, 
Men's hearts have waited, watched, and 

prayed ; 
Prophets and patriarchs, year by year. 
Have longed to see Thy light appear. 

8 Thou art our Head : then, Lord, of Thee 
True, living members we win be ; 
And, in the strength Thy grace shall 

give 
Will live as Thou wouldst have us live. 

4 As each short year goes quickly round 
Our hallelujahs shall resound; 
And, when we reckon years no more, 
May we in heaven Thy name adore. 
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1 T>RIGHT was the guiding star that 
Xj led, 

With mild benignant ray, 
The Gentiles to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But lo I a brighter, clearer light 

Now points to His abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow's 
night. 
To guide us to our God. 

8 O haste to follow where it leads • 
The gracious call obey ; * 

Be ragged wilds, or flowery meads. 
The Christian's destined way. 



4 O gladly tread the narrow path 
While light and grace are given I 
Who meekly follow Chrittt on earth. 
Shall reign with Him in heaven. 



KBOLBT. 
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1 liTOBTALS, awake, with angels join, 
ixL And chant the solemn lay y 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine 

To hail the auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous song began. 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 

8 Swift through the vast expanse it flew. 
And loud the echo rollea ; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
'Twas more than heaven could hold. 

4 Down through the portals of the sky 

The impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 

5 fiaUl Prince of life I for ever hail. 

Redeemer, Brother, Friend I 
Though earth and time and life should 
faU, 
Thy praise shall never end. 

121' a. w.».. 

1 TTAIL, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
n Bom to set Thy people free I 

From our sins and fears release us ; 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 

2 Israel's strength and consolation ; 

Hope of all the saints Thou art ; 
Long desired of every nation, 
Joy of every waiting heart. 

8 Bom Thy people to deliver ; 

Bom a child— yet God our King; 
Bom to reign in us for ever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By Thine all-sufficient merit 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 

\^2k2x C. M. D. SEABS. 

1 TT came upon the midnight clear, 
X That glorious song of old. 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold : 
** Peace on the earth, good- will to man, 

From heaven's all-gracious King :" 
The earth in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 



2 Still through the cloven skies they 
come. 
With peaceful wingH unfurled ; 
And stili celestial mutdc floats 

O'er all the weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on heavenly wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 
The bless6d angels sing. 

8 Ohye, beneath life's crusliing load, 

Whose forms are bending low. 
Who toil alonff the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow. 
Look up 1 for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing ; 
Oh, rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing 1 

4 For lo, the days are hastening on, 
By prophet-bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 

Comes round the age of gold I 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its final splendours fling, 
And the whole world send back the 
song 
Which now the angels sing ! 



JL^O 7s. DIX. 

IAS with gladness men of old 
£^ Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy they hailed its light. 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious God, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 

8 As they oflTered gifts most rare 
At that manger imde and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 

4 Holy Jesus ! every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed soms at last 
Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need thev no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun, which goes not down : 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. 
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1 TOT to the world I the Lord is come I 
t) Let earth receive her King ; 

Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And His glad advent sing. 

2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ; 

L^ men their songs employ; 
Floods, clap your hAnds; rejoice, ye 
plains; 
And shout, ye hills, for joy. 

8 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make the Messing flow 
F&r as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and 
grace. 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness. 
And wonders of His love. 



/ 



KELLY. 



1^0 8b. &7s. 

1 T O I He comes ! let all adore Him I 
J^ 'Tis the God of grace and truth I 
Go 1 prepare the way before Him, 

MflJie the rugged places smooth 1 
Lo 1 He comes, the mighty Lord I 
Great His work, and His reward. 

2 Let the valleys all be raised ; 

Go, and make the crooked straight ; 
Let the mountains be abased ; 

Let all nature change its state ; 
Through the desert mark a road, 
Make a highway for our God. 

8 Through the desert God is going, 
Through the desert waste and wild. 
Where no goodly plant is growing, 

"Where no verdure ever smiled : 
But the desert shall be glad, 
And with verdure soon be clad. 

4 Where the thorn and brier flourished, 

Trees shall there be seen to grow. 
Planted by the Lord and nourished. 

Stately, fair, and fruitful too ; 
They shall rise on every side, 
They shall spread their branches wide. 

5 From the hills and lofty mountains 

Rivers shaU be seen to flow, 
There the Lord will open fountains. 

Thence supply the plains below ; 
As He passes, every laud 
Shall confess His powerful hand. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST 



HIS LIFE A2n> EXAMPLE. 
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OnBNBT. 



1 11/ JB saw Thee not when Thou didst 
YY come 

To this poor world of sin and death ; 
Nor e'er beheld Thy cottage home 

In that despisM Nazareth ; 
But we believe Thy footsteps trod 
Its streets and plains, Thou Son of God. 

2 We did not see Thee lifted high 

Amid that wild and savage crew. 
Nor heard Thy meek, imploring cry, 
" Forgive, they know not what uiey 
dor 
Tet we believe the deed was done. 
Which shook the earth and veiled the 
Sim. 

8 We stood not by the empty tomb 
Where late Thy wounded body lay, 
Nor sat within that upper room. 

Nor met Thee on the open way ; 
But we believe that angels said, 
" Why seek the living with the dead ?" 

4 We did not mark the chosen few. 

When Thou didst through the clouds 
ascend, 
First lift to heaven their wondering 
view. 
Then to the earth all prostrate bend ; 
Tet we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 

5 And now that Thou dost reign on high. 

And thence Thy waiting people bless. 
No ray of glory from the sky 

Doth shme upon our wilderness ; 
But we believe Thy faithful word. 
And trust in our redeeming Lord. 



127 
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1 mOSSED with rough winds, and faint 
JL with fear, 

Above the tempest, soft and clear, 
What stiU soft accents greet thine ear? 
"'Tis I, be not afraid I" 

2 'Tis I, who washed thy spirit white ; 
'Tis I, who gave thy blind eyes sight; 
'Tis I, thy Lord, thy Life, thy Light; 

" 'Tis I, be not afraid 1" 

I 8 These raging winds, this surging sea, 
Bear not a breath of wrath to thee ; 
That storm has all been spent on me ; 
"'Tis I, be not afraid I" 



THE LORD JESUS CHBI8T: HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE. 



4 The bitter cnp— I drank it first; 
For thee it is no draught acoorst ; 
The hand that gives it thee is pierced : 

"'Tis I, be not afraid r 

5 When, on the other side, thy feet 
Shall rest, 'mid thousand welcomes 

sweet. 
One well-known voice thy heart tshall 
greet, 

"'Tis I, be not afraid P 

6 From out the dazzling majesty 
Hell gently lay His hand on thee, 
Whispering, ^'BelovM, lovest thou 

Me?" 

"'Tis I, be not afraid r 
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MILX8. 



LTNOH. 



±Ao C.M.D. 

1 f\ 1 where is He that trod the sea ? 
yj 1 where is He that spake, 
And demons from their victims flee, 

The dead their slumbers break ? 
The palsied tise in freedom strong, 

The dumb men talk and sing ; 
And from blind eyes, benighted long. 

Bright beams of morning spring. 

2 O I where is He that trod the sea ? 

O I where is He that spake. 
And piercing words of liberty 

The deaf ears open shake? 
And mildest words arrest the haste 

Of fever's deadly fire ; 
And strong ones heal the weak, who 
waste 

Tlieir life in sad desire. 

8 O I where is He that trod the sea ? 

O I where is He that spake. 
And dark waves, rolling heavily, 

A glassy smoothness take ? 
And lepers, whose own flesh has been 

A living, loathsome grave. 
See with amaze that they are clean, 

And cry, ** 'Tis He can save !" 

4 O I where is He that trod the sea ? 

*n8 only He can save : 
To thousands hungering wearily 

A wondrous meal He gave ; 
Full soon, celestially fed. 

Their rustic fare they take ; 
'Twas springtide when He blessed the 
bread, 

*Twas harvest when He brake. 

5 O I where is He that trod the sea ? 

My soul, the Lord is here I 
Let all thy fears be hushed in thee : 

To leap, to look, to hear. 
Be thine :— thy needs He'll satisfy ; 

Art thou diseased or dumb. 
Or dost thou in thy hunger cry ? — 

** I oome,*' saith Christ, *' I come 1" 



1 rpHOU who didst stoop below 
X To drain the cup of woe. 

And wear the form of frail mortality; 
Thy blessM labours done. 
Thy crown of victory won. 

Hast passed from earth, — passed to 
Thy home on high. 

2 It was no path of flowers. 
Through this dark world of ours, 

BelovM of the Father, Thou didst 
tread; 
And shall we, in dismay. 
Shrink from the narrow way 
When clouds and darkness are around 
it spread? 

8 O Thou, who art our Life, 

Be with us through the strife ; 
Thine own meek head by rudest storms 
was bowed : 
Raise Thou our eyes above 
To see a Father's love 
Beam, like a bow of promise, throu^ 
the cloud. 

4 E'en through the awful gloom 

Which hovers o'er the tomb, 
That light of love our guiding star 
shall be ; 
Our spirits shall not dread 
The shadowy way to tread. 
Friend, Ouardian, Saviour, which doth 
lead to Thoe. 
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BSDDOn. 



1 T^^ Christ o'er sinners weep, 
JLJ And shall onr cheeks be dry ? 

Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears, 
Angels with wonder see 1 

Be thou astonished, O my soul 1 
He shed those tears for thee. 

8 He wept that we might weep ; 
Each sin demands a tear; 
In heaven alone no sin is found. 
And there's no weeping there. 



Idl L. M. 

1 Y^ RACIOUS 
VJ Lord, 



WATTS. 



Redeemer, glorious 



I read my duty in Thy word ; 
But in Thy life the law appeare 
Engraved in living characters. 

2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy sseal, 
Such deference to Thy Father's will, 
Such love and meekness so divine, 
I would transcribe and make uiem 
mine. 



\ 



THE LOBD JESUS CHRIST : HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE. 



8 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of Thy prayer; 
The desert Thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 

4 Be Thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of Thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my 

name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 
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M0N8BLL. 



1 "OIRDS have their quiet nests, 
Jj Foxes their holes, and man his 

peaceful bed ; 
All creatures have their rest. 
But Jesus had not where to lay His 
head. 

2 And yet He came to give 

The weary and the heavy laden rest ; 

To bid the sinner live. 
And soothe my griefs to slumber on His 
breast. 

8 I, who once made Him grieve ; 
I, who once bade His gentle spirit 
moTim; 
Whose hand essayed to weave 
For His meek brow the cruel crown of 
thorn; 

4 O, why should I have peace ? 
Why ? but for that unchanged, undying 

love, 
Which would not, could not cease, 
Until it made me heir of joys above. 

5 Tes, but for pardoning grace, 
X feel I never should in glory see 

The brightness of His face, 
That once was pale and agonized for 
me. 

6 Let the birds seek their nest, 
Foxes their holes, and man his peaceful 

bed; 
Come, Saviour, in my breast 
Deign to repose Thine oft rejected 
head. 

7 On earth Thou lovest best 

To dwell in humble souls that mourn 
for sin : 
O come and take Thy rest 
nils broken, bleeding, contrite heart 
within. 
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WATTS. 



1 'DEHOLD t the blind their sight 
Jj receive t 

Behold! the dead awake and live I 
The dumb speak wonders, and the lame 
Ijeap by the power of Jesus* name I 



2 Thus doth the eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son ; 
The Father vindicates Hia cause 
While He hangs bleeding on the cross. 

8 He diesl the heavens in monrolng 
stand ! 
He rises ! and to God's right hand 
Behold the Lord exalted high. 
No more to bleed, no more to die I 

4 Hence, and for ever, from my heart 
Let every fear and doubt depart ; 
I to those hands my soul resign 
Which bear credentials so divine. 
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1 T ORD I we obey Thy kind command 
XJ To follow Thee to Canaan's land. 
But need Thy guiding, strengtheniAg 

hand; 

Help us to follow Thee t 

2 Our Teacher, Ruler, Pattern, Guide, 
Ne'er let us wander from Thy side. 
Nor from the narrow pathway slide, 

But closely follow Thee I 

8 By meekness, patience, kindnesB, 
prayer, 
By works of love and friendly care, 
By holy conduct everywhere, 

Help us to follow Thee I 

4 Whene'er the road is rough and steep,. 
Whene'er the floods roll strong and 

deep, 
Although, distressed we groan and 
weep, 

Still may we follow Thee t 

5 When fears and foes beset the way. 
When darkest clouds obscure the day, 
And easier paths tempt us to stray. 

Help us to follow Thee I 

6 At every hour, in every place, 
Amidst aU changes, give us gmce 
With patient, plodding, onward iMiee, 

Closely to follow Thee 1 

7 Courageously, whoe'er our foes ; 
With cheerfulness, whate'er oppose ; 
Unto our journey's final dose 

Help us to follow Thee I 

8 Then along heaven's own pathway 

bright, 
No more with foes and fears to fight. 
By victory crowned, and robed in white. 
Well ever follow Thee I 
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L.M. 



1 " QEE how He loved 1" exclaimed the 
O Jews, 

As tender tears from Jesus fell; 
My grateful heart the thought pureniM, 
And on the theme deligms to dwelL 



THE LORD JESUS CHBIST: HIS SYMPATHY. 



2 ** See how He loved T' who travelled on 
Teaching the doctrine from the skies ; 
Who bade disease and pain be gone. 
And called the sleeping dead to rise. 

8 ** See how He loved I** who never shrank 
From toil or danger, pain or death; 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank, 
And calmly yielded up His breath. 

4 '*8ee how He loved I" who died for 
man; 
Who laboured thus, and thna endured, 
To flniah the all-gradoua plan 
Which life and heaven to man 
secured. 

6 Such love can we unmoved survey ? 
Oh may our breasts with ardour ^ow 
To tread ffls steps. His laws obey, 
And thus our love to Jesus show ! 
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OBINFISLD. 



1 rriHEY talked of Jesus as they went ; 
X And Jesus, all unknown, 

Did at their side Himself present 
With sweetness all His own. 

Swift, as He oped the sacred word. 
His glory they discerned ; 

And vnift, as H& dear voice they heard, 
Their hearts within them burned. 

2 He would have left them, but that they 

With prayers His love assailed ; 
« Depart not yet ! a Uttle stay I'* 

They pressed Him, and prevailed. 
And Jesus was revealed, as there 

He blessed and brake the bread : 
But, while they marked His heavenly 
air. 

The matchless Quest had fled. 

8 And thus at times, as Christians talk 
Of Jesus and His word. 
Be Joins two friends amidst their walk, 

And makes, unseen, a third. 
And oh I how sweet their converse 
flows. 
Their holy theme how clear. 
How warm with love each bosom i^ws 
If Jesus be but near ! 

4 And they that woo His visits sweet, 

And will not let Him go. 
Oft, while His broken bread they eat, 

His soul-felt presence know ; 
IDb gathered friends He loves to meet 

And fill with joy their faith. 
When they with melting hearts repeat 

The memory of His death. 

5 But such sweet visits here are brief ; 

Dispensed from stage to stage, 
A cheering and a prized relief 

Of fidth's hard pilgrimage. 
There is a scene where Jesus ne'er, 

Ne'er leaVbs His happy guests; 
He spreads a ceaseless banquet there, 

And love still flres their breasts. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : 



137 



IU8 8YMI*ATIIY. 



C M. 



1 rilKERE'S not a grief, however light, 
X Too light for Hympathy ! 
There's not a care, however slight. 

Too slight to bring to Thee ! 

2 Thou, who hast trod the thorny road. 

Wilt share each small distress : 
For He who bore the greater load 
Will not refuse the less. 

8 There's not a secret sigh we breathe 
But meets the oar divine ; 
And every crosH grows liglit beneath 
The shadow. Lord, of Thine. 

4 Life's woes without, sin's strife within, 

Tlie heari would overflow 
But for that love which died for sin — 
That love which wept with woe. 

5 All human sympathy but cheers 

When it is learned from Thee : 
Alas for grief t— but for those tears 
Which fell at Bethany I 



HWAIK. 



CM. 
N saints most need His help- 
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W ing hand 

The Lord is always near; 
With heaven and earth at His 
command 

He waits to answer prayer. 

2 His love no bound nor measure knows, 
Time cannot turn its course. 
Unchangeably the same, it flows 
From its eternal source. 

8 When darkness veils His shining face. 
And clouds surround His throne. 
He hides the purpose of His grace 
To make it better known. 

4 And when their dearest comforts fall 
Before His sovereign will, 
He is for ever all in all, 
Their God and Saviour still. 

XOy C. M. WATTS. 

1 TTrriTH joy we meditate the grace 

VV Of our High Priest above ; 
His heari is made of tenderness. 
His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy within, 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He has felt the same. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: HIS CHARACTER AND TITLES. 



8 Bnt bolj, mnocent and pnre, 
I The m:at Redeemer stood, 
I While Satan's fierj darta He bene. 
And did reaxt to blood. 

4 He in the da js of feeble flesh 
Ponred oot Hix crieji and tears ; 

And now He knows, and feels afreah 
What every member bears. 

5 HeU never qoench the smoking flax, 
Bnt raise it to a flame ; 

The bnuhkd reed will never break, 
Vor scorn the meanest name. 

6 Th«n let oar hnmble faith address 
EUs mercy and His power; 

We abaU obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing boor. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : 



HIS CHASACTER AJTD TTIXES. 
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I 
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1 TTE wept ! whence flowed that mortal 
n tear? 

He is the Lord of joy and li|^t. 
The Soother of each grief and fesir. 

The Day-star of the Christian's night; 
And yet He weeps ! O wherefore flow 
Those tears of mortal grief and woe ? 

2 The moomer knows why Jesns wept ; 

He knows that tear-drop's holy well; 
Knows why the chords of grief were 
swept, 

And why snch sighs His bosom /sw^ : 
Joy. stead of sorrow I light for gloom I 
Since Jesos wept by Lazams' tomb. 

8 Behold how Jesns loves I His heart 
Hath shared our sorrow and oar 
strife; 
His sympathy hath taken part 
In all the burden of oar life : 
We thank Thee, Savioar, for the sigh 
And tender tear of sympathy. 

4 The sinner knows why Jesos wept ; 

When, one bv one, in dark array, 
From hiding places where they slept, 

Remembered not till washed away. 
His sins, in ail their hatefal light. 
Are brought before his spirit's sight. 

6 He loves each bitter tear to count 
Which fell from Christ the Man of 

Grief, 
O'er Zion, His beloved moant. 
For mortal sin and unbelief I 
He loves snch tear-drops, for they prove 
The shoreless depths of Jesus' love. 

6 Because He wept,— the oil of joy, 
Instead of tears, shall overflow ; 
And praise shall be our sweet employ. 

And robes of light, instead of woe, 
Shall be our dress i and chords be 
swept 
Jh /&ixiJc/ai strains, — since Jesus wept. 



1 /^OME. worship at Immannel's feet, 
\j See in His face what wcmders 

meet! 
Earth is too narrow to express 
His wortii. His ^ry, or His grace. 

S The whcde creation can afford 
Bat some faint shadows of my Lord; 
Nature, to make His beaatifes known. 
Most mingle colours not her own. 

8 Is He compared to wine or bread ? 
Dear Lord, our souls would thus be 

fed; 
That flesh, that dying blood of Thine, 
Is brted of life, is h^venly wine. 

4 Is He a tree ? The world receives 
Salvation from His b<Htlfng leaves * 
That righteous branch, that froi^nl 

bough. 
Is David's root and offspring too. 

5 Is He a rose ? Not Sharon yields 
Such fragrancy in all her 6elds : 
Or if the lily He assume. 

The valleys bless the rich perfume. 

6 Is He a vine ? His heavenlrroot 
Supplies the boughs with life and 

fruit; 
O let a lasting union join 
My soul to Christ, the living vine! 

7 Is He the head ? Each member lives. 
And owns the vital power He ^ivea. 
The saints below and saints above 
Joined by His Spirit and His love. 

8 Is He a fountain ? There I bathe. 
And heal the plague of sin and death ; 
These waters all my soul renew. 
And cleanse my spotted garments too. 

9 Is He a fire ? Hell purge my dross* 
But the true gold sustains no loss :* 
Like a refiner shall He sit. 

And tread the refuse with His feet. 

10 ]fa He a rock? How firm He provesl 

Tne Bock of ages never moves • 

Yet the sweet streams that from TTim 
flow 

Attend us all the desert through. 

11 ]fa He a way ? He leads to God • 
The path is drawn in lines of blW: 
There would I walk with hope ai^d 

Till I arrive at Zion's bill . 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: HIS GHABACTEB AND TITLES. 



12 Is He a door ? I'll enter in : 

Behold the pastures large and green ; 
A paradise divinely fair; 
None but the sheep have freedom 
there. 

IS Is He designed the comer-stone 
For men to build their heaven upon ? 
I'll make Him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below. 

14 Is He a temple ? I adore 

The indwelling majesty and power ; 
And stiU to this most holy place, 
Whene'er I pray. Til turn my face. 

15 Is He a star ? He breaks the night, 
nercing the shades with dawning 

Ught; 
I know His glories from afar, 
I know the bright, the morning star. 

M Is He a Sun ? His beams are grace, 
His course is joy and righteousness ; 
Nations rejoice when He appears 
To chase their clouds and dry their 
tears. 

17 O let me climb those higher skies 
Where storms and darkness never 

rlsel 
There He displays His power abroad, 
And shines and reigns the incarnate 

God. 

18 Not earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars, 
Nor heaven His full resemblance 

bears; 
His beauties we can never trace 
Till we behold Him face to face. 
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WATTS. 



1 TOIN all the glorious names 

t) Of wisdom, love, and power, 

That ever mortals knew. 

That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to speak His worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 

2 But O what gentle terms. 
What condescending ways. 
Doth our Bedeemer use 

To teach His heavenly grace 1 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love He bears for me. 

8 In flesh before our eyes 
The great Messiah stands, 
With precious promises, 
And pardons in His hands ; 
Commissioned from His Father's 

throne 
To make BUs grace to mortals known. 



4 Chreat Prophet of our God, 
We bleus "Thy holy name ; 
By Thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came ; 

The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with 
heaven. 

5 Be Thou my counsellor. 
My pattern, and my guide ; 
And through this desert land 
Still keep me near Thy side ; 

O let my footsteps never stray. 
But still pursue the heavenly way. 

6 I love my Shepherd's voice. 
His watchful eyes shaU keep 
My ransomed soul among 
The thousands of Hiu nhcep ; 

He feeds His flock, He calls their names, 
His bosom bears the tender lambs. 
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1 TITITH cheerful voice I sing 

VY The titles of my Lord, 
The names of Chiist my King, 
As written in His word ; 

Nor art nor nature can supply 

Sufficient forms of majesty. 

2 In Jesus we behold 

His Father's glorious face, 

BeveaJing to our soul 

The fulness of His grace ; 
The mighty God's exalted Son, 
Ascended to His Father's throne. 

8 The sovereign King of kings, 
The Lord of lords most high. 
Bears His own name upon 
His garment and His thigh. 
His name is called the Word of God ; 
He rides the earth with iron rod. 

4 But when for works of peace 
The great Redeemer comes. 
What characters of grace. 
What titles He assumes! 

Light of the world, and Life of men 1 
And will those wondrous names 
maintain. 

5 Descending from above. 
To act the Saviour's part, 
O what transcendent love 
Reigns in Immanuel's heart ; 

He is a Friend and Brother too, 
Divinely kind, divinely true. 

6 At length the Judge of all 
His awful throne ascends. 
And rebels, by His coll. 

Are parted from His friends: 
Then shall His saints in glory prove 
The heights and depths of endless love. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: HIS CHARACTER AND TITLES. 
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1 TESUS, my preat High Priest, 
Offered His blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside ; 
He that for sin did once atone, 
Now intercedes before the throne. 

2 To Christ, who for me feels, 
Do I commit my canse. 

He answers and fulfils 

His Father's holy laws : 
Behol4 my soul at freedom set t 
His suffeiings paid the dreadful debt. 

8 My Advocate appears 
For my defence above ; 
The Father bows His ears. 
And manifests His love : 
Not all that hell or sin can say 
Shall turn His heart, His love away. 

4 My Saviour and my Lord, 
My Conqueror and my King I 
Thy sceptre and Thy sword. 
Thy reign of grace I sing : 

Thine is the power; behold I sit 
In willing bonds beneath Thy feet. 

5 Now let my soul arise. 

And tread the tempter down ; 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown : 
A feeble saint shall win the day. 
Though death and hell obstruct the 
way. 

6 Should all the hosts of death. 
And powers of hell unknown. 
Put their most dreadful forms 
Of rage and mischief on ; 

I shall be safe, for Christ displays 
Superior power and guardian grace. 
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1 TESUS, in Thee our eyes behold 
tl A thousand glories more 
Than in rich gems and polished gold 

The sons of Aaron wore. 

2 They first their own burnt-offerings 

brought, 
To purge themselves from sin : 
Thy life was pure without a spot. 
And £dl thy nature clean. 

8 Fresh blood, as constant as the day, 
Was on their altar spilt ; 
But Thy one offering takes away 
For ever all our guilt. 

4 Their priesthood ran through seyeral 
haiids, 
For mortal was their race : 
Thy never changing office stands 
Sternal aa Thy days. 



5 Once in the circuit of a year 

With blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the veil appears 
Before the golden throne : 

6 But Christ, by His own powerful blood. 

Ascends above the skies; 
And in the presence of our God 
Shows His own sacrifice. 

7 Jesus, the King of glory, reigns 

On Zion's heavenly hill; 
Looks like a lamb that has been slain, 
And wears His priesthood stilL 

8 He ever lives to ihtercede 

Before His Father's face ; 
Give Him, my soul. Thy cause to pleads 
Nor doubt the Father's grace. 
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WATTS. 



1 TESUS, my great High Priest hath 

died, 

1 seek no sacrifice beside ; 

His blood did once for all atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

2 My Surety undertakes my cause. 
Answering His Father's broken laws ; 
Behold my soul at freedom set. 
For He hath, paid the dreadful debt. 

8 My Lord, my Conqueror, and my King I 
Thy sceptre and Thy sword I sing; 
Thine is the victory, and I sit 
A joyful subject at Thy feet. 

4 Aspire, my soul, to p;lorious deeds ; 
The Captain of Salvation leads ; 
March onward in the glorious way. 
Nor fear through Him to win the day. 

5 Should death, and hell, and powefS 

unknown 
Put aU their forms of mischief on, 
I shall be safe ; for Christ displays 
The standard of victorious grace. 
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JjO&AX. 



1 TTTHERE high the heavenly Temple 

VV stands. 

The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 

2 He, who for men their Surety stood. 
And poured on earth His precious 

blood, 
Pursues in heaven His mightj plan. 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

8 Though now ascended up on hi^ 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : HIS CHARACTER AND TITLES. 



4 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers in the skies 
His tears, His agonies, and cries. 

6 In every paxig that rends the heart 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathises with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 
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DBCK. 



1 rriHE veil is rent : lo 1 Jesus stands 
J. Before the throne of grace ; 
And clouds of incense from SULs hands 

Fill all that glorious place. 

2 His precious blood is sprinkled there. 

Before and on the throne ; 
And His own wounds in heaven declare 
Hia work on earth is done. 

8 ** 'Tis finished !" on the cross He said. 
In agonies and blood; 
" 'Tis finished 1" now He lives to plead 
Before the face of God. 
4 ** 'Tis finished!" here our souls can rest, 
His work can never fail : 
By Him our Sacrifice and Priest, 
We enter through the veiL 

6 Within the hoUest of all. 

Cleansed by His precious blood. 
Before Thy throne Thy children fall, 
And worship Thee, our God. 
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1 'rpiS ftrom the treasures of His word 
X We learn the titles of the Lord ; 
Nor art nor nature can supply 
Sufficient forms of Majesty. 

8 Bright image of the Father's face, 
Shining in His refulgent rays ; 
The mighty God's exalted Son, 
That sits and rules upon His throne. 

8^ His name's engraved upon His thigh. 
The King of kings, the Lord most high I 
He wears a garment dipped in blood. 
And breaks the nations with His rod. 

4 But when for works of peace He comes. 
What winning titles He assumes I 
light of the world, and Life of men ; 
And will those characters maintain. 

6 With love and pity in His heart. 
He acts the Mediator's part ; 
A friend and brother He appears, 
And well fulfils the names He bears. 

6 Atlength the Judge His throne ascends. 
Divides the rebels from His friends; 
Then sahits in full fruition prove 
The riches of His heavenly love. 
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1 TOIN all the names of love and power 

That ever men or angels bore ; 
All are too mean to ayesik. His worth, 
Or set Immanuel's glory forth. 

2 But O what condescending ways 

He takes to teach His truth and grace I 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love He boars for me. 

8 The Angel of the covenant stands. 
With His commission in His hands. 
Proceeding from His Father's throne, 
To make the groat salvation known. 

4 Great Prophet I I will bless Thy name ; 
By Thee the joyful tidings came 
Of judgment stilled, of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with 
heaven. 

6 My bright Example and mv Guide, 

1 would be walking near Thy side ; 
O let me never run awtray, 

But still pursue the heavenly way. 

6 I love my -Shepherd, He shall keep 
My ransomed soul among His sheep ; 
He feeds His fiock. He calls their 

names, 
And in His bosom bears the lambs. 



KXI.LT. 



151 C.M. 

1 VTIHE head that once was crowned 
J. with thorns, 

Is crowned with glory now : 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 

Is His by sovereign right : 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
He reigns in perfect light. 

8 The joy of all who dwell above. 
The joy of all below, 
To whom He manifests His love. 
And grants His name to know. 

4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 

With all its grace, is g^iven : 
Their name an everlastmg name, 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 

5 They suffer with their Lord below; 

They reign with Him above ; 
Their profit and their loy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

6 The cross He bore is life and health. 

Though shame and death to Him: 
His people's hope, His people's wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 



\ 
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KBIXT. 



1 rpHE atoning work is done, 

± The Victim's blood is shed. 
And Jesus now id gone 
Bis people's cause to plead : 

He stands in heaven their great High 
Priest, 

And bears their names upon His breast. 

2 No temple made with hands, 
His place of service is ; 

In heaven itself He stands, 
A heavenly priesthood His ; 
In Him the slutdows of the law 
Are all fulfilled, and now withdraw. 

8 And though awhile He be 
Hid from the eyes of men, 
His people look to see 
Their great High Priest again : 
In brightest glory He will come. 
And take His waiting people home. 

i&O CM. WATTS. 

1 T7J7E bless the Prophet of the Lord 

YV That comes with truth and grace; 
Jesus, Thy Spirit and Thy word 
Shall teach Thy heavei^y ways. 

2 We reverence our High Priest above. 

Who offered up His blood. 
And lives, and sheds abroad His love. 
Our Advocate with God. 

8 We honour our exalted King ; 
How sweet are His commands 1 
Heguards our souls, and we will sing 
The goodness of His hands. 

4 Hosanna to His glorious name 
Who saving strength displays ; 
His mercies lay a powerful claim 
To our perpetual praise. 
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1 /^OME, let us bow before the Word, 
\J 'Tis He our souls hath fed ; 
Thou art our living stream, O Lord, 

And Thou our living bread. 

2 The manna came from lower skies, 

But Jesus from above, 
Where endless springs of pleasure rise. 
And rivers flow with love. 

8 The tribes of Israel died at last 
Who ate that heavenly bread : 
But these provisions which we taste 
Reanimate the dead. 

4 Blessed be the Lord, that gives His flesh 
To keep His friends alive ; 
And spreads His table oft afresh, 
Tbst we may grow and thrive. 



5 Our souls inhale the heavenly breath 
Which Christ our life supplies ; 
Nor shall His saints be lost in death. 
For Jesus never dies. 
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1 rriHOn whom my soul admires above 
JL All earthly joy and earthly love, 
My heavenly Shepherd, let me know 
Wnere doth Thy richest pasture grow? 

2 Where is the shadow of that rock 
Which from the sun defends Thy flock ? 
Fain would I feed among Thy sheep. 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 

8 For why should I appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown ? 
My constant feet would never rove, 
Would never seek another love. 

4 The footsteps of Thy flock appear ; 
Thy goodly pastures, lo, are here ; 

A wondrous feast Thy love prepares, 
Which shall endure through endless 
years. 

5 My Shepherd makes His flesh my food, 
. And bids me drink His precious blood ; 

Here to these hills my soul shall come, 
Till my beloved lead me home. 
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MONTOOMKItT. 



1 VTIHE Lord is my Shepherd, no want 
J. shall I know ; 

I feed in green pastures, safe folded 
to rest ; 
He leadeth my soul where the calm 
waters flow, 

Restores me when wandering, re- 
deems when oppressed. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of 

death though I stray. 
Since Thou art my Keeper, no evil I 

fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me. Thy staff be 

my stay ; 
No harm can befal with my Comforter 

near. 

8 In the midst of aflOiction my table is 
spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup 
runneth o'er; 
With i>erfume and oU Thou anointest 
my head ; 
Oh ! what shall I ask of Thy provi- 
dence more ? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful 
God, 
Still follow my steps till I meet Thee 
above ; 
I seek by the path which my f oref athen 
trod. 
Through the land of their sojonm, 
Thy kingdom of love. 
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1 T IKE Bheep we went astray, 
JLi Far from the fold of God, 
Each wandering in a different way. 
Bat aU the downward road. 

8 How dreadfol was the hour 
When Ood our judgments laid, 
And did His heavy chastening poor 
Upon the Shepherd's head! 

8 How glorious was the grace 

When Christ sustained the stroke I 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 

[ But God hath raised His head 
O'er all the sons of men, 
And He shall see a countless seed 
To reoomi»ense His pain. 

i ** 111 give Him," saith the Lord, 

*' A portion with the strong ; 

He shall possess a large reward. 

And hold His honours long.'* 
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STOWSLL. 



1 TESUS is our Shepherd, wiping 
tl every tear; 

Folded in His bosom, what have we to 

fear? 
Only let us follow whither He doth 

lead; 
To the thirsty desert, or the dewy 

mead. 

2 Jesus is our Shepherd, well we know 

His voice ; 
How its gentlest whisper makes our 

hearts rejoice t 
Even when it ohideth, tender is its 

tone; 
None but He shall guide us, we are His 

alone. 

8 Jesus is our Shepherd, for the sheep 

He bled; 
Every lamb is sprinkled with the blood 

He shed. 
Then on each He setteth His own 

secret sign; 
They that have My Spirit, these, saith 

He, are Mine. 

4 Jesus is our Shepherd, guided by His 

arm, 
Though the wolves may raven, none 

can do us harm ; 
When we tread death's valley, dark 

with fearful gloom. 
We will fear no evil, victors o'er the 

tomb. 



5 Jesus is our Shepherd ; with His good- 
ness now, 

And His tender mercy, He doth us 
endow; 

Let us sing BLis praises with a gladsome 
heart, j 

Till in heaven we meet Uim, never j 
more to part. 
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WATTS. 



1 rriHE Lord my Shepherd is, 
X I shall be well supplied ; 

Since He is mine, and I am Hi9, 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows. 

Where living waters gently pass. 
And free salvation flows. 

8 If e'er I go astray 

He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guide me in His own right way. 
For His most holy name. 

4 While He aflbrds His aid 
I cannot vield to fear; 

Tea, though I walk tlurough death's 
dark shade, 
My Shepherd's with me there. 

5 In presence of my foes 
His hands my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of His love 
Shall crown my following days ; 

Nor from His house would I remove. 
Nor cease to speak His praise. 
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1 TESUS my Shepherd is, 

eJ My Guardian and my Guide, 
I know that I am His, 

And in His love confide ; 
Away with every anxious fear, 
I cannot want while He is near. 

2 In ever verdant meads 

He makes my soul repose, 
And still my footsteps le^ds 

Where living water flows ; 
And when my feet forget His way, 
Bestores the sheep that went astray. 

8 'Tis He my soul upholds 

In righteousness and peace ;' 
His pardoning love unfolds, 

And bids my sorrow cease ; 
For He has pledged His gracious name. 
He who for ever is the same. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: HIS OHARACTER AND TTTLBB. 



MSRBICK. 



4 Let death then shake his 8i>ear, 

I'll Hiiiile his rage to view, 
And walk, without a fear, 

The shadowy valley through ; 
With rod and staff His shephei^ care 
Shall guide my steps, and guard me 
there. 

5 Still is my table spread, 

My foes stand silent by; 
I feed on living bread, 

My cruse is never dry ; 
And surely love and mercy will 
Attend me on my journey still. 

6 Still hope and grateful praise 

Shall form my constant song. 
Shall cheer my gloomiest days 

And tune my dying tongue ; 
Until my ransomed soul shall rise 
To praise Him better in the skies. 

161 

1 T O, my Shepherd's hand Divine ! 
JLj Want shall never more be mine ; 
In a pasture fair and large 

He shall feed His happy charge. 
And my couch with tenderest care 
'Midst the springing grass prepare. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat 
He shall lead my weary feet 

To the streams that still and slow 
Through the verdant meadow flow ; 
When through devious paths I stray, 
Teach my steps the better way. 

8 Though the dreary vale I tread, 
By the shades of death o'erspread, 
There I walk from terror free. 
While my every wish I see 
By Thy rod and staff supplied, 
Tiiis my guard, and that my guide. 

4 Filled by Thee, my cup o'erflows. 
For Thy love no limit knows ; 
Constant to my latest end 
This my footsteps shall attend. 
And shall bid Thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 
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CONDEB. 



1 mHE Lord my Shepherd is, 
X And He my soul will keep ; 
He knoweth who are His, 

And watcheth o'er His sheep : 
Away with every anxious fear ; 
I cannot sink while He is near. 

2 Qis wisdom doth provide 

The pasture where I feed ; 
Where the still waters glide 

Along the dewy mead. 
He leads my feet ; and when I roam 
O'ertakes and brings the wanderer 
home. 



8 Let me but feel Him near. 
Death's gloomy path in view, 
I'll walk without a fear 

The shadowy valley through : 
With rod and staff, my Shepherd*8 oaze 
Will guide my steps, and goazd me 
there. 

4 StHl hope and giateliil praise 
Shidl form my oonstant song ; 
Shall oheer my gloomiest days, 
And tone my dying tongoe : 
Until my ransomed soul shall rise 
To praise Him better in the skies. 



163 



C M* 



DXAin. 



1 mnOU art the Way: to Thee alone 
J. From sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father seek, 

Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

2 Thou art the Tmth : Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

8 Thou art tiie Life : the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering araa: 
And those who put their trust in The^, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the life: 
Grant us that Way to know. 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
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SMITH. 



1 mnOU art, O Christ, the Way : 
JL Thyself reveal to me ; 
And let me humbly, day by day. 
Live, move, and walk in Thee. 

a Thou art the Tmth divine : 
Its fulness may I see ; 
Believe, and find the promise mine,- 
** The truth shall make yon free." 

8 Thou art the Life of God; 
By Thee the dying live ; 
In me difftise Thyself abroad. 
And life eternal give. 

4 Thus, by Thyself, the Way, 
I to the Father come ; 
Led by the Truth I cannot stray ; 
The Life and I are one. 



L. M. 



CEKiaCK. 
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1 TESUS, my All, to heaven is gone, 
tJ He whom I fix my hopes upon : 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
The narrow way till TTin^ I view. 
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2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment, 
The King's highway of holiness, 
III go, for all His paths are peace. 

8 No stranger may proceed therein, 
No lover of the world and sin ; 
Wayfaring men, to Canaan bound, 
Sluul only in the way be found. 

4 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not ; 
My grief and burden long have been 
Because I could not cease from sin. 

5 The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

** Come hither, som ; I am the Way 1" 

6 Lo I glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to Thee as I am : 
Nothing but sin have I to give, 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

7 Now will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
rn point to Thy redeeming blood, 
And say, '* Behold the way to Qod 1** 
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1 TT O W sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
JGL In a believer's ear I 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his 
wounds, 
And ^ives away his fear 1 

13 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

8 Dear Name! the rock on which I build; 
My shield and hiding-place. 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 By Thee my prayers acceptance gain. 

Although with sin defiled; 
Satan accuses me in vain. 
And I am owned a child. 

5 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

6 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 

7 TiU then I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy Name 
BefreiAi my soul in deatn 1 



NKWTON. 



Ibf 88.4 78. 

1 i^NE there is above all others 

\J Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's. 
Costly, free, and knows no end : 

They who once His kindness prove. 

Find it everlasting love. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed his blood: 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in Him to God : 

This was boundless love indeed t 
Jesus is a friend in need. 

8 When He lived on earth abased. 
Friend of Sinners was His name ; 
Now above all glory raised, 
He reloices in the same ; 
Still He calls them brethren, friends. 
And to all their wants attends. 

4 Oh for grace our hearts to soften 1 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love 1 
We, alas t forget too often 
What a Friend we have above : 
But when home our souls are brought. 
We shall love Thee as we ought. 
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1 JESUS, Sun and Shield art Thou, 
Sun and Shield for ever I 
Never canst Thou cease to shine. 

Cease to guard us, never : 
Cheer our stops as on we go. 
Come between us and the foe. 

2 Jesus, Bread and Wine art Thou, 

Wine and Bread for ever ! 
Never canst Thou cease to feed. 

Or refresh us, never : 
Feed we still on bread divine. 
Drink we still this heavenly wine t 

8 Jesus, Love and Life art Thou, 

Life and Love for ever I 
Ne'er to quicken shalt Thou cease, 

Or to love us, never : 
All of life and love we need 
Is in Thee, in Thee indeed. 

4 Jesus, peace and joy art Thou, 

Joy and peace for ever t 
Joy that fades not, changes not. 

Peace that leaves us never : 
Joy and peace we have in Thee, 
Now and through eternity. 

6 Jesus, Song and Strength art Thou, 
Strength and Song for everl 
Strength that never can decay. 

Song that ceaseth, never : 
Still to us this strength and song 
Through eternal days prolong. 
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COLLIKS. 



1 TESUS, my Lord, my God, my all, 
cJ Hear me, blest Saviour, when I 

call; 
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace ; 

Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore ; 

O make me love Thee more and more. 

2 Jesus, too late I Thee have sought ; 
•How can I love Thee as I ought ? 

And how extol Thy matchless fame, 
The glorious beauty of Thy name ? 

Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore ; 

O make me love Thee more and more. 

8 Jesus, what didst Thou find in me 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 
How great the joy that Thou hast 

brought. 
So far exceeding hope or thought I 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore : 
O make me love Thee'more and more. 

4 Jesus, of Thee shall be my song ; 
To Thee my heart and soul belong ; 
All that I have or am is Thine, 
And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art 
mine: 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore ; 
O make me love Thee more and more. 
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1 T OW the infant Saviour lies; 

I J Angels call Him " only wise ;" 
To His name they join the words, 
" King of kings and Lord of lords." 

2 See I He stands at Pilate's bar; 
Most despised of all by far ; 
Still to TTim belong the words, 

" King of kings and Lord of lords." 

8 He who wears the crown of thorns, 
He whom man reviles and scorns, 
Claims exclusively the words, 
" King of kings and Lord of lords." 

4 On the cross 'tis still the same ; 
Never does He yield the claim; 
Clear His title to the words, 
" King of kings and Lord of lords." 

6 Past the conflict of His love ; 
See I He takes His place above, 
On His vesture shine the words, 
" King of kings and Lord of lords." 

6 O I ye bright seraphic choirs. 
Strike anew your golden lyres : 
While ye gaze, proclaim the words, 
" King of kings and Lord of lords." 

7 Join, ye saints, with heaven agree, 
Let the name of Jesus be 

Still united to the words, 
King of kings and Lord of lords." 



1 "p RIGHT King of glory, mighty God I 
X) Our spirits bow before Thy seat ; 
We lift our thoughts to Thine abode, 
And worship at Thy mercy seat. 

2 Thy power hath formed. Thy wisdom 

sways, 
The whole creation by Thy word ; 
And all the starry host obeys 
The will and pleasure of the Lord. 

8 Mercy and truth unite in one. 
And smiling sit at Thy right hand ; 
Eternal justice guards Thy throne. 
And vengeance waits Thy dread com- 
mand. 

4 Ten thousand angels, strong and 

bright, 
Before Thy glorious throne appea:^ ; 
But who among the sons of lignt 
Dare with the King of heaven com* 

pare? 

5 Tet one, of royal pedigree, 

Jesus, who took our flesh and blood, 
Thought it not robbery to be 
Equal with Israel's mighty God. 

6 Then let the name of Christ our King 
With lasting honours be adored ; 
His praises every angel sing. 

And nations flock to own the Lord. 
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1 rpHE true Messiah now appears, 
JL The types are all withdrawn ; 
So fly the shadows and the stars 

Before the rising dawn. 

2 No kids nor bullocks, goats nor lambs, 

Are now for ofiferings slain ; 
Incense, and spice of costly names. 
Would all be burnt in vain. 

8 Aaron must lay his robes away. 
His mitre and his vest. 
Since God's own Son comes down to be 
The offering and the priest. 

4 He took our mortal flesh to show 
The fulness of His love ; 
For us He paid His life below. 
And intercedes above. 
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■\TTHO hath believed Thy word, 
VY Or Thy salvation known ? 
Reveal Thine arm, almighty Lord, 
And glorify Thy Son. 

The Jews esteemed Him here 
Too mean for their belief ; 
Sorrows His chief companions were. 
And His acquaintance grief. 
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8 They turned their eyes away, 
And treated Him with 8Com ; 
But 'twas their griefs upon Him lay, 
Their sorrows He lias borne. 

4 'Twas for the stubborn Jews, 
And Gentiles, then unknown, 

It pleased the Father's love to braise 
His own beloTM Son. 

5 ** But 111 prtdon^ His days. 
And make His kingdom stand ; 

My pleasure," saith the God of grace, 
" Shall prosper in His hand. 

I His joyful soul shall see 
The purchase of His pain. 
And by His knowledge justify 
The guilty sons of men." 
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1 rpHE law by Moses came, 

X But peace, and truth, and love 
Were brought by Christ, a nobler name, 
Descendkig from above. 

3 Amidst the house of God 
Their different works were done ; 

Moses a faithful servant stood. 
But Christ a faithful Son. 

d Then to His new commands 
Be strict obedience paid ; 
O'er all His Father's house He stands 
The sovereign and the head. 

4 The man that durst despise 
The law that Moses brought. 

Behold I how terribly he dies. 
For his presumptuous fault. 

5 But sorer judgment falls 
On that rebellious race 

Who hate to hear when Jesus calls. 
And dare resist His grace. 
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1 'rpiS not the law of ten commands, 

X On Sinai's mountain given. 

Or sent to men by Moues' hands, 

Can lead our feet to heaven. 

2 Nor can the blood which Aaron split. 

Nor smoke of sweetest smell, 
Obtain a pardon for our guilt, 
Or save our souls from heU. 

8 Ajyron, the priest, resigns his breath 
At God's immediate will, 
And in the desert yields to death, 
Upon the appointed hilL 



4 And while on Jordan's yonder side 

The tribes of iHmel Ktand, 
Moses ou PiHgah'H huminit diod. 
Short of tbe promised liind. 

5 Israel, rejoice ! now Jchuh loads, 

He'll bring thy tribes to rest ; 
Thus our trium pliant Lord exceeds 
The ruler and the priest. 



176 



CM. 



WATTS. 



1 T>EHOLD the sure foundation stone 
D Which God in Zion lays, 

To build our heavenly hopes upon. 
And His eternal praise. 

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear. 

And saints adore the name ; 
They trust their whole salvation here, 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

8 The foolish builders, scribe and priest. 
Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of hell with- 
stand. 
Yet shaU this building rise ; 
It is the work of God's own hand. 
And wondrous in our eyes. 
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1 T7[7E need not be ashamed to own 

VV That He, on whom our hopes 

depend, 
Though now He dlls the highest throne, 
Was styled on earth "the sinner's 
Friend." 

2 The title came from those who sought 

To bring dishonour on His name ; 
But Jesus then refused it not. 
Nor sought to vindicate His fame. 

8 And now, though yonder throne is His, 
He bears the gracious title still : 
Jesus " the Friend of sinners" is, 
Ho owns the charge, and ever wiU. 

4 The title that was meant in scoru 
He takes and binds upon His brow ; 
And thus the guilty and forl-)m 
Are taught His character to know. 

t And while His name is set at nought 
By those who on their worth depend. 
The wretched and the vile are taught 
To bless Him as "the sinner's Friend." 
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1 /^ O to dark Gethsemane, 

\j Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Kedeemer's conflict see ; 

Watch with Him one bitter hour : 
Turn not from His griefs away ; 
Learn of Jesns Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 

View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall 1 

Oh, the pangs His soul sustained ! 
Shun not suflTering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 

8 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 

There, adoring at His feet, 
Hark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete : 
" It is finished!" hear Him cry; 

Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid His breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom : 

Who hath taken Him away ? 
Christ is risen : — ^He meets our eyes : 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 
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1 TTE knelt, the Saviour knelt and 
Xl prayed. 

When but His Father's eye 
Looked through the lonely garden's 
shade. 

On that dread agony : 
The Lord of all, above, beneath. 
Was bowed with sorrow unto death. 

2 The sun set in a fearful hour ; 

The stars might well grow dim, 
When this mortality had power 

Thus to o'ershadow Him 1 
That He who gave man's breath might 

know 
The very depths of human woe. 

8 He proved them all— the doubt, the 
strife. 
The faint, perplexing dread ; 
The mists that hang o'er parting life 

All gathered round His head : 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray, 
Tet passed it not, that cup, away. 



4 It passed not, though the stormy wave 

Had sunk beneath His tread ; 
It passed not, though to Him the grave 

Had yielded up its dead : 
But there was sent Him from on high 
A gift of strength for man to die. 

5 And was the Sinless thus beset 

With anguish and dismay ? 
How may we meet our conflict yet 

In the dark narrow way ? 
Through Him, through Him, that path 

who trod; 
Save, or we perish. Son of God I 
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1 A LAS I and did my Saviour bleed, 
J\. My gracious Sovereign die ? 
Did He devote His sacred head 

For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for sins that I have done 

He suffered on the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! gi-ace unknown I 
And love beyond degree I 

8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glory in. 
When Christ the mighty Saviour died, 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While His dear cross appears. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But floods of tears can never pay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Lord, I devote myself to Thee, 
'Tis aU that I can do. 
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1 T SING my Saviour's wondrous death ; 
A. He conquered when He fell; 

" 'Tis finished !" said His dying breath. 
And shook the gates of helL 

2 " 'Tis finished I" our Immanuel cries. 

The dreadful work is done ; 
Hence shall His throne auspicious rise, 
Behold His reign begun. 

8 His cross a sure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 
When through the regions of the dead 
He passed to reach the crown. 

4 Exalted at His Father's side 

Sits our victorious Lord I 
To heaven or hell His hands divide'; 
Eternal His award. 

5 The saints from His propitious eye 

Await their several crowns, 
While all the sons of darkness fly 
The terror of His frowns. 
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1 rpHERE is a fountain filled with blood , 
JL Drawn from ImmanuersTeinB; ' 
And sinners, plnnged beneath that j 

flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in Jua day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 

8 Dear dying Lamb I Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

6 Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I'll sing Thy power to save. 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared, 

Unworthy though I be. 
For me a sure and free reward, 
A golden harp for me. 

7 'Tis strung, and tuned for end|ess years, 

And formed by power divine. 
To sound in God the Father's ears. 
No other name but Thine. 
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1 TN the cross of Christ I glory; 

X Towering o'er the wrecks of time. 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life overtake me, 

Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me, 
Lo t it glows with peace and joy. 

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way ; 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory; 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story. 
Gathers round its head sublime. 



1 rpHE followers of thi* Son of God 
J. Have each a daily cross to bear ; 
And he who treads where Jesus trod. 

Must not refuse Uis uup tu uhare. 

2 But sin can no'er be crucified, 

By cross or sufiTering of our own : 
The cross whereon Imniauuel died. 
Alone can win the victor's crown. 

8 We own but one Gothseiiinne, 

And there the debt of woe was i)aid ; 
We know but one true Calvary, 
And there was sin's atonement made. 

4 'Tis sweet, O Lord, Thy cup to share. 

Of true discipleship the sign ; 
And easy is the cross to bear, 
If faith beholdeth only Thine. 

5 Then grant us grace to drink the cup, 

Whate'er that daily cup may be ; 
And cheerfully the cross take up. 
And bear it meekly after Thee. 
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E dies 1 the Friend of sinners dies I 
daughters weep 

around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Come, saints, and trace in sad review 
His grief, who bowed beneath your load. 
And gave His life, the just and true, 
To reconcile your souls to God. 

8 O love and gi-ief beyond degree. 
The Lord of glory dies for men I 
But lo, what wondrous things we see, 
Ho that was dead revives again 1 

4 The Conqueror bursts the seal6d tomb, 
Behold Him from the dead arise I 
Angelic legions guard Him home. 
And shout Him welcome to the skies. 

5 Then, O ye saints, rejoice and tell 
How high your great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster death in chains. 

6 Cry I live for ever, glorious King! 
Boi*n to redeem, and strong to save ; 
O death, where is thy boasted sting ? 
Where is thy victory, O grave ? 
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NOT all the blood of beasts. 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 
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2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 
A Saciiflce of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

8 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden Thou didst bear 

When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And sees her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His bleeding love ! 

1 TltJE sing the praise of Him who died, 

VY Of Him who died upon the cross, 
The sinner's hope let men deride. 
For this we count the world but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see, 
In shining letters, " God is love :" 
He bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 

8 The cross ! it takes our guilt away. 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave. 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes the terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe. 
The measure and the pledge of love ; 
'Tis all that sinners want below, 
'Tis all the ransomed know above. 
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1 mnUS saith the high and lofty One, 
X. Awake, awake, O sword, 

And smite the Shepherd, and the man. 
My fellow, saith the Lord. 

2 Obedient to the dread command. 

The sentence quickly flies. 
And Jesus to His Father's hand, 
Bows down His head, and dies. 

8 Bat see the wisdom and the grace 
That now with justice join; 
He dies to save our guilty race, 
And give us life divine. 

4 Such was the great and holy One, 

Who yielded to be slain ; 
He could at will His life lay down, 
And take His life again. 

5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high. 

Let every nation sing ; 
And angels sound, with endless joy, 
The Saviour and the King. 
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1 A LL ye that pass by, 
JUL To Jesus draw nigh ; 

To you is it nothing your Saviour should 
die? 
Tour ransom and peace. 
Your surety He is : 
Come, see if there ever was sorrow like 
His. 

2 For what you have done, 
His blood must atone ; 

The Father hath given for you His dear 
Son: 
The Lord, in the day 
Of His anger, did lay 
Tour sins on the Lamb, and He bore them 
away. 

8 He answered for all ; 
O come at His call. 
And low at His feet with astonishment 
fall: 
For you and for me 
He prayed on the tree: 
The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free. 
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1 T ET not my heart from Thee remove, 
\_i My Jesus, and my God ; 

Who can resist Thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with Thy blood ? 

2 'Tis by the merits of Thy death 

Our souls are freed from pain ; 
And by Thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 

3 Till in the flesh I see the Lord, 

My thoughts no comfort find ; 
The threatenings of His awful word 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 But when Immanuel's face appears, 

My hope and joy begin ^ 
His name forbids all slavish fears, 
His grace forgives my sin. 

5 While Jews upon the law rely. 

And Greeks of windom boast, 
I love the gospel mystery. 
And there I fix my trust. 



KELLT. 



lyi 8s. &7s. 

1 A S a lamb led forth to slaughter, 
Jul Jesus on His way proceeds : 
See His foes are filled* with laughter, 

While the patient Victim bleeds. 
Jesus dies, by man abhorred ; 
Jesus, chosen of the Lord. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 



% Jesus dies in love to others ; 

Greater love hath none than this : 
Love of kindred, love of mothers, 

Feeble is compared to His. 
Who can tell its breadth and length ? 
Who its depth, its height, its strength ? 

8 Come, my sonl, look here and wonder, 
Here's a sight to cause sorpiise : 

Well the rocks might cleave asunder; 
Well might darkness veil the skies : 

'Twas the voice of nature then ; 

Nature's voice reproving men. 

4 Nature's voice again reproving 

Would be heard should I not speak : 
None has greater cause for loving 

Him who came the lost to seek : 
Tet my love, how cold it is t 
O how different mine from His ! 

5 Ah, my Lord, Thou knowest Thy ser- 

vant. 

Weak, unfaithful, apt to slide ; 
Make his love more pure and fervent ; 

Let him at Thy feet abide : 
Thine the tribute of his praise. 
Thine the remnant of his days. 



192 



8.M. 



KBLLT. 



1 "TTIMSELF He cannot save:" 

rr Insulting foe, 'tis true ; 
The words a gracious meaning have, 
Though meant in scorn by you. 

2 ** Himself He cannot save :" 

This is His highest praise : 
Himiself for others' sake He gave, 
And suffers in their place. 

8 It were an easy part 

For Him the cross to fly; 
Bat love to sinners fills His heart, 
And makes Him choose to die. 

4 'Tis love the cause unfolds. 
The deep mysterious cause, 
Whv He, who all the world upholds, 
l^angs upon yonder cross. 

6 Let carnal Jews blaspheme, 
And worldly wisdom mock ; 
The Saviour's cross shall be my theme, 
And Christ himself my Rock. 

• I leave the world for this : 

Let others share its toys : 
I envy not their fancied bliss ; 
The cross yields purer joys. 
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1 T AMB of God ! whoso bleeding love 
AJ We now recall to mind. 

Send the answer from above, 

And lot us mercy find; 
Think on uh who think on Thee, 
And every struggling soul release : 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 

2 By Thine agonizing pain 

And bloody sweat, we pray ; 
By Thy dviug love to man. 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds and set us free. 
From all initiiiity release : 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 

8 Let Thy blood, by faith applied. 
The sinner's pardon seal : 
Now declare us justified, 

And all our sickness heal : 
By Thy passion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles cease : 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 
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1 /^ LORY be to Jesus, 
VJT Who, in bitter pains. 
Poured for me the life-blood 

From His sacred veins 1 

2 Grace and life eternal 

In that blood I find ; 
Blest be His compassion 
Infinitely kind I 

8 Abel's blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies ; 
But thif blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries. 

4 Oft as it is sprinkled 

On our guilty hearts, 
Satan in confuHion 
Terror-struck departs. 

5 Oft as earth exulting 

Wafts its praise on high. 
Angel-hosts rejoicing 
Make their glad reply. 

6 Lift ye then your voices ; 

Swell the mighty flood ; 
Louder still and louder 
Praise the precious blood. 
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1 T 01 on the iuiiluriona treo 

J_J The Lord, the Lord uf glory 

And j^ieiticil wltli pangs. 
1 A shameful deitli He ilien. 



lieandleBi) ^mtitiid? 



198 



L. U. WATTS. 



Ch 



U Uif pride. 
nllhoBst, 



laacrifl e honitoHla 

Se n>me himilH honilu Hisleet, 

wmeet. 
er crown f 

It he, ' 

Were Lli whi le u il uC oHtiire mine, 
Demnndi mf soul my li e niy . 



199 SM. 
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The UTOM is ever nigh. 
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4 My loTe is oft-times low, 
My joy still ebbs and flows. 

But peace with Him remains the same, 
No change Jehovah knows. 

5 That which can shake the cross 
May shake thepeace it gave, 

Which tells me Christ has never died, 
Or never left the grave 1 

6 Till then my peace is sore, 
It will not, cannot yield ; 

Jesas, I know, has died and lives; 
On this firm rock I build. 

7 I change, He changes not ; 
My Christ can never die : 

His love, not mine, the resting place, 
His truth, not mine, the tie. 

8 I know He liveth now. 

At God's right hand above ; 
I know the throne on which He sits ; 
I know His truth and love t 
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1 "pEFORE the throne of God above, 
J3 I have a strong, a perfect plea ; 
A great High Priest, whose name is 

Love, 
Who ever lives and pleads for me. 

2 My name is graven on His hands ; 

My name is written on His heart ; 
I know that while in heaven He stands, 
No tongue can bid me thence depart. 

8 When Satan tempts me to despair, 
And tells me of the guilt within. 
Upward I look, and see Him there, 
Who made an end of all my sin. 

4 Because the sinless Saviour died. 
My ^jifnl soul is counted free; 
For God, the Just, is satisfied 
To look on Him, and pardon me. 

6 Behold Him there t— the bleeding 
Lambl 
My perfect, spotless Righteousness ; 
The great unchangeable ** I AM," 
'The King of glory and of grace. 

6 One with Himself, I cannot die ; 

My soul is purchased by His blood ; 
MyUfe is hid with Christ on high. 
With Christ, my Saviour and my God. 



DECK. 
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1 TITHEN first, o'erwhelmed with sin 
YY ftnd shame, 
To Jesus' cross I trembling came ; 
Burdened with guilt, and full of fear. 
Yet, drawn by love, I ventured near. 
And pardon found, and peace with God, 
In Jesus' rich, atoning blood. 



H My sin is gone, my fear is o'er, 
I shun His presenco now no more ; 
He sits upon the throne of grace. 
He bids me boldly H(>ck His face ; 
Sprinkled upon the throne of God, 
I see that rich, atoning blood. 

8 Before His face my Priest appears ; 
My Advocate the Father hearH : 
That precious blood, before His eyes. 
Both day and night ifor mercy cries ; 
It speaks, it ever speaks to God, 
The voice of that atoning blood. 

4 Here I can rest without a fear : 
By this, to God I now draw near ; 
By tills, I triuu)i)h over win, 
For this has made and koops rac clean ; 
And when I reacth the throuo of God, 
I'll praise that rich, atoning blood. 
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1 QWEET the moments, rich in bless- 
D ing, 

Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Here I'll sit, for over viewing 

Mercy's streaniH, in Htrcams of blood ; 
Precious drops 1 my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 

8 Truly bless6d is this station. 
Low before His cross to lie ; 
While I see divine compasHion 
Beaming from His languid eye. 

4 Here it is I find my heaven. 

While upon the cross I ga/.e : 
Love I mu(!h ? I've nmch largiven : 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

5 Love and gi*ief my heart dividing. 

With my tears His feet I'll bathe; 
Constant still in faith abiding. 
Life deriving from His death. 

6 May I still enjoy this feeling. 

In aU need to Jesus go ; 
Prove His blood each day more healing. 
And Himself more fully know. 
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1 'rpiS the blood of Christ hath spoken 
JL Peace, peace — be still ; 
The destroyer sees the token t 

Peace, peace — be still : 

On God's word we boldly venture. 

All our hopes in Jesus centre. 

Into rest our souls can enter. 

Peace, peace — ^be still. 
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2 Great the calm the Saviour spreadeth. 

Peace, peace — be still ; 
Whatsoe'er your spirit dreadeth, 

Peace, peace — be still : 
Though with mighty foes engaging, 
War with sin and Satan waging, 
Storms of trial fiercely raging. 

Peace, peace — be still. 

8 Ye who love the Lord's appearing, 

Peace, peace — be still : 
Day and night through f aiih unf earing, 

Peace, peace — be still: [der 

Though approaching judgments thun- 
Filling all men's hearts with wonder, 
Though earth's ties are rent asunder, 

Peace, peace — be stilL 

4 Jesus walks upon the ocean. 

Peace, peace — be still ; 
He shall hush its loud commotion. 

Peace, peace — be still : 
Soon shall end our days of sighing. 
Pain and sorrow, death and crying ; 
Till that hour on God relying, 

Peace, peace — be still. 
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1 r\ YE distressed, why doth your face 
yj Those mournful colours wear ? 
What sorrows now disturb your peace. 

And tempt you to despair ? 

2 What though your sins more numerous 

are 
Than stars that fill the skies. 
And pointing upwards in the air, 
Like towering mountains rise ; 

8 What though your mighty guilt hath 
spread 
Beyond creation's bound, 
And hath its broad foundations laid 
Beneath the vast profound ; 

4 Behold an ocean, deep and wide, 

Of never-failing grace, 
Springing from Christ the Saviour's 
side. 
The fount of life and peace. 

5 It rises high, and drowns the hills, 

Has neither shore nor bound : 
Now, if we search to find our sins, 
Our sins can ne'er be found. 

6 Awake our souls. His praises spread, 

Who covers every fault. 
With that dear blood which Jesus shed. 
With endless mercy fraught. 
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1 /^UR spiiits join to bless the Lamb; 
\J Oh that om' feeble lips could move 
In strains immortal as His name, 
And melting as His dying love ! 



2 Was ever equal pity found ? 
The Son of God resigns His breath; 
Pours out His blood upon the ground, 
And ransoms guilty worms from death. 

8 We broke our Maker's righteous laws ; 
Christ from the judgment set us free ; 
Bore all our sins upon the cross. 
And nailed the threatenlngs to the tree. 

4 In vain our feeble voices strive 
To speak of pity so divine ; 
What tribute. Lord, can creatures give, 
Equal to love so great as Thine ? 
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1 T>EHOLD the Lamb of God, who bore 
Jj Thy burdens on the tree ; 

He died the captives to restore, 
His blood was shed for thee. 

2 Look to Him, till the sight endears 

The Saviour to thy heart ; 
His pierced feet bedew with tears. 
Nor from His cross depart. 

8 Look to Him, till His dying love 
• Thy every thought control ; 
Its vast constraining influence prove 
O'er body, spirit, souL 

4 Look to Him, as the race yon run, 
Your never-failing Friend ; 
He wiU complete the work begun. 
And grace in glory end. 
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1 "D OCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
jLlf Let me hide myself in Thee ! 
Let the water and the blood. 
From Thy riven side which flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure. 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

8 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die. 

4 Whilst I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eye-lids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne; 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee t 
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8.7.4. 



BTAMS. 



WATTS. 



1 TTARK ! the voice of love and mercy 

rl Sounds aloud from Calvary 1 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky 1 
"It is finished r 

Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 " It is finished I" oh what pleasure 

These triumphal words afford ; 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord: 

"Itisfiniahedl" 
Saints, the dying words record. 

8 Finished all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law I 
Finished aU that God had promised; 
Death and hell no more shall awe : 

" It is finished 1" 
Saints, from hence your comfort 
draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
Join to sing the pleasmg theme ; 
All on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join to praise Immanuel's name I 

Hallelujah I 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb I 



^Uy C. M. WATTS. 

1 " "VrOW from the roaring lion's rage, 
IN O Lord, protect Thy Son ; 
Nor leave Thy darling to engage 
The powers of hell alone." 

'2 Thus did our suffering Saviour pray, 
With bitter cries and tears ; 
God heard Him in that dreadful day. 
And chased away His fears. 

8 Great was the victory of His death. 
His throne exalted high ; 
And all the kindreds of the earth 
Shall worship or shall die. 

4 A numerous offspring shall arise 
From His expiring groans. 
And be regarded in His eyes 
As dauf^ters and as sons. 

6 The meek and humble souls shall see 
His table richly spread; 
And all that seek Immanuel be 
With joys immortal fed. 

6 The isles shall know the righteousness 
Of our incarnate God ; 
And nations yet unborn possess 
Salvation tnrough His olood. 



JjIO L.M. 

1 T\EEP in our hearts let us record 
JL/ The bitter Horrows of our Lord ; 
Behold the swelling l>illowB roll. 

To overwhelm His righteous souL 

2 In words of prayer He spends His 

breath, 
While hosts of hell, and powers of 

death. 
With all the sons of malice join 
To execute their dark design. 

5 Yet, gracious God, His conflicts prove 
How Doundless is redoeniin^ love ; 
The dreadful sufferings of Thy Son 
Atone for sins which wo have done. 

4 The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honour of Thy law restored ; 
His sorrows made Thy justice kno^rn, 
And now He pleads before Thy throne. 

6 O for His sake our guilt forgive. 
And let tlie mourning sinner live ; 
The Lord will hear uh in His name. 
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame. 
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78. 



C. WX8LST. 



1 /CHRIST the Lord is risen to-day, 
yj Sons of men and angels say : 
Raise your joys and triumphs high. 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo ! our Sun's eclipse is o'er ; 

Lo ! He sets in blood no more. 

8 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ! 
Death in vain forbids His rise ; 
Christ hath opened Paradise ! 

4 Lives again our glorious King : 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died, our souls to save : 
Where thy victory, O Grave ? 

5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. • 

6 Hail the Lord of Earth and Heaven I 
Praise to Thee by both be given I 
Thee we greet triumphant now 1 
Hail, the Resurrection Thou 1 

7 King of glorv. Soul of bliss t 
Everlasting life is this. 

Thee to know. Thy power to prove, 
Thus to sing, and thus to love I 
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7s. 



1 TESUS Christ is risen to-day, 

ej Hallelujah I 

Onr triumphant holy day, Hallelnjah I 
Who did once apon the cross 

Hallelujah I 
Suffer to redeem our loss ; Hallelujah ! 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 

Hallelujah ! 
Unto Christ our heavenly King, 

Hallelujah I 
Who endured the cross and grave. 

Hallelujah I 
Sinners to redeem and save ; 

Hallelujah ! 

8 But the pain which He endured, 

HaUelujah I 
Our salvation has procured : 

Hallelujah! 
Now above the sky He's King, 

Hallelujah I 
Where the angels ever sing 

Hallelujah I 

4 Sing we to our God above Hallelnjah ! 
Praise eternal as His love ; Hallelujah t 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host. 

Hallelujah I 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 

Hallelujah 1 
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CM. 



1 " rriHE Lord is risen !" O, what^y 

X These blessM tidings give t 
He died, our enemies to destroy ; 
He lives ; we therefore live. 

2 ** The Lord is risen !" death and sin. 

And hell all conquered are ; 
He's gone the holiest within 
Our mansion to prepare. 

8 *' The Lord is risen !" see Him sit 
Upon the Father's throne ; 
AH worship at His pierced feet, 
And Lord our Jesus own. 

4 •• The Lord is risen 1" risen too 

With him from sin and death. 
Let us the heavenly things pursue. 
And die to all beneath. 

5 Our place is with Him on the throne, 

There, with the Lord we love ; 
As strangers here ourselves we own, 
Onr hearts, our home above. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 T^LEST morning whose young dawn- 
J3 ing rays 

Beheld our rising Lord 
Triumphant from the grave arise, 
Aooortting to £Us word. 



2 In the cold prison of a tomb 
The great Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, the appointed day. 

S Hell and the grave unite their force 
To hold our Lord in vain ; • 
The glorious Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 Almighty Lord, to Thy great name 

These sacred hours we pay. 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 

5 Salvation and immortal praise 

To our victorious King ; 
Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and 
seas, ' 
With glad hosannas ring. 

^ X 8s. A 68. KELLY, 

1 r\ JOYFUL sound 1 O glorious hour I 
\J When Christ by His Almighty 

power 

Arose, and left the grave : 
Now let our songs His triumph tell. 
Who broke the chains of death and hell. 

And ever lives to save. 

2 The First-begotten from the dead. 
Behold Him rise, His people's Head, 

Immortal life to bring ; 
What though the saints like Him shall 

die,— 
They share their Leader's victory, 

And triumph with their King. 

8 No more we tremble at the grave ; 
For He, who died our souls to save. 

Will raise our bodies too : 
What though this earthly house shall 

faU,— 
The Saviour's power will yet prevail. 
And build it up anew. 



WATTS. 
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1 TTOSANNA to the Son of God, 
XX That clothed Himself in clay, 
That burst the iron gates of death, 

And set the prisoners free. 

2 Death is no more a dreadful king. 

Since Jesus left the dead; 
He tore away the tyrant's sting. 
He bruised the serpent's head. 

8 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft. 
And to His Father flies. 
With scars of honour in His flesh. 
And triumph in His eyes. 

4 There the exalted Saviour reigns. 
And sends His blessings down. 
To cheer His saints on earthly plains. 
And fit them for His throne. 
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5 Rejoice, ye blest, and tone your 

tongaes, 
To reach His high abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To your incarnate God. 

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest 

strings, 
Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things. 
Resound Immanuel's praise. 
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S. M. 



WATTS. 



1 "Vr^^ Christ ascends above, 

Xi To judge and rule the earth ; 
Pleads the great merit of His blood. 
The glory of His birth. 

:2 He asks, and God bestows, 
A large inheritance ; 
Far as the world's remotest ends 
His kingdom shall advance. 

8 The nations that rebel 
Shall feel His iron rod ; 
He will maintain the honour well 
Which He received from God. 

4 Be wise, ye rulers, now, 
And worship at His throne ; 

With trembling joy, ye people, bow 
To God's exalted Son. 

5 If once His wrath arise, 
Te perish on the place ; 

Then blessed is the soul that flies 
For refuge to His grace. 
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7. &8. 



OELLEBT. 



1 TESUS lives 1 no longer now 

t) Can thy terrors. Death, appal us; 
Jesus lives ! and this we know, 
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 

2 Jesus lives 1 henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 

This shall calm our trembling breath. 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 

•8 Jesus lives I for us He died ; 
Then, alone to Jesus living, 

Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 

4 Jesus lives I our hearts know well. 
Nought from us His love shall sever; 

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell. 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 

5 Jesus lives ! to Him the throne 
Over all the world isgiven : 

May we go where He is gone. 
Rest and reign with Him in heaven. 
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8s. & 6s. 



HAMMOND. 



1 TESUS, who died the world to save, 
Revives, and rises from the grave, 

By His Almighty power: 
From sin and death He sets us free, 
He captive leads captivity. 

And lives to die no more. 

2 Children of God, look up and see 
Your Saviour clothed with majesty. 

Triumphant o'er the tomb : 
Cease, cease to grieve, cast off your 

fears ; 
In heaven your mansions He prepares. 

And soon will take you home. 

8 His church is still His joy and crown, 
He looks with love and pity down 

On her He did redeem ; 
The members of that church He knows ; 
He shares their joys and feels their 
woes, 
And they shall reign with Him. 
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8s. & 7s. 



1 rpHE Lord ascendeth up on high, 
X The Lord hath triumphed 

gloriously, 

In power and might excelling ; 
The grave and hell are captive led. 
For He has risen from the dead. 

To His eternal dwelling. 

2 The heavens with joy receive their 

Lord, 
To saints, and angel-hosts restored ; 

O day of exultation I 
O earth, proclaim thy mighty King, 
His rising, His ascension sing. 
With joyful adoration. 

8 Our great High Priest hath gone before, 
Upon His church His grace to pour; 

And still His love He giveth : 
O may our hearts to Him ascend, 
May all within ua upward tend 
To Him who ever liveth. 
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L. M. 



WATTS. 



1 T ORD, when Thou didst ascend on 
JU high. 

Ten thousand angels filled the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards around Thee 

wait, 
Like chariots that attend Thy state. 

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
So glorious, when the Lord was there ; 
While He pronounced His dreadful law, 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 
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8 How bright the triumph, none can tell. 
When Christ subdued the powers of 

hell; 
And souls that they had captive made, 
Were joyful captives by Him led. 

4 Raised by His Father to the throne. 
He sends the promised Spirit down. 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
ThQ^t God might dwell on earth again. 

^^JL CM. WATTS. 

1 f\ FOR a shout of sacred joy 
\J To God the sovereign King, 
Let evei*y land their tongues employ, 

And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus our God ascends on high ! 

His heavenly guards around, 
Attend Him rising through the sky 
With trumpet's joyful sound. 

5 While angels shout and praise their 

King, 
Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth His honours sing ; 
O'er all the earth He reigns. 

4 Rehearse His praise with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock Him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 

He loved that chosen race : 
But now He calls the world His own, 
And heathens taste his grace. 

223 L.M. W«S.KY. 

1 /AUR Lord is risen from the dead ; 
\J Our Jesus is gone up on high I 
The powers of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There His triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay; 

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates I 
Te everlasting doors give way." 

8 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene ; 
He claims those mansions as His right : 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

4 " Who is the King of Glory, who?" 
The Lord, that all His foes o'ercame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell 

o'erthrew. 
And Jesus is the Conqueror's name. 

5 Lo 1 His triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; 

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates I 
Te everlasting doors give way !" 

6 "Who is the King of Glory, who ?" 
The Lord, of glorious power possessed. 
The King of saints and angels too : 
Ooaorer all, for ever blessed. 
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CM. 



CHANDLEB. 



1 r\ CHRIST! our hope, our heart's 
KJ desire 1 

Redemption's only spring I 
Creator of the world art Thou, 
Its Saviour and its King. 

2 How vast the mercy and the love, 

Which laid our sins on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death. 
To set Thy people free 1 

8 But now the bonds of death are burst, 
The ransom has been paid ; 
And Thou art on Thy Father's throne, 
In glorious robes arrayed. 

4 O may Thy mighty love prevail 
Our sinful souls to spare ! 
O may we come before Thy throne, 
And find acceptance there 1 

6 O Christ, be Thou our present joy, 
Our future great reward 1 
Our only glory may it be 
To glory in the Lord 1 



225 



CM. 



OBSOO. 



1 'pETOND the glittering starry skies, 
j3 Far as the eternal mils, 

Yon heaven of heavens, with peerless 
Ught 
Our great Redeemer fiUs. 

2 Legions of angels, strong and fair,' 

In countless armies shine ; 
At His right hand, with golden harps 
They offer songs divine. 

S And whilst He stooped on earth to dwell. 
And suffered rude disdain. 
They cast their honours at His feet, 
And waited in His train. 

4 Through all his travels here below 

They did His steps attend ; 
Oft wondering how and where at last 
This scene of love would end. 

5 As on the torturing cross He hung; 

And darkness veiled the sky, 
Amazed, they saw that awful sight. 
The Lord of glory die. 

6 They saw Him break the bars of death, 

Which none e'er broke before, 
And rise in conquering majesty, 
To stoop to death no more. 

7 They brought His chariot from above, 

To bear Him to His throne ; 
Spread their triumphant wings, and 
sang, 
" The glorious work is done 1" 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : HIS SECOND COMING. 



226 



6s.&8s. 



0. WSBLKT. 



S 



5 



6 



GOD is gone np on high, 
With a triumphant noise : 
The clarions of the sky 
Proclaim the angelic joys: 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Olory ascribe to glory's King. 

God in the flesh below, 
For us He reigns above : 
Let all the nations know 
Our Jesus' conquering love : 

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 

Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

All power to our great Lord 

Is by the Father given ; 

By angel-hosts adored. 

He reigns supreme in heaven : 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

High on His holy seat, 
He bears the rignteous sway : 
His foes beneath Hid feet 
Shall sink and die away : 

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 

Glory asciibe to glory's King. 

His foes and ours are one, 
Satan, the world, and sin : 
But He shall tread them down, 
And bring His kingdom in : 

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 

Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

Till all the earth, renewed 
In righteousness divine. 
With all the hosts of God 
In one great chorus join : 

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 

Glory ascribe to glory's King. 
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HIS SECOND COMING. 



MIDLANE. 
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1 TJARKI the cry, "Behold, He 
JIL cometh I" 

Harkl the cry, "The Bridegroom's 
near I" 
These are accents falling sweetly 
On the ransomed sinner's ear. 

2 Man may disbelieve the tidings, 

Or in anger turn away ; 
*ns foretold there shall be scoffers 
Rising in the latter day. 



5 But He'll come, the Lord from heaven. 

Not to Huffor or to die ; 
But to take His waiting people 
To their glorious rest on high. 

4 Happy they who stand expecting 
Christ, the Saviour, to appear : 
Sad for those who do not love Hira, 
Those who do not wish Him here. 

6 But in mercy still He lingers. 

Lengthening out the day of grace ; 
Till He comes, inviting sinners 
To His welcome, fond embrace. 
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L. M. 



HaBER* 



1 rpHE Lord shall cornel the earth shall 
JL quake ; 

The mountains to their centre shake ; 
And, withering from the vault of night, 
The stars shall pale their feeble light. 

2 The Lord shall come 1 but not the same 
As once in lowliness He came ; 

A silent lamb before His foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 
8 The Lord shall come ! a dreadful form 
With rainbow wreath and robes of 

storm ; 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. 

4 Can this be He, who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway. 
Oppressed by power, and mocked by 

pride, 
The Nazarene — the Crucified ? 

5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

" Rocks, hide us ; mountains on us fall 1" 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
Shall joyful sing, " The Lord is come I" 



DENNY. 
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1 TTARK to the trumpet, lo I it breaks 
Xl The sleep of ages now ; 

And lo ! the light of glory shines 
On many an aching brow. 

2 Changed in a moment unto life. 

The quick, the dead arise ; 
Responsive to the angel's voice. 
That calls us to the skies. 

8 O Lord, the blight and bless6d hope 
That cheered us through the past. 
Of full eternal rest in Thee, 
Is aU fulfilled at last. 

4 Praise, endless praise, alone becomes 
This bright and blessed place ; 
Where every eye beholds unveiled 
Thy mysteries of grace. 

6 All conflict past, O Lord, 'tis ours, 
Through everlasting days 
To sing the song of victory. 
And only live to praise. 
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8. 7. 4. 



^L 



1 He comes, with clouds descend- 
ing, 
Once for favoured sinners slain : 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train : 

HaUelujah I 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 

2 Ever>' eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

S Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear I 
All His saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air: 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear 1 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne : 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own : 

O, come quickly. 
Hallelujah 1 come. Lord, come. 
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L. M. 



WATTS. 



2 



8 



OW to the Lord that makes us know 
The wonders of His dying love, 
Be humble honours paid below. 
And strains of nobler praise above. 
'Twas He that cleansed our foulest sins, 
And washed us in His richest blood ; 
'Tis He that makes us priests and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 

Now to our great atoning Priest, 
To Jesus, our exalted King, 
Let loud hosannas be addressed. 
And every tongue His glory sing. 

Behold on flying clouds He comes, 
And every eye snail see Him move ; 
Though with our sins we pierced Him 

once, 
He will display His pardoning love. 

The unbelieving world shall wail, 
While we rejoice to see the day : 
Come, Lord ; nor let Thy promise fail, 
Nor let Thy chariot long delay. 
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8s. & 7s. 



LUTHEB. 



1 f^ RE AT God ! what do I see and hear, 
vT The end of things created I 
Behold the Judge of man appear, 

On clouds of glory seated I 
The trumpet sounds 1 the graves 

restore 
The dead which they contained before I 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 



2 The dead in Christ shall first arise. 
At the loud trumpet's sounding. 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding ; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 

8 Great God I what do I see and hear, 
The end of things created ! 
Behold the Son of man appear, 
' On clouds of glory seated 1 
Low at His cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass 
away, 
And thus prepare to meet Him. 

^tj(j 8. 7. 4. NEWTON. 

1 T\ AY of judgment, day of wonders 1 
JL/ Hark, the trumpet's awful sounds 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 

Shakes the vast creation round I 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound 1 

2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine I 
Ye who long for His appearing. 
Then shall say, " This God is mine I*^ 

Gracious Saviour ! 
Own me in that day for Thine I 

8 At His call the dead awaken. 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of nature shaken 
By His looks prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner ! 
What will then become of thee ? 

4 But to those who have confessM, 

Loved and served the Lord below. 
He will say, " Come near, ye blessdd ; 
See the kingdom I bestow 1 

Yon for ever 
Shall My love and glory know." 

5 Under sorrows and reproaches, 

May this thought our courage raise, 
Swiftly God's great day approaches, 
Sighs shall then be changed to 
praise I 

We shall triumph 
When the world is in a blaze ! 
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H£B£B. 



1 rriHE Lord of might, from Sinai's 
X ' brow. 

Gave forth His voice of thunder; 
And Israel lay on earth below. 

Outstretched in fear and wonder : 
Beneath His feet was blackest night. 
And at His left hand and His right, 

The rocks were rent asunder. 
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2 The Lord of love, on Calvary, 
A meek and suffering stranger. 
Upraised to heaven His languid eye, 

In nature's hour of danger : 
For us He bore the weight of woe, 
For UB He gave His blood to flow, 
And met His Father's anger. 

8 The Lord of love, the Lord of might, 

The King of all created, 
Shall back return to claim His right, 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
With trumpet sound, and angel song, 
And hallelujahs loud and long. 

O'er death and hell defeated. 
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1 T\ A Y of anger I that dread day 
±J Shall the sign in heaven display, 
And the earth in ashes lay. 

2 O what trembling shall appear, 
When His coming shall be near, 
Who shall all things strictly clear 1 

8 When the trumpet shall command 
Through the tombs of every land, 
All before the throne to stand. 

4 When the Judge is on His throne, 
All that's hidden shall be shown, 
Nought unpunished or tmknown I 

5 What shall I before Him say ? 
How shall I be safe that day, 
When the righteous scarcely may ? 

6 King of awful majesty. 
Saving sinners graciously, 
Fount of mercy, save thou me 1 

7 Thou didst toil my soul to gain ; 
Didst redeem me with Thy pain ; 
Be such labour not in vain 1 

8 Lord, Thine ear in mercy bow I 
Broken is my heart and low : 
Guard of my last end be Thou. 

9 In that day, that mournful day, 
When to judgment wakes our clay, 
Show me mercy, Lord, I pray. 
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HIS PRAISE. 
L. M. 



CONDER. 



1 rriHE Lord is King 1 lift up thy voice, 
J. O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice 1 
From world to world the joy shall ring, 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 

2 The Lord is King I who then shall dare 
Resist His will, distrust His care. 

Or murmur at His wise decrees. 
Or doubt His royal promises ? 



8 The Lord is King I Child of the dust, 
The Judge of all the earth is just : 
Holy and true are all His ways : 
Let every creature speak His praise. 

4 He reigns I ye saints, exalt your strains ; 
Your Ood is King, your Fatlier reigns ; 
And He is at the Father'H side, 
The Man of Love, the crucified. 

6 Come, make your wants, your burdens 
known, 
He will present them at the Throne ; 
And angel bands are- waiting there 
His messages of love to bear. 

6 O, when His wisdom can mistake. 
His might decay, His love forsake. 
Then may His children cease to sing. 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 
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KBLLT. 



1 TTARK. ten thousand harps and 
XX voices 

Sound the note of praise above 1 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; 
Jesus reigns, the God of love : 
See, He mis yon azure throne t 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

2 King of glory, reign for ever I 

Thine au everlasting crown : 
Nothing irom Thy love shall sever 
Those whom Thou hast made Thine 
Happy objects of Thy grace, [own : 
Destined to behold Thy face. 

8 Saviour, hasten Thine appearing ; 
Bring, O bring the glorious day I 
When, the awful summons hearing. 
Heaven and earth shall pass away ; 
Then with golden harps we'll sing, 
" Glory, glory to our King !" 
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C. WESLEY. 



1 "OLOW ye the trumpet, blow 1 
±j The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound ; 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest: 

Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all-atoning Lamb : 
Redemption in His blood 
Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : HIS PRAISE. 



4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesas dweU, 

And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

5 Ye, who have sold for nought, 

Your heritage above. 
Shall have it back unbonght, 
The gift of Jesus' love ; 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

6 The Gospel Trumpet hear, 

The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 

Before your Saviour's face : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

^(jtJ 88. &7S. BAKKWSLI.. 

1 TTAIL ! Thou once despised Jesus I 
Xl Hail 1 Thou Galilean King 1 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring : 
Hail 1 Thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By Thy merits we find favour ; 

Life is given through Thy name. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on Thee were laid ; 
By Almighty love anointed. 

Thou hast full atonement made : 
All Thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of Thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ; 

Man is reconciled to God. 

8 Jesus, hail 1 enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide 1 
All the heavenly host adore Thee, 

Seated at Thy Father's side : 
There for sinners Thou art pleading ; 

There Thou dost our place prepare : 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give : 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits ! 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits. 

Help to chant Immanuel's praise ! 
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1 f^ LORY, glory everlasting 
VT Be to Him who bore the cross ! 
Who redeemed our souls, by tasting 
Death, the death deserved by us : 

Spread His glory, 
Who redeemed His people thus. 



2 His is love, 'tis love unbounded. 
Without measure, without end ; 
Human thought is here confounded, 
'Tis too vast to comprehend : 

Praise the Saviour ! 
Magnify the sinner's Friend. 

8 While we hear the wondrous story 
Of the Saviour's cross and shante, 
Sing we ** Everlasting glory 
Be to God, and to the Lamb : " 

Saints and angels. 
Give ye glory to His name I 
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1 /^OME, let us join our cheerful songs 
xj With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are tneir 

tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus :" 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
" For He was slain for us." 

8 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine : 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 
And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high. 
And speak Thine endless praise. 

6 The whole creation join in one. 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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1 TTOW strong Thine arm is, mighty 
Jtl God! 

Who would not fear Thy name ? 

Jesus, how sweet Thy graces are 1 

Who would not love the Lamb ? 

2 He has done more than Moses did, 

Our Prophet and our King : 
From bonds of hell He freed our souls. 
And taught our lips to sing. 

8 In the Red Sea by Moses' hand 
The Egyptian host was drowned 1 
But His own blood hides all our sins, 
And guilt no more is found. 

4 When through the desert Israel went, 

With manna they were fed ; 
Our Lord invites us to His flesh. 
And calls it living bread. 

5 Moses' beheld the promised land. 

Yet never reached the place ; 
But Christ shall bring His followers 
home 
To see His Father's face. 



THE LORD JBSUS CHRIST : HIS PRAISE. 



I 



6 Then shall our love and joy be full, 
And feed a warmer flame ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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WATTS. 



1 TXTHAT equal honour shall we bring 

YY To Thee, O Lord our God, the 

Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to Thy name ? 

2 Worthy is He that once wae slain. 
The Prince of Peace that groaned and 

died; 
Worthy to rise, to live, and reign 
At His Almighty Father's side. 

8 Power and dominion are His due. 
Who stood condemned at Pilate's bar : 
Wisdom belongs to Jesus too. 
Though He was charged with madness 
here. 

4 Honour immortal must be paid, 
Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 
While glorv shines around His head. 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

5 Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curse for wretched men ; 
Let angels sound His sacred name; 
Let every creature say, Amen. 
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1 "pEJOIGE, the Lord is King, 
JX Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing. 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns. 

The Ood of truth and love ; 
When He had purged our stains, 

He took His seat above : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

8 His kingdom cannot fail ; 

He nues o'er earth and Heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

4 He sits at God's right hand 
Till all His foes submit, 
And bow to His command. 
And fall beneath His feet: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 



Rejoice in ghiriotiH liope ; 

Jesus the Judge Hliall cciijc, 
And take His Hervants up 
To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the archangel's 

voice, 
The trump of God shall Houud, rejoice. 
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1 TTELP us, O Lord, to praise ! 
XX Come with a touch of lire. 
And sanctify our lips. 

And wake each silent lyre ; 
That we may laud Thy holy name. 
And its almighty power proclaim 1 

2 We've tasted of Thy love, 

And seen Thy beauteous face. 
But, Lord 1 our hearts are cold. 

We need afresh Thy grace : 
Come shine in all Thy light and power ; 
Be this, to us, a favoured hour ! 

8 Yonder Thy saints in light 
Sing evermore Thy praise, 
They chant Thy glories. Lord, 
In holy, holy lays ; 
And we would echo now their song. 
And their sweet anthems here prolong ! 

4 Yes I Jesus 1 we would sing 

Of Thee, Thy cross. Thy grave. 
Thy Resurrection mom, 

Thy willingness to save ; 
And we would tell how Thou wilt come 
To take Thy waiting children home 1 

5 No other song can cheer 

Our hearts when sorrows rise, 
No other name can wipe 

The tear-di'ops from our eyes 1 
Therefore, O Lord, well sing of Thee, 
Now and throughout eternity t 

6 Come, Saviour, quickly come ; 

Set up Thy kingdom, Lord I 
And let this stricken earth 

Hear Thine almighty word, 
" Behold ! I make all new again," 
While saints and angels cry — " Ainen 1" 
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1 IDEJOICE, ye saints 1 rejoice and 
Xv praise 

The blessings of redeeming grace ; 
Jesus, your everlasting tower. 
Mocks at the angry tempest's power. 

2 His love's a refuge ever nigh ; 

His watchfulness a mountain high ; 
His name's a rock which winds above 
And waves below can never move. 

8 His covenant, for ever sure, 
For endless ages will endure : 
His perfect work will over prove 
The depth of His unchanging love. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : HIS PRAISE. 



4 While all things change, He changes 

not; 
He ne'er forgets, though oft forgot ; 
His love's unchangeably the same. 
And as enduring as His name. 

5 Hejoice, ye saints ! rejoice, and praise 
The blessings of this wondrous grace ; 
Jesus, your everlasting tower, 

Can bear unmoved the tempest's power. 
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1 "ITTHEN this passing world is done, 

V V When has sunk yon glaring sun, 
When the pearly gate I gain, 
Never to go out again ; 
Then, Lord, shall I f uUy know — 
Not tiU then — ^how much I owe. 

2 When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not my own ; 
When I see Thee as Thou art. 
Love Thee with unsinning heart ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know — 
Not till then — how much I owe. 

8 Chosen, not for good in me, 
Wakened up from wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour's side. 
By the, Spirit sanctified : 
Teach 'me. Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 
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/ 



1 "VfOW begin the heavenly theme ; 
Xl Sing aloud in Jesus' name ; 
Ye, who His salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Te, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears ; 
JSanish all your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 

4 Ye, who long, alas I have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin. 
Now from bliss no longer rove ; 
Listen to redeeming love. 

5 Welcome all by sin oppressed : 
Welcome to His sacred rest : 
Nothing brought Him from above. 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

6 Hither, then, your tribute bring; 
Strike aloud each joyful string : 
Mortals, join the hosts above, 

Join to praise redeeming love. 
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C. WESLEY. 



1 TTE AD of the Church triumphant I 
Xl We joyfully adore Thee, 

Till Thou appear. Thy members here 
Shall sing like those in glory. 

We lift our hands and voices 
In blest anticipation. 

And cry aloud, and give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 

2 While in affliction's furnace, 

Or passing through the fire. 
Thy love we praise ioat knows our days. 

And ever brings us ni^her ; 
We lift our hands, exulting 

In Thine almighty favour : 
The love Divine which made us Thine, 

Shall keep us Thine for ever. 

8 Thou dost conduct Thy people 
Through torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we fear, while Thou art near. 

The fire of tribulation. 
The world, with sin and Satan, 
In vain our march opposes ; 
By Thee we shall break through them 
all. 
And sing the song of Moses. 

4 By faith we see the glory 

To which Thou shalt restore us ; 
The cross despise for that high prize 

Which Thou hast set before us : 
And if Thou count us worthy. 

We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see Thee stand at Ood's right 

To take us up to heaven. [hand, 

JlQ\J 7s. COWPER. 

1 T WILL praise Thee every day, 

X Now Thine anger's turned away : 
Comfortable thoughts arise 
From the bleeding sacrifice. 

2 Here, in the fair gospel-field. 
Wells of free salvation yield 
Strean^ of life, a plenteous store. 
And my soul shall thii'st no more. 

8 Jesus is become at length 
My salvation and my strength ; 
And His praises shall prolong. 
While I live, my pleasant song. 

4 Praise ye, then, His glorious name ; 
Publish His exalted fame : 

Still His worth your praise exceeds : 
Excellent are aU His deeds. 

5 Raise again the joyful sound ; 
Let the nations roll it round 1 
Zion shout, for this is He : 
God the Saviour dwells in thee. 



THE LORD JESUS CHBIST : HIS PRAISE. 
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1 QING, Sing His lofty praise, 
O Whom angels cannot raise, 

Bat whom they sing; 
Jesns, who reigns above, 
Object of angels' love, 
Jesns, whose grace we proye, 

Jesns, our King. 

2 Jesns the cnrse sustained, 
Bitter the cap He drained, 

Happy for us : 
Angels were filled with awe 
When their own King they saw 
Honour His holy law, 

Honour it thus. 

8 Rich is the grace we sing. 
Poor is the praise we bring, 

Not as we ought: 
But when we see His face, 
In yonder glorious place, 
Then we shall sing His ^ace, 
Sing without fault. 

4 Yet we will sing of Him, 
Jesus our lofty theme, 

Jesus we'll sing : 
Glory and power are His ; 
His too the kingdom is ; 
Triumph, ye saints, in this, 

Jesus is King. 

^OA 88. &6s. 

1 r\ JESUS, Lordl 'tis Joy to know 
\J Thy path is o'er of shame and woe, 

For us so meekly trod : 
All finished is Thy work of toil. 
Thou reapest now the fruit and spoil, 

Exalted by our God. 

2 Thy holy head, once bound with 

thorns, 
The crown of glory now adorns ; 

Thy seat, the Father's throne : 
O Lord 1 e'en now we sing Thy praise ; 
Ours the eternal song to raise. 

Worthy the Lord fuone 1 

8 As Head for us Thou sittest there : 
Tl^ members here the blessing share 

Of all Thou dost receive : 
Thy wisdom, riches, honours, powers, 
Thyboundless love hath all made ours. 
Who in Thy name believe. 

4 We triumph in Thy triumphs, Lord ; 
Tl^ joys our deepest jo^s afford; 

They taste of love divine : 
While sorrowing, suffering, toiling 

here, 
How does the thought our spirits cheer. 
The throne of glory's Thine. 



1 A WAKE, and sing the song 
x\. Of Moses and the Lamb, 

Wake every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of His dying love ; 
Sing of His rising power ; 

Sing how He intercedes above 
For those whose sins He bore. 

8 Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Ascending with our tongues : 
Sing, till the love of sin departs, 
And grace inspires our songs. 

4 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Te ransomed sinners, sing ; 

Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ the eternal King. 

5 Soon shall ye hear Him say, 
" Ye blessed children, come ;" 

Soon will He call you hence away, 
And take His wanderers home. 
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BOBINSON. 



1 /^OME, Thou fount of every blessing, 
xj Tune my heart to sing Thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 

Call for songs of loudest praise : 
Teach me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flaming tongues above : 
Praise the mount, oh fijc me on it. 

Mount of God's unchanging love. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer; 

Hither by Thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home : 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed EUs precious blood. 

8 O ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be I 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering hcai-t to Thee. 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Here's my heart, oh take and seal it. 

Seal it from Thy courts above. 
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LET us sing, for we have reason ; 
Let us join with those above; 
Praise is never out of season ; 
Let us praise the God of love. 
We have cause indeed to sing, 
Jesns is our glorious King. 



\ 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : HIS PRAISE. 



2 When we reach the full enjoyment 
Of the state where sorrows end, 
Praise shall be our sweet emplojrment, 
Praise to Christ, our mighty Friend : 
He hath washed us in His blood, 
He hath brought us near to God. 

S But how different then the praises 
From the praise we render now ; 
Well our coldness may amaze us 
When we think how much we owe ; 
But no coldness will remain, 
When that glorious state we gain. 

4 Tet the Lord accepts our praises, 
Rendered while sojourning here ; 
He on whom aU heaven gazes. 
With delight and holy fear, 
Hears His people when they sing. 
And accepts the praise they bring. 
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1 p LORY to God on high 1 

VT Let heaven and earth reply, 

Praise ye His name 1 
Angels His love adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And saints cry evermore, - 

Worthy the Lamb I 

2 All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 

Praising His name : 
We who have felt His blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Sound His great fame abroad, 

Worthy the Lamb 1 

8 Join, all the ransomed race. 
Our Lord and God to bless : 

Praise ye His name ! 
In Him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noise. 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

4 Soon must we change our place, 
Yet will we never cease 

Praising His name : 
To Him our songs we bring ; 
Hail Him our gracious King ; 
And through all ages sing, 
Worthy the Lamb I 



2 His name is our glory, His voice is 

our guide ; 
Creation shall fail, but His word shall 

abide | 
He sealed with His blood every promise 

He gave, 
And the "Faithful and True" wiU 

never deceive. 

S He promised a crown when He gave us 
a cross ; 
A kingdom we gain, the reward of our 

loss: 
To glory He leads, and to Him let us 

For the "Faithful and True" will 
never deceive. 

4 In heartfelt affliction EUs presence can 

cheer ; 
He feels every sorrow. He wipes every 

tear; 
Through fire and through water, will 

Jesus e'er leave ? 
No, the "Faithful and True" can 

never deceive. 

5 See, tried unto death, that omnipotent 

Friend 1 
He dies, as the pledge of our life 

without end ; 
He lives to watch o'er us ; what more 

can we crave ? 
Since the "Faithful and True" will 

never deceive. 

6 'Twas the promise of love, "I come 

quickly again ;" 
He calls us to join in the joyful 

" Amen ;" 
Of the hope that He gives shall ought 

then bereave? 
No, the "Faithful and True" will 

never deceive. 
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1 T ET saints all rejoice and exult in 
I J their King ; 
To Jesus with joy and with melody 

sing; 
For sinners' redemption His life-blood 

He gave. 
And the "Faithful and True" will 

never deceive. 



1 TESTIS 1 how much Thy name unfolds 
f i To every opened ear I 

The pardoned sinner's memory holds 
None other half so dear. 

2 Jesus I it speaks a life of love. 

And sorrows meekly borne; 
It tells of sympathy above. 
Whatever sins we mourn. 

8 It tells u& of Thy sinless walk 
In fellowship with God ; 
And, to our cars, no tale so sweet 
As Thine atoning blood. 

4 This name encircles every grace, 
That God, as man, could show ; 
There only can the Spirit trace 
A perfect life below. 

6 The mention of Thy name shall bow 
Our hearts to worship Thee ; 
The chiefest of ten thousand Thou I 
The chief of sinners we 1 



THE LORD JK8US CHBIST : HIS PRAISE. 
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1 rriHERE IB a name I love to hear, 
X I love to speak its worth ; 

It sounds like mnsic in mine ear, 
The sweetest name on earth. 

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love. 

Who died to set me free ; 
It tells me of His precious blood. 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

8 It bids my trembling soul rejoice, 
It dries each rising tear; 
It tells me in a still smaXL voice 
To trust and not to fear. 

4 Jesus I the name I love so well ; 
The name I love to heart 
No saint on earth its worth can tell. 
No heart conceive how dear. 

6 This name shall shed its fragrance still 

Along this thorny road ; 
' Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 

That leads me up to God. 

6 And there, with all the blood-bought 
From sin and sorrow free, [throng, 
111 sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus' love to me. 

260 L.M. 

1 T ENOW that my Redeemer lives ; 

X What comfort this sweet sentence 

gives: 
He lives. He lives who once was dead. 
He lives, my ever-living Head 1 

2 He lives to bless me with His love. 
He lives to plead for me above. 
He lives my hungry soul to feed, 
He lives to bless in time of need. 

8 He lives, my kind, wise, heavenly 
Friend, 
He lives, and loves me to the end ; 
He lives, and while He lives I'll sing. 
He Uves, my Prophet, Priest, and King t 

4 He lives, and grants me daily breath; 
He lives, and I shall conquer death ; 
He lives my mansion to prepare. 
He lives to bring me safely there. 

6 He lives, all glory to His name I 
He lives, my Jesus, still the same 1 

the sweet joy this sentence givi 

1 know that my Redeemer lives 1 



MBDLET. 
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OONDBB. 



1 rpHOU art the Everlasting Word, 
X The Father's only Son ; 
God manifestly seen and heard. 

And Heaven's beloved One : 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 



2 True image of the Infinite, 
Whose essence is concealed ; 
Brightness of uncreated light ; 

The heart of God revealed : 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 

8 But the high mysteries of Thy name 
An angers grasp transcend : 
The Father only— glorious claim 1 

The Son can comprehend : 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 

4 Yet, loving Thee, on whom His love 

Ineffable doth rest, 
Thy glorious worshippers above. 

As one with Thee, are blest : 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 

5 Throughout the universe of bliss, 

The centre Thou, and Sun ; 
The eternal theme of praise is this 

To heaven's beloved One : 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 
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1 f\ JESUS, sweetest, holiest name 
\J To God's dear children given ; 
A solace in their weariness, 

A foretaste of their heaven ; 
To every mourning, anxious breast. 
It whispers everlasting rest. 

2 No name has such a power as this 

To heal the broken-hearted. 
And point the soul to realms of bliss. 

O'er earthlv hopes departed ; 
To fill us witn adoring love. 
To fit us for the joys above. 

8 No name Uke this can soothe our fears 

When sin or Satan rages ; 
The fount of Ufe through endless years 

Which human grief assuages ; 
A fountain ever full and free. 
Which flowed and flows from Calvary. 

4 No name like this can raise the weak, 

By guilt and woe dejected ; 
Or turn the prodigals to seek 

Their Father, long neglected ; 
It bids their dark misgivings cease, 
And points them to a home of peaoe. 

5 Jesus t I love Thy charming name. 

All other names transcending ; 
My only, all-sufiicient claim. 

To glory never ending : 
My passport to those realms above, 
yniere ail extol Thy boundless love. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : HIS PRAISE. 
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1 T) ISE, my soul, with joy and gladness, 
Xv And the praise of Jesus sing; 

He removes the cause of sadness ; 
Only Jesus Ufe could bring ; 
He redeemed me : 
Glory 1 Glory 1 to my King. 

2 He, to blot out my transgression, 

Died ! and set the prisoner free I 
How I love this sweet confession, 

Jesus died ; He died for me I 
He redeemed me ; 
Greater love could never be. 

8 Well He knew my lost condition ; 
Sinless offering God must have ; 
Vain mv tears and deep contrition, 
Nougnt that I could do would save : 
He redeemed me, 
For His precious life He gave. 

4 Now He lives ; He lives for ever, 

And for His dear people pleadB ; 
One withHim, there's nought can sever, 

Those for whom He intercedes : 
He redeemed them, 
And to glory safely leads. 

5 Bright the prospect of that glory, 

Seen by faith at God's right hand; 
There we shall recount the story. 

In that happy, happy land ; 
He redeemed me : 
Wondrous all His love had planned t 
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1 TESTIS! the very thought is sweet I 
In that dear Name all heart-joys 

meet: 
But oh I than honey sweeter far 
The glimpses of His presence are. 

2 No word is sung more sweet than this. 
No sound is heard more full of bUss, 
No thought brings sweeter comfort 

Than Jesus Son of God most High. 

8 Jesus the hope of souls forlorn. 
How good to them for sin that mourn ; 
To them that seek Thee, oh how kind ! 
But what art Thou to them that find ? 

4 No tongue of mortal can express. 
No pen can writ« the blessedness ; 
He only who hath proved it knows 
What bliss from love of Jesus flows. 

6 O Jesus, King of wondrous might 1 
O Victor, glorious from the fight I 
Sweetness that may not be expressed. 
And altogether loveliest I 



6 Abide with us, O Lord, to-day, 
And fill us with Thy grace, we pray ; 
And with Thine own true sweetness 

feed 
Our souls from sin and darkness freed. 



265 



8. 7.4. 
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1 T OOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious,. 
JU See the " Han of sorrows ** now; 
From the fight returned victorious, 

Every knee to Him shall bow : 
Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown TTi m : 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 

In the seat of power enthrone Him, 

While the vault of heaven rings: 

Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Crown the Saviour ** King of kings.*' 

8 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim; 
Saints and angels crowd around TTim 
Own His title, praise His name : 

Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark 1 those bursts of acclamation I 
Hark I those loud triumphant chords I 
Jesus takes the highest station : 
Oh what joy the sight affords t 
Crown Him, crown Him ; 
" King of kings, and Lord of lords !" 

^DD c.M. 

1 A LL hail the power of Jesus* name ; 
l\. Let angels prostrate ffdl; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 

And crown Him Lord of alL 

2 Crown Him, ye mariyrs of our God, 

Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown Him Lord of aUL 

8 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
A remnant weak and smaU ; 
Hail Him who saves yon by EUs grace. 
And crown Him Lord of aU. 

4 Te Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall; 
Gk), spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To Him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

6 O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at His feet may faU ; 
Join in the everlasting song. 
And crown Him Lord of all 1 



PEBBONXT. 
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HAXWSLL. 



1 TTOW shall I my Saviour set forth ? 
XX How shall I His beauties declare ? 
O how shall I speak of His worth. 

Or what His chief dignities are ? 

2 His angels can never express, 

Nor saints who sit nearest His throne, 
How rich are His treasures of grace; 
No, this is a secret unknown. 

8 In Him all the fulness of Ood 
For ever transcendently shines I 
Though once as a mortal He stood 
To nnish His gracious designs. 

4 Though once He was na^ed to the cross. 

Lost rebels like me to set free, 
His glory sustained no loss, 
Sternal His kingdom shall be. 

5 O sinners t believe and adore 

This Saviour so rich to redeem I 
No creature ean ever explore 
The treasures of goodness in Him. 

6 Come, all vou who see yourselves lost, 

And feel yourselves burdened with 
sin; 
Draw near, while with terror you're 
tossed; 
Obey, and your peace shall begin. 

7 He riches has ever in store. 

And treasures that never can waste : 
Here's pardon, here's grace — ^yea, and 
more; 
Here's glory eternal at last. 
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CM. 



BBBNARD. 



1 TESUS, the very thought of Thee 
el With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see. 

And in Thy presence rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame. 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind I 

8 Oh, hoi>e of every contrite heart I 
Oh, Joy of all the meek I 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art ; 
How good to those who seek I 

4 But what to those who find ? Ah I this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 
The love of Jesus — what it is. 
None but His loved ones know. 

6 Jesos, onr only joy be Thou, 
As Thou onr crown wilt be ; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 



CM. 



WKHLBY. 
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1 f\B. for a thousand tongues to sing 
\J My dear Redcemcr'H praise 1 
The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of His grace. 

2 Jesus ! the name that channs our fears, 

That bids onr sorrows ceaKo ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

S He breaks the power of cancelled sin. 
He sets the prisoners free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me. 

4 He speaks, and listening to His voice 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 
The humble poor believe. 

5 Look unto Him ye nations ; own 

Your God, ye fallen race ; 
Look and be saved through faith alone, 
Be justified by grace. 

6 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of Thy name. 
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CM. 



DODDBIDOB. 



1 TESUS, I love Thy charming name, 
eJ 'Tis music in mine ear ; 

Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 

My transport and my trust : 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

8 AH my capacious powers can wish 
In Thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 

And sheds its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wotmds, 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I'll speak the honours of Thy name 

With my last labouring breath ; 
Then speechless, claspThee in my arms. 
The antidote of death. 
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7s. 



OONDBB. 



1 A LL things praise Thee, Lord most 
il bigh, 

Heaven and earth, and sea and sky ; 
All were for Thy glory made, 
That Thy greatness thus displayed 
Should all honour bring to Thee ; 
All things praise Thee — ^Lord, may we I 
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2 All things praise Thee — ^night to night 
Sings in silent hymns of light ; 
All things praise Thee— day by day 
Chants Thy power in burning ray; 
Time and space are praising Thee, 
All things praise Thee— Lord, may we 1 

8 AU things praiseThee — ronnd her zones 
Earth, in fragrant, brilliant tones, 
Rolls a ceaseTess choral strain, 
Roaring wind, and deep-voiced main. 
Rustling leaf and humming bee. 
All things praise Thee — ^Lord, may we ! 

4 AU things praise Thee, heaven's high 
shrine 
Rings with melody divine ; 
Lowly bending at Thy feet. 
Seraph and archangel meet ; 
This their highest bliss to be 
Ever praising — ^Lord, may we I 
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1 QONOS of praise the angels sang, 
Cj Heaven with hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When He spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom. 
When the Piince of Peace was bom; 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 

8 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth. 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No : the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice. 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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8.7. 



KEMPTHOBNE. 



/ 



1 T) RAISE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore 
X Him; 

Praise ELim, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him; 
Praise Him all ye stars of light. 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken ; 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance He hath made. 



8 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious; 
Never shall His promise fail : 
God hath made His saints victorioiu, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, His power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify His name ! 
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7s. 



1 T IFT your voice, and thankful sing 
JU Praises to your heavenly King ; 
For His blessings far extend, 

And His mercy knows no end. 

2 Be the Lord your only theme, 
Who of gods is (}od supreme ; 
He to whom all lords beside 
Bow the knee and veil their pride. 

8 Who asserts His just command. 
By the wonders of His hand; 
He whose wisdom, throned on hi^, 
Bmlt the mansions of the sky. 

4 He who bade the watery deep 
Under earth's foundation sleep ; 
And the orbs that gild the pole 
Through the bouncUess ether rolL 

5 On our sorrows, from on high. 
He with pity cabts an eye ; 

In each danger, o'er our heads 
He the shield of safety spreads. 

6 Lift your voice, and thankful sing 
Praise to heaven's eternal King; 
For His blessings far extend. 
And His mercy knows no end. 
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1 \rOW to the Lord a noble song ! 

ll Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue; 

Hosanna to the eternal name. 

And all His boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face. 
The brightest image of His grace ; 
God, in the person of His Son, 

Hath all His mightiest works outdone. 

8 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful Qod; 
And Thy refulgence from afar 
Sparkles in every rolling star. 

4 But in His looks a glory stands. 
The noblest labour of Thine hands : 
The pleasing lustre of Hlfi eyes 
Outshines the splendour of the shies. 

5 Grace 1 'tis a sweet, a charming theme t 
Rejoice, my thouf^ts, at Jesus' name I 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the groimd. 
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6 may I live to reach the place 
Where He anveils His lovelv face ! 
There all His beauties to behold. 
And sing His name to harps of gold t 



WATTS. 
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L. M. 



WATTS. 
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1 TOEHOLD the glories of the Lamb 
J3 Amidst His Father's throne; 
Prepare new honours for His name, 
And songs before unknown. 

8 Let elders worship at His feet, 
The church adore around, 
With vials full of odours sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

8 Those are the prayers of the saints, 
And these the hymns they raise ; 
Jesus is kind to our complaints. 
He loves to hear our praise. 

4 Eternal Father, who shall look 

Into Thy secret will ? 
Who but the Son shall take that book. 
And open every seal? 

5 He shall fulfil Thy great decrees, 

The Son deserves it well : 
lio! in His hand the sovereign keys 
Of heaven, and death, and helL 

6 Now to the Lamb that once was slain 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, jov remain 
For ever on Thy head. 

7 Thou hast redeemed our souls with 

blood, 
Hast set the prisoners free : 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with Thee. 

^ I § CM. WATTS. 

1 TTOSANNA to the royal Son 
Xl Of David's ancient line ! 
His natures two, His person one, 

Mysterious and divine. 

2 The root of David here we find. 

And o£fspring is the same ; 
Eternity and time are joined 
In our Immanuers name. 

8 Blessed He that comesto wretched men 

Witii peaceful news from heaven I 
Hosannas of the highest strain 
To Ghrist the Lord be given 1 

4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take 
His praises on their tongues. 
Lest rocks and stones should rise, and 
break 
Their silence into songs. 



1 TESUS, Thou everlasting King, 

Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
Accept the well'deserved renown. 
And wear our praises as Thy crown. 

2 Let every act of worship be 

Like our espousals. Lord, to Thee ; 
Like the blest hour when from above 
We first received Thy pledge of love. 

8 The gladness of that happy day, 
Our hearts would wiuh it long to stay ! 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 

4 Each following minute as it flies, 
Increase Thy praiHO, improve our joys ; 
Till we are raiHod to Hing Tliy name 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

5 O that the months would roll away, 
And bring that coronation day t 

The King of Oraco shall till the throne, 
With all His Father's glories on. 
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1 A liLSLUIA 1 AliLSIiUIA t ALLBLUIA I 

XA. The strife is o'er, the battle done ; 
The triumph of the Lord is won ; 
O let the song of praise be sung : 

AUeluia! 

2 The powers of death have done their 

worst, . 
And Jesus hath His foes dispersed ; 
Let shouts of praise and joy outburst : 

Alleluia t 

8 On that third mom He rose again 
In glorious majesty to reign ; 
O let us swell the joyful strain : 

Alleluia ! 

4 He closed the yawning ^ates of hell : 
The bars from heaven's high portals fell ; 
Let songs of joy His triumphs tell: 

Alleluia I 

5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded 

Thee, [free, 

From death's dread sting Thv servants 
That we may live, and sing to Thee : 

Alleluia ! 
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BTBBLB. 



T7ES, Thou art worthy, dearest Lord, 
X Of universal, endless praise ; 
With every power to be adored. 

That men or angels e'er can raise : 
Let heaven and earth unite their 

strains, 
Jesus the King of glory reigns I 
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2 Jesus, who vanquished all onr foes. 
Who came to save, who reigns to 
bless! 
From Him onr every comfort flows. 
Life, liberty, and joy, and peace : 
Resound, resound in joyful strains, 
Jesus the King of glory reigns I 

8 How mean the tribute mortals pay! 
How cold the heart, how faint the 
tongue! 
But, Lord, Thy coronation day 

Shall tune a more exalted song ; 
Resounding in immortal strains, 
Jesus the King of glory reigns I 

4 He comes. He comes with triumph 
crowned. 
In dazzling robes of light arrayed. 
Faith views the splendour dawning 
round. 
Earth's fairest lustre sinks in shade : 
Resound, resound in joyful strains, 
Jesus the King of glory reigns i 

^OX CM. WATTS. 

1 TiTY Saviour, mj almighty Friend, 
lYL When I be^n Thy praise. 
Where will the growing numbers ^d, 

The numbers of Thy grace ? 

2 Thou art my everlasting trust. 

Thy goodness I adore ; 
And since I knew Thy grace at first, 
I speak Thy wonders more. 

8 My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road. 
And march with courage in Thy 
To see my Father God. [strength, 

4 When I am filled with sore distress 

For some surprising sin, 
111 plead Thy perfect righteousness. 
And mention none but Thine. 

5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 

The victories of my King I 
My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 
Shall Thy salvation sing. 

6 My tongue shall all the day proclaim 

My Saviour and my Ood ; 
He hath redeemed my soul from shame. 
And cleansed me with His blood. 



2 Tell how He cometh; from nation to I 
nation. 
The heart-cheering news let the 
earth echo round ; 
How free to the faithful He offers 
salvation. 
How His people with joy everlasting 
are crowned : 
Shout the glad tidings, exnltin^ly sing : 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King I 

8 Mortals, your homage be gratefully 
bringing. 
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna 
arise; 
Te angels, the full hallelujahs be sing- 
ing; 
One chorus resound through the 
earth and the skies : 
Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing ; 
Jerusalem triumphs. If esaiah is King ! 



lis. & 12. MUHLSNBBBO. 
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1 ty ION, the marvellous story be telling, 
/j The Son of the Highest, how lowly 

His birth ! 
The brightest archangel in glory ex- 
oeUing, 
He stoops to redeem thee. He reigns 
upon earth ! 
Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing ; 
y JeroBalem triumphs, Messiah is King 1 
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1 r\OVE join, ye saints, with heart and 
\J voice. 

Alone in Jesus to rejoice. 

And worship at His feet ; 
Come, take His praises on your tongues, 
And raise to Hun your thankful songs, 

** In Him ye are complete !" 

2 In Him, who all our praise excels, 
The fulness of the Godhead dwells. 

And all perfections meet : 
The Head of all celestial powers, 
Divinely theirs, divinely ours; 

**In Him ye are complete!" 

8 Still onward urge your heavenly way, 
Dependent on Him day by day. 

His presence still entreat ; 
His t>reciou8 name for ever bless. 
Your glory, strength, and righteona- 

** In Him ye are complete I*' [neaa, 

4 Nor fear to pass the vale of death ; 
In His dear arms resign your breath, 

HeU make the passage sweet ; 
The gloom and fears of death shaUflee, 
And your departing soul shall see 

** In Him ye are complete !'* 
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WATTS. 



1 VfOW be my heart inspired to sing 
ll The glories of my Saviour-King, 
Jesus, the Lord, supremely fair 1 

No beauty can with His compare. 

2 O'er all the sons of human race 
He shines with a superior grace : 
Love from His Ups divinely flows. 
And blessings aU His state compose. 
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8 Dress Thee in arms, O Lord most high, 
Gird on Thy sword upon Thy thigh; 
In majesty and glorv ride, 
With trath and meekneds at Thy side. 

4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart. 
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart ; 
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet, 
Melt haughty rebels at Thy feet. 

5 Thy throne, O Qod, for ever stands; 
Grace is the sceptre in Thy hands ; 
Pure is Thv law, Thy judgment right, 
Justice and grace are Thy delight. 

6 God, Thine own God, hath richly shed 
The oil of gladness on Thy head ; 
And with His Holy Spirit blessed 
His flrst-bom Son above the rest. 
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XZLLT. 



1 /BROWNS of glory ever bright 
Kj Rest upon the Victor^s head: 
Crowns of glory are His right, 

His, ** who Ureth and was dead.** 

2 He subdued the powers of hell; 

In the fight He stood alone ; 
All His foes before Him fell. 
By EUs single arm o'erthrown. 

8 They have fallen to rise no more ; 
Final is the foes' defeat ; 
Jesus triumphed by His power. 
And His triumph is complete. 

4 His the fight, the arduous toil; 

His the nonours of the day ; 
Bis the glory and the spoil; 
Jesus bears them all away I 

5 Now proclaim His deeds afar; 

Fill the world with His renown : 
His alone the victor's car ; 
His the everlasting ch}wn. 
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cmaoNS. 



1 QHALL hymns of grateful love 

O Through heaven's high arches 

ring, 
And all the hosts above 
Their songs of triumph sing ? 
And shall not we take up the strain. 
And send the echo back again ? 

2 Shall every ransomed tribe 
Of Adam's scattered race 
To Christ all power ascribe. 
Who saved them by His grace ? 

And shall not we take up the strain. 
And send the echo back again ? 

8 Shall they adore the Lord 

Who bought them with His blood. 
And all the love record 
That led them home to God ? 
And shall not we take up the strain. 
And send tiie echo back again ? 



4 Oh, spread the joyful sound I 
The Savionr'H love proclaim, 
And publish all around 
Salvation, through His name ; 
Till the whole earth take up the strain. 
And send the echo back again t 

^O I 8s. & 5. KKLLY. 

1 QINO of Jesus, sing for ever 

O Of the love that changes never I 
Who, or what, from Him can sever 
Those He makes His own ? 

2 With His blood the Lord hath bought 

them, 
When they knew Him not. He sought 

them. 
And from sJl their wanderings brought 

them; 
His the praiHC alone. 

8 Through the desert Jchua leads them. 
With the bread of heaven He feeds 

them, 
And through all their way He speeds 
them 
To their home above. 

4 There they see the Lord who bought 
thcui. 
Him who came from heaven and sought 

theiu. 
Him who by His spirit taught them. 
Him they serve and love. 
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1 T ORD, with glowing heart I'd praise 
Jj Thee, 

For the bliss Thy love bestows ; 
For the pardoning grace that saves me. 

And the peace that f com it flows : 
Help, O God, my weak endeavour ; 

This dull soul to rapture raise ; 
Thou must light the flame, or never 

Can my love be warmed to praise. 

2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought 

thee. 
Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lost and kindly brought 
Thee 
From the paths of death away ; 
Praise, with love's devontest feeling, 
Him who saw thy guilt-bom fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing. 
Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 

8 Lord^ this bosom's ardent feeling 
Vainly would my lips express : 
Low before Thy footstool kneeling. 
Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to 
oless : 
Let Thy grace, my soul's chief treasure. 

Love's pure flame within me raise ; 
And, since words can never measure. 
Let my life show forth Thy praise. 
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1 nDEJOIGE to-dav with one accord, 
Xv Sing out witn exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise oar mighty Lord, 

Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His name I 
For He is God alone 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 

Let aU His saints adore Him 1 

2 When in distress to Him we cried, 

He heard our sad complaining ; 
Oh, trust in Him, whate'er betide, 

His love is all sustaining; 
Triumphant songs of praise 
To Him our hearts shall raise ; 
Now every voice shall say, 
O praise our God alway ; 

Let all His saints adore Him 1 

8 Rejoice to-day with one accord. 
Sing out with exultation i 
R^ice and praise our mignty Lord, 
Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His name 1 
For He is God alone 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 
Let aU His saints adore Him 1 
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/ 



1 p LORY to God on high I 

VT Peace upon earth and Joy t 

Good will to man t 
Ye, who the blessing prove. 
Join with the hosts above ; 
Sing ye a Saviour's love. 

Too vast to scan. 

2 Mercy and truth unite ; 
This is a joyful sight. 

All sights above ! 
Jesus the curse sustains; 
Bitter the cup He drains ; 
Nothing for us remains. 

Nothing but love. 

8 Love, that no tongue can teaoh. 
Love, that no thought can rea<^, 

No love like His t 
Heaven is its blessed source. 
Death could not stop its coarse, 
Nothing can check its force, 

Matchless it is. 

4 Join then this love to sing, 
Join to exalt our King, 

Sinners forgiven : 
To the great One in Three, 
Honour and majesty. 
Now and for ever be. 
Here and in heaven t 
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1 TTE servants of God, your Master 

X proclaim. 
And publish abroad His wonderful 
name: 
The name all victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious; He roles 
over alL 

2 God ruleth on high, almi^ty to save ; 

And still He is nigh. His presence 

we have ; 
The grdat congregation His triumph 

shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our 

King. 

8 ** Salvation to God, who sits on the 
throne," 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the 
Son; 
The praises of Jesus the angels pro- 
claim, 
Fall down on their faces, and worAip 
the Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore, and give Him His 
right; 
All glory, and power, and wisdom, 
and might : 
All honour and blessing, with angels 
above, 
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite 
love. 
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1 rjlO God the only wise, 

X Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis His almighty love. 
His counsel, and His care. 

Preserve us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

8 He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of His face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of His grace, 
And make His wonders known. 

6 To our Redeemer, God, 
Wisdom and power belong. 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting song. 
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BONAB. 






1 IVT^"^ ^^^^ ^ ^^f O Lord, but what 
1>| Thou art 1 

That, that alone, can l>e my soul's 

true rest ; 
Thy love, not mine, bids fear and 

doubt depart. 
And stills the tempest of my tossing 

breast. 

2 Thy name is love ; I hear it from yon 

cross ; 
Thy name is love; I read it in yon 

tomb: 
AH meaner love is perishable dross, 
But this shall light me through time's 

thickest gloom. 

8 It blesses now, and shall for ever bless; 

It saves me now, and shall for ever 

save; 

It holds me up in days of helplessness ; 

It bears me safely o'er each swelling 

wave. 

4 More of Thyself, oh, show me honr by 
hour. 
More of Thy glory, O my God and 
Lord; 
More of Thyself in all Thy grace and 
power. 
More of Thy love and truth, incarnate 
Word I 
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1 "yES, Thou art mine, my blessed 

X Lord ; 

For ever, yea, for ever mine : 
And, purchased with Thy precious 

blood. 
My Lord and Saviour, I am Thine. 

2 Thy spotless righteousness is mine. 
Resplendent now before the throne ; 
In Thee I stand accepted there ; 

In Thee, O Son of God, alone. 

8 Thy Spirit, Lord, is mine, for Thou 
Didst send Him, never to depart. 
Thine own sweet Comforter, to dwell 
Within the temple of my heart. 

4 Thy rich inheritance is mine ; 
Joint heir with Thee of worlds above, 
Lord, in Thy kingdom I shall Bhine, 
And reign with Thee in endless love. 
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MAKT. 



1 "OOUND the Lord in glory seated 
Xl; Cherubim and seraphim 
FlUed His temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn. 



a ** Lord, Thy ^lory fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord !" 

8 Heaven is still with glory ringing. 
Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
" Holy, holy, holy," singing, 
*' Lord of hosts, the Lord most high I" 

4 With His seranh train before Him, 
With His holy church below. 
Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow : 

6 **Lord, Thy ^lor^ fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord I" 
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EE where the Lord His glory 
spreads. 
Through yonder mansion filled with 

light; 

His least perfection far exceeds 
The reach of fancy's boldest flight. 

2 Around His everlasting throne 
Ten thousand times ten thousand sing : 
They worship Him as God alone. 
And crown Him everlasting King. 

8 Approach, ye saints, this God is yours ; 
'Tis Jesus tills the throne above : 
Ye cannot fail while God endures; 
Ye cannot want while God is love. 

4 Come, then, and swell the note of 

praise. 
In Jesus' name rejoice and sing : 
While angels on His glory gaze. 
The saints may cry, ''Behold our King." 

5 Jesus, thou everlasting King, 

To Thee the praise of heaven belongs ; 
Yet smile on us, who fain would bring 
The tribute of our humble songs. 

6 Though sin defile our worship here. 
We hope, ere long. Thy face to view ; 
In heaven with angels to appear. 
And praise Thy name as angels do. 

jUt/ 9 CM. I.UTHEB. 

1 A LL glory to the Lord of hosts, 
XjL Who made the earth and sky ; 
And glory to the Prince of peace. 

Who came for man to die. 

2 The hosts of heaven their voices raise, 

His glory to proclaim ; 
And aU the universe unites 
To praise His holy name. 




8 His hand created all that is, 
His mercies never ful ; 
To all on earth His grace extends, 
His love and truth prevail. 

4 In my distress to Him I cried. 
His mercy lent an ear ; 
And from the realms above He deigned 
My voice and cry to hear. 

6 He gnideth with a Father's care 
His chosen little flock ; 
And they their trust luive placed in 
Him, 
Their sure and steadfast' Bock. 

6 When all the creatures of the earth 

To them their help deny. 
To God they lift their hearts in prayer. 
And find a Helper nigh. 

7 Ye who the love of Jesus know, 

Oive glory to His name ; 
His blood hath cleansed your sins away, 
His goodness all proclaim. 

8 Oive praise and glory to the Lord, 

Before His throne appear; 
His mighty deeds to men extol. 
Let all His name revere. 
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6S.&48. 



KELLY. 



1 TESUS, our Lord is King, 

Come then, ye saints, and sing, 

Jesus our theme : 
High over all He is. 
Yonder bright throne is His; 
Triumph, ye saints, in this ; 

Triumph in«Him. 

2 Angels confess His claim. 
Angels exalt His name, 

"Angels of light;" 
Spirits around His throne. 
Blessed in Him alone, 
Making His glory known. 

Day without night. 

3 High on His throne above. 
His is a throne of love, 

Jesus is seen : 
In yonder glorious place. 
Angels adore His grace. 
Angels behold His face. 

No cloud between. 

4 While we remain below, 
" Only in part we know ;" 

More is not given : 
But there's a a&y at hand, 
When, at our Lord's command. 
We hope with joy to stand 

Near Him in heaven. 



While ages roll away, 
Joy suffers no decay. 

Ever the same : 
Let us then praise our Eling, 
Tribute and homage bring; 
Lord, 'tis Thy name we sing, 

Jesus 1 Thy name. 
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8s. & 68. 



1 rjlO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
X Be praise amidst the heavenly host. 

And in the church below I 
From whom all creatures drew their 

birth, 
Bywhom redemption blessed the earth. 
From whom all comforts flow. 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



300 



8s. 6. & 4. 



AUBBS. 



1 /^UB blessed Redeemer, ere He 
V^ breathed 

His tender last fareweU, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

2 'He comes sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious willing guest. 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

8 And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that calms 
each fear, 

And speaks of heaven. 

4 And every virtue we possess. 

And every victory won. 
And every thought of holiness 
Are His alone. 

5 O ! God of purity and grace, 

Our wea^ess, pitying see | 
O make our hearts Thy dweUing-i>lace, 
And meet for Thee. 
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L. M. 



WATTS. 



1 /I BEAT was the day, the joy was 
VJ great. 

When the beloved disciples met ; 
While on their heads the Spirit came, 
And sat like cloven tongues of flame. 

2 What gifts, what mighty powers He 

gave, 
To wound, to heal, to kill, to save I 
Furnished their tongues with wondrous 

words, [swords. 

Instead of shields, and spears, and 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



8 Thus armed, he sent the champions 
forth 
From east to west, from south to north ; 
Go, and assert yonr Saviour's cause, 
Oo, spread the mystery of the cross. 

4 These weapons of the holy war. 
Of what almighty force they are, 

To make our stuobom passions bow, 
And lay the stoutest rebel low I 

5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by these heavenly arms subdued ; 
While Satan rages at his loss. 

And hates the doctrine of the cross. 

6 Great King of grace 1 my heart subdue, 
I would be led in triumph too, 

A vdlling captive to my Lord, 
And sing the victories of His word. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 rpHY Spirit, Lord, our lips confess, 
JL And sing the wonders of Thy grace ; 
His power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlightened by His heavenly ray. 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
His inward teachings make us know 
Onr danger and our refuge too. 

8 His power resistless works within. 
And breaks the chain of reigning sin ; 
Doth our imperious lusts subdue. 
And make onr hearts entirely new. 

4 The troubled conscience knows His 
voice. 
His cheering words awake our joys, 
Allay the stormy, restless wind. 
And calm the surges of the mind. 



WATTS. 



303 CM. 

1 TTOW can the children of a King 
XjL Go mourning all their days I 
While His good Spirit comes to bring 

Salvation, joy, and praise. 

2 Doth He not dweU in every saint. 

And show our sins forgiven. 
Renew our strength whene'er we faint, 
And seal us heirs of heaven ? 

8 'Tis He assures us of our part 
In the Redeemer's blood. 
And bears His witness to our heart. 
That we are bom of God. 

4 This is the earnest of His love. 
The pledge of joys to come, 
The foretaste of the bliss above. 
Till Christ shall call us home. 
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CM. 



WATTH. 



1 T ORD, let Thj Spirit, like a dove, 
JU Descend with quickening powers. 
To light a flame of heavenly love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below. 

Amused with earthly toys ; 
Without His aid we ne'er can go 
Where reign eternal joys. 

8 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord 1 and shall we ever be 

In this sad lifeless state ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Th«e, 
And Thine to us so great ? 

5 O may Thy Spirit, like a dove. 

With all His quickening powers. 
Shed in our hearts a Saviour's love, 
That it may kindle ours. 
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L.M. 



NKWTON. 



1 f\B. may the power which melts the 
yj rock 

Be felt by all assembled here I 
Or else our service will but mock 
The God whom we profess to fear I 

2 Lord, while Thy judgments shake the 

land. 
Thy people's eyes are fixed on Thee 1 
We own Thy just uplifted hand. 
Which thousands cannot, will not see. 

8 The Lord displeased has raised His 
rod 1 
Ah ! where are now the faithful few 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 
And know what Israel ought to do ? 

4 Lord, hear Thy people everywhere. 
Who meet to mourn, confess, and pray ; 
The nation and Thy churches spare, 
And let Thy wrath be turned away I 



306 L. M. 

1 A RM of the Lord, awake ! awake I 
XjL Exert Thy power for Jesus' sake ; 
Ari thou not He who Rahab slew ? 
Oh come, the glorious fight renew. 

2 Bethesda's waters stagnant lie, 

The lame, the sick, the blind are nigh ; 
Oh trouble Thou the pool, and then 
The waters will give health again. 



THE EXCELLENCE OP THE WORD OF GOD. 



3 Come from the winds, O heayenly 

breath, 
And breathe upon this plain of death, 
The shaking bones we long to hear 
That tell of resurrection near. 

4 While we the heavenly message give, 
Breathe on these slain, and they shall 

live, 
A mighty living army stand. 
The glory of our favoured land. 

5 The work is all Thine own, though we 
Are used as instruments by Thee ; 
Then quicken us to do Thy will 

And from Thyself our vessels fill. 

6 Oh ! let our gospel trumpet sound, 
Wakening poor sinners all around ; 
Give Thou the word, and great shall be 
The preaching, praying company. 
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S.M. 



MIDLANE. 



1 « "pEVIVE Thy work, O Lord 1" 
XV Thy mighty arm make bare: 

Speak with the voice that wakes the 
dead, 
And make Thy people hear. 

2 " Revive Thy work, O Lord 1" 
Disturb this sleep of death ; 

Quicken the smouldering embers, Lord, 
By Thine almighty breath. 

3 " Revive Thy work, O Lord!" 
Create soul-thirst for Thee, 

And hungering for the Bread of life, 
Oh, may our spirits be. 

4 " Revive Thy work, O Lord I" 
Exalt Thy precious name ; 

And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 

5 " Revive Thy work, O Lord I" 
CKve power unto Thy word : 

Grant that Thy blessed gospel may 
In living faith be heard. 

6 " Revive Thy work, O Lord 1" 
Give Pentecostal showers ; 

The glory shall be all Thine own ; 
The blessing, Lord, be ours. 

^(JO 8.7.4. NEWTON. 

1 QAVIOUR, visit Thy plantation, 
13 Grant us. Lord, a gracious rain ; 
All will come to desolation, 

Unless Thou return again : 

Lord, revive us ; 
All our help must come from Thee. 

2 Keep no longer at a distance. 
Shine upon us from on high. 

Lest, for want of Thine assistance. 
Every plant should droop and die : 
, Lord, revive us; 

/ All our help must come from Thee. 



8 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one esteemed Thy servant 
Shun the world's bewitching snares: 
Lord, revive us ; 
All our help must come from Thee. 

4 Break the tempter's fatal power ; 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 

And begin, from this good hour. 

To revive Thy work afresh : 

Lord, revive us ; 

All our help must come from Thee. 



THE EXCELLENCE OF THE 
WORD OF GOD. 



309 



CM. 



1 rriHE Word reveals a Saviour's grace, 
X Its height, and breadth, and 

length; 
And clothes us with His righteousness, 
A panoply of strength. 

2 It cheers our minds, and makes them 

grow 
Like plants in fruitful ground; 
And when affliction brings us low, 
Pours balm into our wound. 

8 Here light descending from above 
Directs us in the way, 
To mansions of almighty love. 
Where shines eternal day. 

4 In sickness, in declining age, 
When death appears in sight. 
This Word shall be our heritage, 
Our portion, our delight. 

6 'Twill cheer the cold and dreary path. 
And dissipate the gloom ; 
While lively hope and steadfast faith, 
Shall triumph o'er the tomb. 
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7s. 



BUBTON. 



1 TTOLY Bible, book divine ; 

XX Precious treasure, thou art mine ; 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am. 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine art thou to guide my feet : 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit. 

8 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless; 
Mine, to show by living faith 
Man can triumph over death. 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner's doom ; 
Holy Bible, book divine ; 
Precious treasure, thou art mine. 



\ 



THE EXCELLENCE OF THE WOBD OF OOD. 



FAWCBTT. 



311 CM. 

1 "TTDW preoioas is the book divine, 
J~L By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 

To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

La this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it stiU imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

8 0*er all the strait and narrow way 

Its radiant beams are east ; 

'A light whose ever-cheering ray 

Grows brightest at the last. 

4 This lamp, through all the tedious 
ni^ht 
Of Hf e shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 
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CM. 



STBBLE. 



1 'OATHER of mercies, in Thy word 
Jj What endless glory shines 1 
For ever be Thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find; 
Riches, above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

8 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 
And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voioe 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life, and everlasting joys. 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 Oh may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be Thou for ever near: 
Teach me to love Thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 
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L. M. 



WATTS. 



1 rjIHE law commands, and makes us 
X know 

What duties to our God we owe ; 
But 'tis the gospel must reveal 
Where lies our strength to do His wilL 

2 The law discovers guilt and sin. 

And ediows how vue our hearts have 

been; 
Only the gospel can express 
Forgiving love and cleansing grace. 



8 What curses doth the law denounce 
Against the man that fails but once ; 
But in the gospel Christ appears 
Pardoning the guilt of numerous years. 

4 My soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law ; 
Fly to the hope the gowpel gives ; 
The man that trusts the promise lives. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 r\ REAT God, with wonder and with 
Vjr praise 

On all Thy works I look ; 
But still Thy wisdom, power, and grace 
Shine brightest in Thy book. 

2 The stars that in their courses roll 

Have much instruction given ; 
But Thy good word informs my soul 
How I may get to heaven. 

8 The fields provide me food, and show 
The goodness of the Lord ; 
But fruits of life and glory grow 
In Thy most holy word. 

4 Here are my choicest treasures hid. 

Here my best comfort lies : 
Here my desires are satisfied. 
And hence my hopes arise. 

5 Lord, make me understand Thy law. 

Show what my faults have been ; 
And from Thy gospel let me draw 
Pardon for all my sin. 

6 Then let me love the Bible more, 

And take a fresh delight. 
By day to read these wonders o'er, 
And meditate by night. 
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8s. 



C. WSSLBT. 



1 TT7HIEN quiet in my house I sit, 

Y V Thy book be my companion still : 
My joy. Thy sayings to i'^>eat. 
Talk o'er the records of Thy will, 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heartfelt word be mine. 

2 O may the gracious words divine, 
Subject uf fUl my converse be : 

So will the Lord His follower join, 
And walk and talk Himself with me : 
So shall my heart His presence prove, 
And burn with everlasting love. 

8 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 

may the reconciling word, 
Sweeuy compose my weary breast 1 
While, on the bosom of the Lord, 

1 sink in blimful dreams away, 
And visions of eternal day. 



THE EXCELLENCE OF THE WORD OF GOD. 



4 Rising to sing my Saviour's praise, 
Thee may I publish all day long : 
And let Thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart, and fill my 

tongue ; 
Fill all my life with purest love, 
And join me to the church above. 



AMEBICAN. 



316 lis. 

1 rjIHE Bible ! the Bible ! more precious 
X than gold 

The hopes and the glories its pages 

unfold : 
It speaks of a Saviour, and tells of 

His love ; 
It shows us the way to the mansions 

above. 

2 The Bible 1 the Bible ! blest volume of 

truth; 
How sweetly it smiles on the season of 

youth 1 
It bids us seek early the pearl of great 

price, 
Ere the heart is enslaved in the 

bondage of vice. 

8 The Bible ! the Bible 1 we hail it with 

joy, 

Its truths and its glories our tongues 

shall employ ; 
We'll sing of its triumphs, we'll tell of 

its worth, 
And send its glad tidings afar o'er the 

earth. 

4 The Bible I the Bible ! the valleys shall 
ring, 

And hill-tops re-echo the notes that we 
sing; 

Our banners, inscribed with its pre- 
cepts and rules, 

Shall long wave in triumph, the joy of 
our schools. 

tJjL I 6S» BAKER. 

1 T ORD, Thy word abideth, 

XJ And our footsteps guideth; 
Who its truth believeth 
Light and joy receiveth. 

2 When our foes are near us, 
Then Thy word doth cheer us, 
Word of consolation, 
Message of salvation. 

8 When the ntorms are o'er us. 
And dark clouds before us. 
Then its light directeth. 
And our way protecteth. 

4 Who can tell the pleasure. 
Who recount the treasure. 
By Thy word imparted 
To the Bunple-he&rteA 7 



5 Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living ; 
Word of life, supplying 
Comfort to the djrlng I 

6 Oh, that we discermng 
Its most holy learning. 
Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Thee. 
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CM. 



COWPEB. 



1 rriHE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
X And brings the truth to sight. 
Precepts and promises a£ford 

A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

8 The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat : 
Its truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine, 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 Mysoul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love. 
Till glory breaks upon toy view 
In brighter worlds above. 
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CM. 



HUBN. 



1 rjlHERE is a river, deep and broad, 
X Its course no mortal knows ; 

It fills with joy the church of Ood, 
And widens as it flows. 

2 Clearer than crystal is the stream, 

And bright with endless day ; 
The waves with every blessing teem. 
And life and health convey. 

3 Where'er they flow, contentions ceasOi 

And love and meekness reign : 
The Lord Himself commands the 
peace, 
And foes conspire in vain. 

4 Along the shores, angelic l)ands 

Watch every moving wave ; 
With holy joy their breast expands, 
When men the waters crave. 

5 To them distressM souls repair, 

The Lord invites them nigh ; 
They leave their cares and sorrows 
there. 
They drink, and never die. 



THE EXCELLENCE OF THE WORD OF GOD. 



i6 Flow on, sweet stream, more largely 
flow, 
The earth with glory fill ; 
Flow on, till all the Saviour know, 
And all obey His wilL 
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L.M. 



BATHUB8T. 



WATTS. 



1 T ADEN with guilt, and fall of fears, 
XJ I fly to Thee, O Lord, 

For not a glimpse of hope appears, 
But in Thy written word. 

2 May the blest volume of Thy grace, 

My inward grief assuage ; 
Lo, there I see the Saviour's face, 
Almost in every page. 

8 This is the field where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is supremely wise, 
Who makes the pearl his own. 

4 Here living water freely flows. 

To purify our hearts ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 
Which saving health imparts. 

5 This is the judge that ends the strife. 

Where wit and reason fait; 
The gvdde to everlasting life 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

4 O may Thy counsels, gracious Ood, 
My wandering feet command, 
And guide my footsteps in the road 
That leads to Thy right hand. 
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S.M. 



WATTS. 



1 rjIHE Lord declares His will, 

X And keeps the world in awe ; 
Amidst the smoke on Sinai's hill 
Breaks out HiH fiery law. 

2 Now He reveals His face. 
In mercy from above. 

And sends the gospel of His grace. 
His messages of love. 

8 These messages impart 

Our Maker's just commands ; 
The loving-kindness of His heart. 
The judgment of His hands. 

4 Hence we awake our fear, 
We draw our comfort hence ; 

The arms of grace are treasured here, 
And armour of defence. 

5 We learn Christ crucified, 
And here behold His blood ; 

All arts and knowledge gained beside 
Will do us little good. 

6 May we embrace the word. 
Believe the promises, 

Obey the statutes of the Lord, 
And grow in truth and grace. 



1 T LOVE the sacred book of Ood, 
A. No other can its place supply ; 
It points nie to the saints' abode. 
It gives me wings, and bids me fly. 

2 Sweet book 1 in thee mine eyes discern 
The image of my absent Lord : 
From Thine illumined page I learn 
The joys His presence will a£ford. 

8 In Thee I read my title clear 
To mansions never to decay; 
My Lord ! O when will He appear. 
And bear His prisoner far away ? 

4 Then shall I need Thy light no more. 
For nothing shall be then concealed ; 
When I have reached the heavenly 

shore, 
The Lord Himself will stand revealed. 

5 When 'midst the throng celestial 

placed. 
The bright Original I see. 
From which Thy sacred page was 

traced, 
Sweet book! I've no more need of 

thee. 

6 But while on earth, Thou shalt supply 
His place, and tell me of His love; 
I'U read with faith's discerning eye. 
And get a taste of joys above. 

7 I know His Spirit breathes in thee. 
To animate His people here : 

May Thy sweet truths prove life to me. 
Till in His presence I appear I 
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WATTS. 



1 r\ BEAT God, the heaven's well- 
vT ordered frame 

Declares the gloiy of Thy name ; 

Tlicre Thy rich works of wonder 
Khiue ; 
A thousand stan*y beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks appear, 

Of bomidless power and skill divine. 

2 From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light 

i Lectures of heavenly wisdom read ; 
1 With silent eloquence they raise 

Our thoughts to the Creator's praise, 
I And neither sound nor language need. 

3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Far as the journeys of the sun, 

! And every nation knows their voice ; 
I The sun, which as a bridegroom drest, 
' Breaks from the chambers of the east, 
Bolls round, and makes the earth 
rejoice. 



THE EXCELLENCE OF THE WORD OP GOD. 



4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroad, 
He smiles, and speaks his maker Gt)d ; 

All nature joins to show Thy praise ; 
Thus Ood in every creature shines ; 
Fair is the book of nature's lines, 

But fairer far Thy book of grace. 
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WATTS. 



1 TTOW shall the young secure their 
XIL hearts, 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

8 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 
That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 The men that keep Thy law with care. 

And meditate Thy word. 
Grow wiser than their teachers are. 
And better know the Lord. 

5 Thy precepts make me truly wise ; 

I hate the sinner's road : 
I hate mine own vain thoughts that 
rise. 
But love Thy law, my God. 

6 Thy word is everlasting truth. 

How pure is every page 1 
That holy book shaJl guide our youth. 
And well support our age. 



WATTS. 



/ 



OJiD CM. 

1 f\ HOW I love Thy holy law I 
yj 'Tis daily my delight ; 

And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day 

To meditate Thy word : 
My soul with longing melts away 
To hear Thy gospel. Lord. 

8 How doth Thy word my heart engage 1 
How well employ my tongue 1 
And, in my tiresome pilgrimage. 
Yields me a heavenly song. 

4 Am I a stranger or at home, 

'Tis my perpetual feast ; 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the taste. 

5 No treasures so enrich the mind ; 

Nor shall Thy word be sold 
For loads of silver well refined, 
Or heaps of choicest gold. 



WATTS. 



6 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 
Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope. 
And there I write Thy praise. 

326 L.M. 

1 rjIHE heavens declare Thy glory, 
X Lord, 

In every star Thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold Thj word, 
We read Thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days Thy power 

confess ; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ 
Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. 

8 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy 
praise 
Round the whole earth, and never 

stand : 
So, when Thy truth began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every Isind. 

4 Nor shall Thy spreading gospel rest. 
Till through the world Thy truth hath 

run, 
Till Christ hath all the nations blessed 
That see the light or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
Bless the dark world with heavenly 

light; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure. Thy judgments 

right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In life proclaimed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my heart, my soul renew. 
And make Thy word my guide to 

heaven. 
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88. 



WATTS. 



1 T LOVE the volumes of Thy word ; 
X What light andjoy Thy truths afford 

To souls benighted and distressed : 
Thy precepts clearly mark my way, 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray, 

"niy promise leads my heart to rest. 

2 Prom the discoveries of Thy law 
The perfect rules of life I draw. 

These are my study and delight ; 
Not honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace passed 

Appears so pleasing to the sight. 

8 Thy law awakes my slumbering eyes. 
And warns me where my danger lies; 

But 'tis Thy blessed gospel. Lord, 
That makes my goilty conscience 

clean. 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin. 
And- gives a free and large reward. 



THE EXCELLENCE OP THE WORD OP GOD. 



4 Who knows the error of his thoughts? 

My Ood, foi^ve my secret faults, 

And from presumptnons sins restrain ; 

Accept my poor attempts at praise, 

That I have read Thy book of grace, 

And book of nature, not in vain. 
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WATTS. 



1 rpHY mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 
JL How good Thy works appear 1 
Open mine eyes to read Thy word, 

And see Thy wonders there. 

2 My heart was fashioned by Thy hand, 

My service is Thy due ; 
O make Thy servant understand 
What Thou wouldst have him do. 

8 Since Pm a stranger here below. 
Let not Thy path be hid ; 
But mark the road mv feet should go, 
And be my constant guide. 

4 When I confessed my wandering ways, 
Thou heardet mv soul cemplain ; 
Grant me the teachings of Thy giiioe. 
Nor let me stray agidn. 

6 Listmct me, that I ne'er offend, 
And heavenly truth impart ; 
Then I'll pursue it to the end. 
Thy law shall rule my heart. 

6 This was my comfort, when I bore 

Varietypf grief ; 
It made me learn Thy word the more, 
And fly to that relief. 

7 What though the proud my soul deride, 

1*11 not forget Thv law, 
But take the gospel for my guide. 
Whence all my hope I draw. 

8 Make me to understand Thy will. 

So shall I tell Thy ways; 
My thankful lips, inspired with zeal, 
Shall spread abroad Thy praise. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 T OBD, I esteemThy judgments right, 
JLi And all Thy statutes just : 
Thence I maintain a constant fight 
Witti every flattering lust. 

S Thy precepts often I survey : 
I keep Thy law in sight, 
Througn all the business of the day, 
To form my actions right. 

3 My heart in midnight silence cries, 

*• How sweet Thy comforts be I" 
My thoughts in holy wonder rise, 
And bring their thanks to Thee. 

4 And when my spirit drinks her flll, 

At some good word of Thine, 
Not mighty men that share the spoil 
Have Joys eompared to mine. 
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CM. 



WATT8. 



1 T ET all the heathen writers join 
JU To form one perfect book ; 
Great God I if once compared with 

Thine, 
How mean their writings look I 

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave 

Could show one sin forgiven, 

Nor lead a step beyond the grave ; 

But Thine conduct to heaven. 

8 Pve seen an end of what we call 
Periection here below ; 
How short the powers of nature fall 
And can no farther go t 

4 Yet men would fain be just with God, 

By works their hands have wrought : 
But Thy commands, exceeding br^id. 
Extend to every thought. 

5 In vain we boast periection here. 

While sin defiles our frame, 
And sinks our virtues down ho far, 
They scarce deserve the name. 

6 Our faith, and love, and every grace 

Fall far below Thy word ; 
Periection, truth and righteousness 
Dwell only with the Lord. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 T ORD, I have made Thy word my 
JU choice. 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 I'll read the histories of Thy love. 

And keep Thy laws in sight. 
While through the promises I rove 
With ever fresh delight. 

8 'Tis a broad land, of wealth unknoon. 
Whore springs of life arise, 
Where seeds of endless bliss are sown. 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 In grief, the best relief we have, 
It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our only hope bevond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 
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L.M. 



DODDBIDOB. 



1 TMMANUEL, source of grace divine, 
JL What soul-refreshing streams are 

Thine; 
Oh bring these living waters nigh. 
Or we must droop, despair, and die. 

2 No traveller in deseri lands. 
Scorched by the sun 'midst burning 

sands. 
Longs more for wells, or to obtain 
Relief from heat by cooling rain. 



INVITATIONS AND PROMISES. 



8 Our souls, revived, aloud shall sing, 
Spring up, O well, let waters spring, 
Aiid in a wondrous river flow, 
To cheer our onward steps below. 

4 O may these waters softly glide 
Through all this desert by our side ; 
Till, in Immanuel's land above, 
They swell to seas of boundless love. 
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8s. & 6s. 



1 rriHIS holy book is aU divine, 
X To man in mercy given ; 
Its truths all radiant and benign, 
With beams of living lustre shine, 

And gild the path to heaven. 

2 Upon this life's uneven way, 

As we are swiftly driven, 
It sheds a bright celestial ray. 
It points to an etema^day, 

And bids us strive for heaven. 

8 When earthly friends and comforts die, 
How blest the promise given 1 
It shows a home above the sky, 
And bids us, '' Abba, Father," cry 
To Him who is in heaven. 



firm 



To all who in its truth confide, 

A hope divine is given, 
That they through grace shaU 

abide, 
And every threatening storm outride. 

And rest at last in heaven. 



INVITATIONS AND PRO^VnSES. 
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8. 7. 4. 



HABT. 



/ 



1 /^OME, ye sinners, poorand wretched, 
yj Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 

Full of pity joined with power ; 

He is able. 
He is willing ; doubt no more. 

2 Come, ye needy, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief, and true repentance. 
Every grace that brings us nigh, 

Without money. 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

8 Let not conscience make yon linger. 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
AU the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him : 

This He gives you; 
'2!to the Spirit's rising beam. 



4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden. 

Bruised and mangled by the faU ; 
If you tarry till you're better. 
You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners Jesus came to calL 

5 View Him prostrate in the garden, 

On the ground your Maker lies I 
On the bloody tree behold Him, 
Hear Him cry before He dies, * 

"It is finished I" 
Sinner, will not this suffice ? 

6 Lo 1 the incarnate God, ascended, 

Pleads the merit of His blood : 
Venture on EUm, venture wholly. 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

ODD c,M. 

1 'I I O I every one that thirstetli, come, 
JjL To living waters haste ; 
Incline your ear, nor longer roam, 

Come, without money taste. 

2 How long in search of joys unchaste, 

Will ye incautious tread; 
And wealth and labour vainly waste. 
For that which is not bread ? 

3 My word and grace a rich supply 

Of solid pleasures give ; 
Come, without price, and freely buy ; 
Hear, and your souls shall live. 

4 Seek ye the Lord, while yet His ear 
Is open to your call }. 

WhDe promised mercy still is near, 
Before His footstool fall. 
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WATTS* 



(( 



COME hither, all ye weary souls, 
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ; 
I'U give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to My heavenly home. 

2 They shall find rest that leant offHe; 
I am of meek and lowly mind; 
But passion rages like the sea. 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

8 Blessed is the man whose shoulders 
take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight; 
My yoke is easy to his neck. 
My grace shall make the burden light.** 

4 Jesus, we come at Thy conunasid ; 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Resign our spirits to Thy hamd^ 
To mould and guide us »t Thy will. 



INVITATIONS AND PROMISES. 
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I 



&7.4. 



BWAnc. 



1 /^OME, ye sonls, by sin afflicted, 

\J Bowed with fmitless Borrow down, 
By the broken law convicted, 

By the tempter's unares nndone, 
Look to JesoH I 

Mercy flows through Him alone. 

2 Take His easy yoke and wear it, 

Love will make obedience sweet ; 
Christ will give yon strength to bear it, 
While His wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory, 
Where His ransomed captives meet. 

8 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 
Light to newly opened eyes, 
Flowing springs in deserts dreary, 
Is the rest the cross supplies : 

All who taste it, 
Shall to rest immortal rise. 

4 BlessM are the eyes that see Him; 
Blest the ears that hear His voice ; 
Bless6d are the souls that trust Him, 
And in Him alone rejoice; 

His commandments 
Then become their happy choice. 

6 But to sing the rest of glory, 

Mortal tongues far short must fall ; 
Tongues celestial strive to reach it, 
But it soars beyond them all; 

Faith, and hope, and love de- 
sire it, 
But it overwhelms them alL 



000 L. M. . WATTS. 

1 T £T everlasting glories crown 

Jj Thv head, my Saviour and my 

Lord; 
For Thou hast brought salvation down, 
The blessings written in Thy word. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 
Borne solid ground to rest upon; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
TUl we apply to Christ alone. 

8 How weU Thy blessM truths agree ! 
How wise and holy Thy commands I 
^ly promises how sure, how free I 
How firm our hope, our comfort 
stands I 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
I would pronounce them vanities, 
And bind the gospel to my heart. 



€ldy 88.4 78. 

1 T\OTH He who came the loHt to seek, 
±J To save the soul 1>eniKhted, 
Doth He entreat with earnest voice ; 

And Hhall His love be Blighted, — 
His call to every human heart 
To bid unholy thoughts depart, 

And as its Lord receive Him ? 

2 Doth the great Saviour stand and call ? 

Shall we remain nnbcediug ? 
Doth He repeat His kind request ? 

Can we withstand the pleading ? 
That faithful Friend, His life who gave, 
From sin's dread bonds, from death to 
save! 

O let us turn and hear Him. 

8 He bids us all obey and live, 
God's word of love repeating ; 
O let us not the call refuHc: 

Our Judge ! we yet shall meet Him I 
Great Source of good, Thy grace im- 
part, 
That now at length each wandering 
heart 
May for its Lord receive Him ! 

340 

1 TT7HAT could your Redeemer do 

YY More than He has done for you ? 
To procure your peace with God, 
CotUd He more than shed His blood ? 

2 After all this flow of love, 
All His drawings from above, 
Why will you tne Lord deny ? 
Why will you resolve to die ? 

8 Turn, He cries, O sinner, tuiTi I 
B^ His life your God hath sworn, 
He would have you turn and live, 
He would all the world receive. 

4 If your death were His delight, 
Would He thus to life invite ? 
Would He ask, beseech, and cry. 
Why will you resolve to die ? 

5 Can you doubt that God is love, 
Who thus calls you from above ? 
Will you not His word receive ; 
WiQ you not His oath believe ? 

6 See I the suffering Lord appears : 
Jesus weeps — believe His tears I 
Mingled with His blood, they cry, 
"Why will you resolve to die ?" 



STUSOIS. 
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8s. & 6. 



COOK. 



1 TUST as thou art, without one trace 
ei Of love, or joy, or inward grace, 
Or meetness for the heavenly place, 
O guilty sinner, come I 



INVITATIONS AND PBOMISEa 



2 Thy sins I bore on Calvary's tree I 
The stripes, tby due, were laid on Me, 
That peace and pardon might be free : 
O wretched sinner, come t 

8 Burdened with guilt, wonldst thou be 
blessed ? 
Trust not the world ; it gives no rest : 
I bring relief to hearts oppressed : 
O weary sinner, come I 

4 Come, leave thy burden at the cross, 
* Count all thy gains but empty dross : 
: My grace repays all earthly loss: 

O needy sinner, come I 

5 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ; 
'Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears, 

O trembling sinner, come. 

6 " The Spirit and the Bride say, come ;" 
; Rejoicing saints re-echo, come ; 

Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may 
come: 
Thy Saviour bids thee come. 
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C. ELUOTT. 



/ 



1 TUST as I am — without one plea 

ci But that Thy blood was shed for me. 
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

2 Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

8 Just as I am — though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fighting8 within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am — poor, wretched, blind, 

Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
: Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
I O Lamb of God, I come. 

6 Just as I am— Thou wilt receive, 
I Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

6 Just as I am — Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down. 
Now, to be Thine, yea. Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

7 Just as I am — of that free love 

The breadth, length, depth, and height 

to prove. 
Here for a season, then above, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 
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L. M« 



SCOTT. 



1 TTASTEN, O sinner, to be wise, 
XX And stay not for the morrow's SUB ; 
The longer wisdom you despise. 

The harder is she to be won. 

2 O hasten mercy to implore. 

And stay not for the morrow's sun; 
For fear thy season should be o'er 
Before this evening's stage be nm. 

8 O hasten, sinner, to return. 
And stay not for the morrow's sun; 
For fear thy lamp should fail to bum. 
Before the needful work is done. 

4 O hasten, sinner, to be blessed. 
And stay not for the morrow's sun) 
For fear the curse should thee arrest 
Before the morrow is begun. 

5 O Lord, do Thou the sinner turn ! 
Now rouse him from his senseless 

state I 
O let him not Thy counsel spurn, 
Nor mourn his fatal- choice too late t 
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L.M. 



GBIOO. 



1 'pEHOLD a Stranger at the door, 
XJ He gently knocks— has knocked 

before ; 
Has waited long; is waiting still; 
Ton use no other friend so iU. 

2 But will He prove a friend indeed ? 
He will — ^the very friend yon need; 
The man of Nazareth, 'tis He, 
With garments dyed at Calvary. 

8 O lovely attitude ! He stands 
With melting heart and open hands; 
O matchless kindness ! and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes I 

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine ; 
Turn out His enemy and thine ; 
Turn out that hateful monster, sin. 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

5 Admit Him, for the human breast 
Ne'er entertained so kind a guest: 
No mortal tongue their joys can UXL 
With whom He condescends to dweU. 

6 Tet know — nor of the terms complain. 
Where Jesus comes. He comes to reign ; 
To reign with universal sway : 

E'en thoughts must die that disobey. 

7 Sovereign of souls I thou Prince of 

Peace ! 
O may Thy gentle reign increase I 
Throw wide the door, each willing 

mind; 
And be His empire — all mankind.. 



I 

I 



O4:0 78. ooirwsB. 

1 TJABK, my Bonl! it is the Lord; 
XX 'Tis thy Saviour, hear Hie word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee: 
** Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Ue?" 

2- 1 delivered Thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

8 Can a woman's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare? 
Tea, she may forgetful be, 
Tet will I remember thee. 

4 Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of My throne shall be. 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me ?" 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love Thee and adore ; 

Oh for grace to love Thee more I 

04t) 78. HAWHIS. 

1 TIIEOM the cross uplifted high, 

JD Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds I hear. 
Bursting on my ravished ear ! 
Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Come and welcome, sinner come. 

2 Sprinkled now with blood the throne. 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 
On My pierced body laid. 

Justice owns the ransom paid : 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son ; 
Come and welcome, sinner come. 

8 Spread for thee the festal board, 
See with richest dainties stored; 
To Thy Father's bosom pressed, 
Tet again a child confessed. 
Never from His house to roam. 
Come and welcome, sinner come. 

4 Soon the days of life shall end ; 
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirit to convey 
To the realms of endless day ; 
Up to My eternal home. 
Come and welcome, sinner come. 
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2 Ho i all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind ; 

8 Eternal wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast-. 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your raging 
thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Bivers of love and mercy here 

In one vast ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and vdne. 

6 The treasures of almighty love 

Are everlaHting mines, 
Deep as our helpless miseries are, 
And boundless as our sins. 

7 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
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78. 



HAVKBOAL. 



CM. 



WATTS. 



I T ET every mortal ear attend, 
I J And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
WiUi an inviting voice. 



1 "\7E '^^^ hear the blessiid call 

X Of the Spirit and the Bride ; 
Hear the Master's word to all, 

Your commiHsion and your guide — 
"And let him that heareth say, 
Come," to all yet far away. 

2 ** Come 1" alike to age and youth. 

Tell them of our Friend above. 
Of His beauty and His truth, 

Preciousnoss and grace and love ; 
Tell them what you know is true. 
Tell them what He is to you. 

8 " Come 1" to those who do not care 
For the Saviour's precious death, 
Having not a thought to spare 

For the gracious words He saith : 
Ere the shadows gather deep, 
Bouse them from their fatal sleep. 

4 " Come 1" to those who, while they hear, 
Linger, hardly knowing why ; 

Tell them that the Lord is near. 
Tell them Jesus passes by : 

Call them now ; oh ! do not wait, 

Lest to-morrow be too late. 
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6.4. 



HASTINOS. 



1 m 0-DAY, the Saviour calls 
X You, wanderers, home ; 
O ye benighted souls, 
Why longer roam ? 



\ 



INVITATIONS AND PB0M18ES. 



2 To-day, the Saviour calls; 
O listen now ; 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 

8 To-day, the Saviour calls ; 
For refuge fly ; 
The storm of vengeance falls, 
Buin is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day ; 
Yield to His power ; 
O grieve Him not away, 
'Tis mercy's hour. 
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WATTS. 



1 mnUS saith the high and lofty One, 
X "I sit upon My holy throne : 
My name is God, I dwell on high. 
Inhabiting eternity. 

2 But I descend to worlds below ; 
On earth I have a mansion too ; 
The humble spii*it and contrite 
Is an abode of My delight. 

8 The humble soul My words revive, 
I bid the mourning sinner live ; 
Heal aU the broken hearts I find. 
And ease the sorrows of the mind. 

4 When I contend against their sin, 
I make them know how vile they've 

been ; 
But should My wrath for ever smoke. 
Their souls would sink beneath My 

stroke." 

6 O may Thy pardoning grace be nigh, 
Lest we should faint, despair, and die ; 
Thus shall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of Thy chastening love. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 TESUS, Thy blessings are not few, 
t) Nor is Thy gospel weak ; 

Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew, 
And bow the aspiring Greek. 

2 Wide as the reach of Satan's rage 

Doth Thy salvation flow ; 
'Tis not confined to sex or age. 
The lofty or the low. 

8 While grace is offered to the inrince, 
The poor may take their share ; 
No mortal has a just pretence 
To perish in despair. 

4 Be wise, ye men of strength and wit, 

Nor boast your native powers ; 
But to His sovereign grace submit, 
And glory shall be yours. 

5 Come, all ye vilest sinners, come, 

He'U form your souls anew ; 
His gospel and His heart have room 
For rebelB such as you. 



6 His doctrine is almighty love ; 
There's virtue in His name 
To turn the raven to a dove, 
The lion to a lamb. 
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KBLLY. 



1 Q WEET were the sounds that reached 
O our ears 

When mercy raised her heavenly 

voice ; 
'Twas mercy that dispelled our fears, 
And bade our souls in hope rejoice. 

2 All other sounds discordant seem. 
Compared with mercy's heavenly 

song; 
So sweet and joyful is the theme, 
It bears our wilUng souls along. 

8 O may we never cease to hear 
The voice that gives our conscience 

rest. 
That dissipates our guilty fear, 
And tells us we are truly blest. 

4 May mercy still remove our fear. 
And bind our souls with cords of love ; 
Mercy, that soothes our sorrows here, 
And gives us hope of joys above. 

O CM. i.oaAN. 

1 r\ HAPPY is the man who hears 
yj Wisdom's instructive voice; 
Who in her counsel perseveres, 

And glories in his choice. 

2 Her merchandise is far above 

What western mines unfold ; 
Her everlasting gain shall prove 
More precious than pure gold. 

8 In her right hand she holds entwined 
Pleasure and endless days ; 
Eternal wealth, with honour joined. 
Are what her left displays. 

4 She guides the ^oung, directs their feet, 

In paths of life to tread ; 

And will a crown of glory set 

On all her hand hath led. 

5 According as we seek her face. 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her paths are peace. 
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1 XTOW firm a foundation, ye saints of 
XX the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent 

wordl 
What more can He say than to you He 

hath said. 
You who unto Jesus for refucre have 

fled? 



KEITH. 
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1 TEBUS csUa us o'er the tumi 



L, In very mrety, Day hy dav Hi- ca 

Bnt or thums." Saying. " Chiixti. 



THB THRONE OF OBACE. 



2 Jesus calls as from the worship 
Of the vain woiid's golden store, 
From each idol that would hold as, 
Saying, ** Christtan, love me more." 

8 In our joys and in our sorrows. 
Days of toil, and hours of ease, 
Still He ciUls, in cares and pleaanreB, 
** Christian, love me more than these." 

4 Jesus calls us : by Thy mercies. 
Saviour, may we hear Thy call ; 
Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all I 
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HA8TIN08. 



1 "pETUBN, O wanderer, to thy home; 
XV Thy Father calls for thee ; 

No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery. 
Return, return ! 

2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home ; 

'Tis Jesus calls for thee ; 
The Spirit and the Bride say, Come: 
O now for refuge flee. 
Return, return I 

8 Return, O wanderer, to thy home ; 
'Tis madnens to delay ; 
There are no pardons in the tomb. 
And brief is mercy's day. 
Return, return 1 



THE THRONE OF GRACE. 

y L. M. STOWKIX. 

1 171R0M every stormv wind that blows, 
Jj From every swelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a safe retreat ; 

Tis found beneath the mercy-seai. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness o'er our heads 1 
A place, thaii all beside more sweet ; 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. 

8 There is a spot where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with 

friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith we meet 
Around our common mercy-seat. 

4 Ah, whither could we flee for aid 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed ; 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat. 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 

5 There, there on eagle-wings we soar. 
And time and sense seem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to 

greet, 
And^ry erowna the mercy-seat. 



6 Oh let my hands forget their skill. 
My tongue be sOent, cold, and still. 
This bounding heart forget to beat. 
If I forget the mercy-seat I 
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li. H. 



HABT. 



1 ]QRAT£R was appointed to convey 
JL The blessings Ood designs to give ; 
Long as they live should Christtaos 

pray. 
For, only while they pray they live. 

2 The Christian's heart his prayer in- 

dites; 
He speaks as prompted from within ; 
The Spirit his petition writes. 
And Christ receives and gives it in. 

8 And wilt thou in dead sUence lie 
While Christ stands waiting for thy 

prayer? 
My soul, thou hast a Friend on high ; 
Anse, and try thy interest there. 

4 If pain aflUct, or wrongs oppress ; 
If cares distract, or fears dismay ; 
If guilt deject, if sins distress. 
The remedy's before thee : pray. 

5 'TIS prayer supports the soul that's 

weak. 
Though thought be broken, languid 

lame; 
Pray if thou canst, or canst not, speak; 
But pray with faith in Jesus' name. 

6 Depend on Him. thou canst not fail; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known; 
Fear not. His merits must prevail ; 
Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done. 
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S. M. 



NBWTON. 



1 T> EHOLD the throne of grace I 
jQ The promise calls me near ; 

There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood. 
Which sprinkled round I see. 

Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

8 My soul, ask what thon wilt. 
Thou canst not be too bold ; 
Since His own blood for thee He spilt, 
What else can He withhold. 

4 Beyond thy utmost wants 
His love and power can bless ; 

To praying souls He always gnuxta 
More than they can express. 

5 Thine image. Lord, bestow; 
Thy presence and Thy love ; 

I ask to serve Thee here below. 
And reign with Thee above. 



THE THBONE OF ORAOE. 



6 Teach 1^9 to live by faith ; 
Conform my will to Thine : 
Let me viotorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine. 

OU^ L. M. COWPBR. 

1 TTTHAT varionB hindrances we meet 

YV In coming to the mercy-seat I 
Yet who that knows the worth of 

prayer, 
Bat wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened dond with- 

draw; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 

8 Restraining praver, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armonr 

bright ; 
And Satan trembles when He sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread 

wide, 
Success was found on Israel's side; 
But when through weariness they 

failed, 
That moment Amalek prevailed. 

5 Have yon no words? Ah, think again, 
Words flow apace when you complain. 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Tour cheerful song would oftener be, 
*' Hear what the Lord has done for me I" 
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C. M. MONTaOlfBRY. 



1 ]QRATEB is the soul's sincere desire, 
JL Uttered or unexpressed ; 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Praver is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye 
When none but God is near. 

8 Praver is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can trp^; 
Prefer the sublimest strains that reach 
Tne Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice 
Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, *' Behold, he prays 1" 



SIMPSON. 



6 The saints in prayer appear as one 

In word, and deed, and mind ; 
While with the Father and the Son 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone ; 

The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus, on the eternal throne, 
For mourners intercedes. 

8 O Thou, by whom we come to God, 

The life, the truth, the wav I 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod : 
Lord 1 teach us how to pray. 

364 

1/^0 when the morning shineth, 
vT Go when the noon is bright, 
Go when the eve declineth. 

Go in the hush of night ; 
Go with pure mind and feeling, 

Fling every fear away, 
And in thy chamber kneeling. 

Do thou in secret pray. 

2 Remember all who love thee. 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee. 

If any such there be : 
Then, for thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim, 
And link with each petition 

Thy great Redeemer's name. 

8 Or if 'tis e'er denied thee 

In solitude to pray, 
Should holy thoughts come o'er thee 

When friends are round thy way. 
E'en then, in silent breathing. 

The spirit, raised above, 
Shall reach the throne of glory, 

Of mercy, truth and love. 

4 Whene'er thou pinest in sadness, 

Before His footstool fall ; 
Remember in thy gladness. 

His grace who gave thee all : 
O not a joy or blessing 

With this we can compare ; 
The power that He hath given us 

To pour our souls in prayer. 
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8s. & 6s. 



1 /^OME, let us pray : 'tis sweet to feel 
\J That God Himself is near ; 
That, whUe we at His footstool kneel. 

His mercy deigns to hear : 
Though sorrows cloud life's dreary way 
This is our solace ; let us pray. 

2 Come, let us pray: the burning brow. 

The heart oppressed with care, 
And all the woes that throng us now, 

May be relieved by prayer: 
Jesus can smile our griefs away ; 
O, glorious thought I come, let us pray. 



\ 



THE THRONE OF GRACE. 



8 Come, let its prav : the mercj-seat 
Invites the fervent prayer. 
And Jesos ready stands to greet 

The contrite spirit there : ^ 
O, loiter not, nor longer stay 
From Him who loves as ; let us pray. 
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CM. 



COWPKR. 



1 TTEAL OS, Immannel, here we are, 
XX Waiting to feel Thy toach : 
Deep-wonnded sools to Th e repair ; 

And, Saviour, we are snch. 

2 Our faith is feeble, we confess. 

We faintly trust Thy word; 
But wilt Thou pity us* the less ? 
Be that far from Thee, Lord. 

8 Remember him who once applied 
With trembling for relief : 
** Lord. I believe," with tears he cried, 
•* Oh, help my unbelieL" 

■4 She. too, who touched Thee in the press. 
And healing virtue stole. 
Was anstwered, ** Daughter, go in peace. 
Thy faith hath made thco whole." 

5 Like her. with hopes and fears we come. 
To touch Thee if we may ; 
Oh. send us not despairing liouke. 
Send none unhealed away. 



8 Lord, from Thy word remoTe ttie seal, 
Unfold its hidden store : 
And teach us, as we read, to feel 
Its value more and more. 

■4 Help us to see a Saviour's love 
Shining in every page ; 
And let the thought of joys above 
Our Inmost souls engage. 

5 Thus, while Thy word oar footsteps 
guides, 
O may we safely go 
To those fair realms where love pro- 
vides 
A final rest from woe ! 
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78. 



KSWTON, 



00 • L, M. HAKT. 

1 11 IT Father, when I come to Thee. 
iVL I would not only bend the knee. 
But with my spirit seek Thv face. 
With my whole heart dcsdre^iy grace. 

i I plead the name of Tliv dear Son, 
AU Ho hns Nftid, all Ho Ws done ; 
O, may 1 feel His love to me. 
Who died, from sin to set me free, 

S Vy Saviour, guide me with Thine eye. 
My sin> forgive, my wants supply ; 
With £a\oar cr\»wn my yonthtul days. 
And mv whole life ithJall speak Thy 
pnu^e. 

4 Thy Holy Spirit. I«"r.l, iiuport ; 
Impiios> Thy likoncsa- on my heart ; 
May 1 ol»oy Thy truth in love, 
TUi rai&<<L to dwell ^ith Thee above.. 



1 /^OME, mv soul, thy snit prepare; 
\J Jesus loves to answer prayer : 
He Himself has bid thee pray. 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

S Tboa art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with Thee bring; 
For His grace and power are sach. 
None can ever ask too much. 

8 With my burden I begin ; 
Lord, remove this load of sin; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscience tree from gailt. 

4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my br^ist ; 
Thene Thy blood>boa^t right main* 

tain. 
And without a rival reign. 

5 As the image in the idass 
Answers the beholder's face. 
Thus unto my heart appear. 

Print Thine own resemblance there. 

6 WhUe I am a pilgrim here. 
Let Thy love my spirit citeer; 

As my Guide, my Gnard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my joumey''s end. 

7 Shew me what I have to do ; 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith; 
Let me die Thy people's death. 
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CM, 



BATHTftST. 
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7s. 



C WSSLBT. 



1 T^KFORK Thy me3>CT-s(«t. O Loo^dl! 
J3 Behold Thy sernokts stand. 
To aak the knowledge of TIrr wco^d, 
e of Tbf haiM. 




1 TKSrS lover of my TOul, 
(I Let me to Tliy Vosom fly, 
While the XMsarer waters roU, 
While the tempest still is high! 
mde me, O my Saviow, Ude, 
Tm the f*orm of life be put ; 
Safe into tbe hAveB goide ; 
Oh vraetTO OF eotti at last. 



! 



THE THBONE OP GRACE. 



2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangfi my helpless soul on Thee ! 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 
Stm support and comfort me I 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I brmg; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 

8 Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 
More than all in Thee I find : 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind ; 
Just and holy is Thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness. 
False and full of sin I am ; 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the fountain art. 
Freely let me take of Thee I 
Spring Thou up within my heart 
Rise to all eternity I 
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8.7. 



UCDJLANE. 



1 TjlATHER, for Thy promised blessing, 
Jj Still we plead before Thy throne ; 
For the times of sweet refreshing. 

Which can come from Thee alone. 

2 Blcssdd earnests Thou hast given. 

But in these we would not rcbt. 
Blessings still with Thee are hidden. 
Pour them forth, and make us blest. 

8 Prayer ascendeth to Thee ever. 
Answer 1 Father, answer prayer; 
Bless, O bless each weak endeavour, 
Blood-bought pardon to declare ! 

4 Wake Thy slumbering children, wake 

them. 
Bid them to Thy harvest go ; 
Blessings, O our Father, make them ; 
Round their steps let blessings flow. 

5 Give reviving — give refreshing — 

Give the looked-f or Jubilee ; 
To Thyself may crowds be pressing. 
Bringing glory unto Thee. 

6 Let no hamlet be forgotten. 

Let Thy showers on all descend; 
That in one loud blessM anthem. 
Myriads may in triumph blend. 
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7s. 



NEWTON. 



1 T ORD. I cannot let Thee go, 
U Till a blessing Thou bestow ; 
Do not turn away Thy face, 
Mine's an urgent pressing case. 



2 Dost Thou ask me who I am ? 
Ah, iuy Lord, Thou knowcKt my name ; 
Yet the question gives a plea 
To support my suit with Thee. 

8 Thou didst once a wretch behold. 
In rebellion blindly bold. 
Scorn Thy grace. Thy power defy : 
That poor rebel. Lord, was I. 

4 Once a sinner near despair 
Sought Thy mercy-seat by prayer ; 
Mercy heard and set him free : 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 

5 Many days have passed since then, 
Many changes I nave seen ; 

Yet have been upheld till now : 
Who could hold me up but Thou? 

6 Thou hast helped in every need. 
This emboldens me to plead; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst Thou let me sink at last ? 

7 No ; I must maintain my hold, 
'Tis Thy goodness makes me bold ; 
I can no denial take, 

When I plead for Jesus' sake. 
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L. M. MONTOOMBRY. 



1 TTOW shall a contrite spirit pray ? 
XI A broken heart itw griefs make 

known? 
A weary wanderer find the way 
To peace and rest? Through Christ 
alone. 

2 He died, that we might die to sin ; 
He rose, that we to God might rise ; 
By His own blood He entered in 
The holy place beyond the skies. 

8 There, as our great High Priest, He 
stands, 
And pleads before the morcy-scat ; 
Our cause is in His faithful hands. 
Our enemies beneath His feet. 

4 Father, in Him we claim our part ; 
For Thy Son's sake accept us now ; 

' In Him well-pleased Thou always art ; 
Well-pleased with us through Him be 
Thou. 

5 O look on Thine Anointed One ; 
The gift of Him is all our plea. 

Our righteousness — what He hath 

done, 
Our prayer — ^His prayer for us to Thee. 

6 So, while He intercedes above. 
In His dear name may we believe, 
And all the fulness of Thy love 
Into our inmost soul receive. 



\ 



i 



THE THRONE OF GRACE. 



0/4 88. & 6. XIXIOTT. 

1 f\ THOU, the contrite sinners'Fxiend, 
\J Who loving, lovest them to the encL* 
On this alone my hopes depend, 

That Thou wilt pl^d for me I 

2 When, weary in the Christian race, 
Far off appears my resting-place. 
And fainting I mistrast Thy grace, 

Then, Savioor, plead for me I 

8 When I have erred and gone astray 
Afar from Thine and Wisdom's way. 
And see no glimmering, guiding ray, 
StiU, Saviour, plead for me I 

4 When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Strives fromThy cross to loose my hold, 
Then with Thy pitying arms enfold. 

And plead, O plead for me ! 

5 When the full light of heavenly day 
Reveals my sins in dread array. 

Say Thou hast washed them all away ; 
O say, Thon pleadest for me I 
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S. M. 



BULMlftt. 



1 "VTOW from the world withdrawn, 
iM For intercourse with Thee, 

May each, O Lord, before Thy throne, 
From earthly cares be free. 

2 Possess our every thought. 
And teach our minds to pray ; 

Help us to worship as we ought, 
And thus conclude the day. 

8 Our strength may we renew, 
And lift our hearts above, 
That, while life's journey we pursue, 
We stlQ may walk in love. 

4 Then, in our latter end, 

When death shall close our eyes. 
Thy mercy will our souls attend, 
And bear them to the skies. 
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CM. 



MEWTON. 



1 A PPRO ACH, my soul, the mercynseat 
xL Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before His feet, 

For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh; 
Thou caUest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am]. 

8 Bowed down beneath a load of sin. 
By Satan sorely pressed, 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 



4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place. 

That, sheltered near Thy aide, 
I may my fierce accuser face. 
And tell him. Thou hast died 1 

5 O wondrous love ! to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shame. 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might i^iead Thy gracious Name 1 
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7s. & 5. 



MOBBIS. 



1 f^ OD of pity, God of grace, 
vT When we humbly seek Thy face. 
Bend from heaven. Thy dwelling-place: 
Hear, fox^ve, and save. 

S When we in Thy temfde meet. 
Spread our wants before Thy feet, 
Pleading at the mercy-seat :* 

Look from heaven and save. 

8 When Thy love our hearts shall fill, 
And we long to do Thy will, 
Turning to Thy holy hill : 

Lord, accept and save. 

4 Should we wander from Thy fold. 
And our love to Thee grow cold, 
With a pitying eye benold : 

Lord, forgive and save. 

5 Should the hand of sorrow press. 
Earthly care and want distress. 
May our souls Thy peace possess : 

Jesus, hear and save. 

6 And whatever our cry may be, 
When we lift our hearts to Thee, 
From our burden set us free : 

Hear, forgive, and save. 



MKDLET. 



01 O L. M. 

1 TTEAR, gracious God I a sinner's cry, 
XX For I have nowhere else to fly ; 
My hope, my only hope's in Thee; 

O God, be merciful to me ! 

2 To Thee I come, a sinner poor. 
And wait for mercy at Thy door ; 
Indeed, I've nowhere else to flee : 
O Qodf be merciful to me I 

8 To Thee I come, a sinner weak. 
And scarce know how to pray or speak ; 
From fear and weakness set me free; 
O God, be merciful to me I 

4 To Thee, I come, a sinner vile; 
Upon me, Lord, vouchsafe to smile I 
Mercy alone I make my plea ; 

O God, be merciful to me I 

5 To Thee I come, a sinner great. 
And well Thou knowest all my state; 
Tet full forgiveness is with Thee ; 

O God, be merciful tome I 



( 



THE THRONE OF GRACE. 



6 To Thee I come, a sinner lost. 
Nor have I ought wherein to imnt ; 
But where Thou art, Lord, I would be ; 
O Ood, be merciful to me I 

7 To glory bring me, Lord, at last ; 
And there, when all my fears are past, 
With all the saints I'll then agree, 
God has been merciful to me I 
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8.7. 



1 T ORD ! I come to Thee for pardon ; 
JLJ Though with anxious, halting 

mind; 
And I find the pardon waiting, 
Ready sealed and ready signed. 

2 Lord I I come to Thee for clothing ; 

Goodly raiment I have none ; 

And I find '* the best robe" ready ; 

Counted as the sinner's own ! 

8 Lord ! I come, athii'st and hungered, 
A poor 1>eggar at Thy board ; 
And I find the bread is broken, 
And the wine already poured. 

4 Still I come for daily cIcanHing ; 

Still to take the lowest seat ; 
And I find Thee ready girded. 
Washing the disciples' feet. 

5 Stm I come, weak, needy, worthless, 

Bringing nothing in return ; 
And I find in Thee a fulness. 
Which o'erflows my empty urn. 

6 *' Grace for grace" invites my coming. 

Hour by hour, and day by day ; 
I should piue, and faint, and perish, 
If I dared to stay away. 



doO c.M. 

1 f\B. fount of grace that runneth o'er, 
\J So full, so vast, so free 1 
Are none too worthless, none too poor. 
To come and take of Thee ? 

S We come, O Lord, with empty hand, 
Tet turn us not away ; 
For grace hath nothing to demand, 
And suppliants nought to pay. 

8 'TIS ours to ask and to receive ; 
To take and not to buy ; 
*Ti8 Thine, in sovereign gn^e to give. 
Tea, give abundantly I 

4 And thus, in simple faith we dare 
Our empty urn to bring ; 
Oh nerve the feeble hand of prayer, 
To dip it in the spring 1 
o 



LUTHEB. 



dol 88.&78. 

1 f\l'T of the depths I cry to Thee, 
\J Lord (lod, () hear mv wailing I 
Thy gracidUH car incline to nie. 

And make my prayer availing : 
On my misdeeds in mercy look, 

deign to blot them from Thy book. 
Or who can stand before Thee ! 

2 Thou canst be merciful while just. 

This is my hope's fuun(bition: 
On Thy redeeming grac« I trust. 

Grant me, then, Thy salvation : 
Shielded by Thee, I stand secure. 
Thy word is firm, Thy promise sure, 

And I rely upon Thee. 

8 Like those who watch for midnight's 
hour, 
To hail the dawning morrow, 

1 wait for Thee, I tnist Thy power, 
Unmoved by doubt or sorrow: 

So thus let Isi-acl hope in Thee, 
And he shall find Thy mercy free. 
And Thy redemption i)lonteous. 

4 Where'er the grcatCHt sins abound. 
By grace they are exceeded ; 
Thy helping hand is always found 

With aid, where aid is needed : 
Thy hand, the only hand to save. 
Will rescue Israel from the grave, 
And pardon his transgression. 

OOJl 8s. & 6. 

1 T O ! the storms of life are breaking, 
JLi Faithless fears our hearts an 

shaking; 
For oiu* succour undertaking. 

Lord and Saviour, heii) us. 

2 Lo ! tlie world from Thee rebelling. 
Round Thy church, in pride, is swel- 
ling; 

With Thy w.)rd their madness queUing, 
Lord and Saviour, lielp us. 

8 On Thine own command relying. 
We our onward task ai*e plying, 
Unto Thee for safety sighing. 

Lord and Saviour, help us. 

4 Steadfast we, in faith abiding. 
In Tliy secret presence hiding, 
In Thy love and grace confiding. 
Lord and Saviour, help us. 



ALFOBD. 



are 
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6s. & 4. 



TAYLOR. 



AVIOUR and Lord of aU I 
Turn every heart to Thee ; 
Guard us and guide us safe 
Over life's sea. 



THE THRONE OP GRACE. 



2 When we are full of grief, 
Victims of anxious fear, 
Give Thou our hearts relief: 
Jesus,- be near! 

8 Brighten our darkest hour,» 
Till the last moment come ; 
Then, in Thy love and power, 
O, take us home. 
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S. M. D. 



C, WESLEY. 



1 TESUS, my strength, my hope, 
f j On Thee I cast my care. 

With humble confidence look up. 

And know, Thou hearest my prayer ; 

Give me on Thee to wait 

TiU I can all things do. 
On Thee, Almighty to create I 

Almighty to renew 1 

2 I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye, 
That looks to Thee when sin is near. 

And sees the tempter fly ; 

A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care. 
For ever standing on its guard, 

And watching unto prayer. 

8 I want a heart to pray. 

To pray and never cease. 
Never to murmur at Thy stay. 

Or wish my siiflferings less ; 

This blessing, above all. 

Always to pray, I want, 
Out of the deep on Thee to call, 

Aikd never, never faint. 

4 I want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim. 

Unmoved by threatening or reward, 
To Thee and Thy great name ; 
A jealous, just concern 
For Thine immortal praise ; 

A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify Thy grace. 

5 I rest upon Thy word ; 
Thy promise is for me ; 

My succour and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from Thee : 
But let me still abide. 
Nor from my hope remove. 

Till Thou my patient spirit guide 
Into Thy i>erfect love ! 
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8.7. 



BATEMAN. 



/ 



GRACIOUS Saviour, thus before 
Thee, 
With our varied want and care ; 
For a blessing v.e implore Thee, 
Listen to our evening prayer ! 



2 By Thy favour safely living. 
With a grateful heart we raise 
Songs of jubilant thanksgiving ; 
Listen to our evening praise 1 

8 Through the day, Lord, Thoa hast 
given 
Strength sufficient for our need ; 
Cheered us with sweet hopes of heaven, 
Helped and comforted indeed. 

4 Lord, we thank Thee, and adore Thee, 
For the solace of Thy love ; 
And rejoicing thus before Thee, 
Wait Thy blessing from above I 
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7s. 



1 T ORD, in this Thy mercy's day, 
JLi Ere it pass for aye away, 
On our knees we fall and pray. 

2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears. 

Fill us with heart-searching fears 
Ere that awful doom appears. 

3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door. 
Ere it close for evermore. 

4 By Thy night of agony. 
By Thy supplicating cry. 
By Thy willingness to die. 



5 By Tliy tears of bitter woe 
For Jcioisalem below, 

Let us not Thy love forego. 

6 Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place. 
Lest we lose this day of grace 

Ere we shall behold Thy face. 
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7s. 5s. & 8s. 



WHEN the weary, seeking rest, 
To Thy goodness flee ; 
When the heavy-laden cast 

All their care on Thee | 
When the troubled, seeking peace, 

On Thy name shall call ; 
When the sinner, seeking life, 
At Thy feet shall fall ; 
Hear, then, in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

When the worldling, sick at heart, 

Lifts liis soul above ; 
When the prodigal looks back 

To his Father's love ; 
When the proud man from his pride 

Stoops to seek Thy face ; 
When the burdened brings his guUt 

To Thy throne of grace ; 
Hear, then, in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 



THE THRONE OP GRACE. 



8 When the stranger aska a home, 
All his toilH to end ; 
When the hungry eraveth food, 

And the poor a friend ; 
When the sailor on the wave 

Fervent bows the knee ; 
When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee ; 
Hear, then, in love, O Lord, the ory. 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-plaoe on high. 

4 When the man of toil and care 
In the citv crowd ; 
When the shepherd on the moor 

Names the name of Ood : 
When the leamM and the high, 

Tired of earthly fame, 
Upon higher ioys intent. 
Name the bles86d name ; 
Hear, then, in love, O Lord, the ory. 
In heaven. Thy dwelling-place on high. 
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1 rriHERE is a God, who heareth prayer, 
JL Both night and day : 

O pray to Him ; pray everywhere ; 
And ever pray. 

2 Fervent or cold, in voice or heart, 

Still persevere ; 
Till every sin and grief depart, 
And every feari 

8 Ask God for light, for faith, for peace, 
For joy divine. 
In Jesus* sacred name ; nor cease 
Till each be thine. 

4 And O ! ask Him that grace to give. 
All gifts above : 
He only yet has learned to live, 
Whose life is love. 

OoU C. M. 

1 TX7HAT shall we ask of God dn 

YY prayer ? 
Whatever good we want ; 
Whatever man may seek to share, 
Or God in wisdom grant. 

2 Father of aU onr mercies,— Thou, 

In whom we move and live ! 
Hear ns in heaven. Thy dwelling now. 
And answer, and forgive. 

8 When harassed by ten thousand foes, 
Onr helplessness we feel ; 
O give the weary soul repose, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 When dii*e temptations gather round. 
And threaten or allure. 
By storm or calm, in Thee be found 
A refuge strong and sure. 



5 When age advances, inny we grow 

In faith, and hope, nn«l love ; 
And walk in holiuesH boluw 
To holiuoKs above. 

6 When eai-thly joys and cares depart. 

Desire and euvy erase. 
Be Thou the portion of our heart. 
In Thee we may have peace I 
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HAKMOND. 



1 T ORD, we come before Thee now, 
J_J At Thy feet we humbly bow ; 
O do not our suit disdain ; 

Shall we seek Thee, Lord, m vain ? 

2 Lord, on Thee our souls depend. 
In compassion now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 

8 In Thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek Thee, here we stay ; 
Lord, from hence we would not go. 
Till a blessing Thou bestow. 

4 Send some message from Thy word 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let Thy Spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each hoai*t. 

5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Tliee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sii^k, the captive free ; 
Let us all rejoice in Thee. 

o91 7.6.D. 

1 f\ LAMB of Gud; still keep mo 
V/ Near to Thy wounded side ; 
'Tis there alone in safely 

And peace I can abide : ' 
What foes and snares surround me 1 

What doubts and fears within 1 
The gi'ace that sought and found me. 

Alone can keep me clean. 

2 'Tis only in Thee hiding 

I feel mv life secure ; 
Onlv in Thee abiding, 

The conflict can endure : 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 

O'er every hateful foe : 
Thy love my heart sustaineth 

IJa all its cares and woe. 

8 Soon shall mine eyes behold Thee, 

With rapture, face to face; 
One half hath not been told me 

Of aU Thy power and grace ; 
Thj beauty, Lord, and glory. 

The wonders of Thy love. 
Shall be the endless story 

Of all Thy saints above. 



MAN'S MOBTALITY. 
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2 



SWEET hour of prayer 1 sweet hour 
of prayer I 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father's throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known : 
In seasons of distress and ffrief 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare 
By thy retuiii, sweet hour of prayer. 

Sweet hour of prayer 1 sweet hour of 

prayer 1 
Thy wings shall my petition bear, 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless ; 
And since He bids me seek His face, 
Believe His word and trust His grace, 
I'U cast on Him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 
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8 Our heavenly Father, Thou ; 

We, children of Thy grace: 
Oh, let Thy Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place : 
So shall we feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise Thy name. 

4 And send Thy Spirit down 

On all the nations. Lord, 
With great success to crown 

The preaching of Thy word: 
Till heathen lands shall own Thy sway, 
And cast their idol gods away. 



MAN'S MORTALITY. 
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OUR heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now : 
Thy name be hallowed far and near. 
To Thee all nations bow I 

Thy kingdom come : Thy will 
On earth be done in love. 
As saints and seraphim fuhU 
Thy perfect law above. 

Our daily bread supply. 
While by Thy word we live : 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 

From dark temptation's power. 
From Satan's wiles defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 

Thine, then, for ever be 
Glory and power divine ; 
The sceptre, thit*one, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are Thine. 



{)y4 68. &8S. BURTON. 

1 f\ THOU that hearest prayer, 
\J Attend our humble cry. 
And let Thy servants share 

Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of Thy word; 
Grant us Thy Holy Spirit, Lord. 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 

Their varied wants supply. 
Much more wilt Thou Thy love display, 
And answer when Thy childrep pray. 



1 rpiME I what an empty vapour tie I 
X And days, how swift they are ; 
Swift as the feathered arrow flies, 

Or swifter shooting star. 

2 The present moments just appear. 

Then glide away in haste ; 
Ere we can say, Behold them here. 
They are for ever past. 

8 Tet, mighty God! our fleeting days 
Thy constant favours share ; 
And the rich bounties of Thy grace 
Crown each succeeding year. 

4 'Tis sovereign mercy finds us food, 

And we are clothed by love ; 
While truth stands pointing out the 
road 
Which leads to joys above. 

5 His goodness runs an endless round 

All glory to the Lord I 
His favours are without a bound, 
And be His name adored ! 

6 Thus we begin the lasting song ; 

And when we close our eyes. 
Let age to age His praise prolong, 
TiUtime and nature dies. 

Ot/t) C. M. WATTB. 

1 T ET others make their empty boasts, 
J_J Nor death nor danger fear ; 

But we'll confess, O Lord of hosts. 
What feeble things we are. 

2 Upright as grass our bodies stand. 

And flourish fair and strong ; 
A furious storm sweeps o'er the land 
And lays the grass along. 

8 Our life contains a thousand springs. 
And fails if one be wrong ; 
Strange! that a harp of thousand 
strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 



^ MAN'S MORTALITY. 



4 'Tis the same po-v^er supports as still, 

That gave us breath at first ; 
How -wondrous is the miffhty skill 
That formed us from the dust. 

5 While we have breath, or use our 

tongues, 
Our Maker we'll adore ; 
And may His grace tune all our songs, 
Now and for evermore. 
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1 mHEE we adore, Eternal Name, 
JL And at Thy feet confess, 
How brittle is our mortal frame 1 

How feeble is our race I 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 

As months and days increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

8 Time hastens on, and takes away 
The breath our Maker gave : 
The rapid stream for none will stay, 
But sweeps us to the grave. 

4 Dangers stand thick through all the 

ground 
To bring us to the tomb ; 
And fierce diseases wait around 
To hurry mortals home. 

5 Alas 1 on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
The eternal state of all tne dead 
Upon life's feeble strings. 

6 Chrant us, O Lord, a constant sense 

Of danger in the road ; 
That when our souls are summoned 
hence. 
They may be found with God. 
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1 7T10-MORBOW, Lord, is Thine, 

X Lodged in Thy sovereign hand. 
And, if its sun arise and shin^ 
It shines by Thy command^ 

2 The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away : 

O make Thy servants truly wise. 
That they may live to-day ! 

8 Since on this wingM hour 
Eternity is hung. 
Waken by Thine Almighty power 
The aged and the young I 

4 One thing demands our care : 
O ! be it still pursued ! 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed 1 



To Jesus may we fly 
Swift as the morning light ; 
Lest life's young gu.dcu beams should 
die 
In sudden endless night ! 
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1 QOVEREION of Life ! before Thine I 
O eye, 

Lo ! mortal mftn by thousands die : i 
One glance from Thcc, at once brings 

down 
The proudest brow that wears a crown. 

2 Banished, at once, from human sight 
To the dark grave's unchanging night, 
Imprisoned in that dusty bed. 

We hide our solitary head. 

8 The friendly band no more Hhall greet 
Accents familiar once and sweet ; 
No more the well-known features trace ; 
No more renew the fond embrace. 

4 Tet if my Father's faithful hand 
Gonduct me through this gloomy land. 
My soul with pleasure shall obey. 
And follow where He leads the way. 

5 He nobler friends than here I leave 
In brighter, surer worlds can give; 
Or, by the beamings of His eye, 

A lost creation well supply. 
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1 rpEACH mo the measure of my days, 
X Thou Maker of my frame ; 

I would survey life's narrow space, 
And learn how frail I am. 

2 A span is all that we can boast, 

An inch or two of time ; 
Man is but vanity and dust. 
In all his flower and prime. 

8 See the vain race of mortals move. 
Like shadows o'er the plain ; 
They rage and strive, desire and love. 
But all their noise is vain. 

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy show. 

Some dig for golden ore ; . 
They toil for heirs, they know not who. 
And straight are seen no more. 

5 What should I wish or wait for, then. 

From creatures, earth and dust ! 
They make our expectations vain. 
And disappoint our trust. 

6 I would relinquish carnal hope. 

Undue desires recall. 
Forbidden jovs of time give up. 
And make the Lord my all. 



THE CHBISTIAN LIFK : BEPENTAMOE AND FAITBL 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



4 It is the Toice of Jesiw that I hear, 
His are the hands stretohed oat to 

draw me near, 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the 

Throne. 

5 O great Redeemer, grant my sonl may 

wear, 

The lowliest garb of penitence and 
prayer, 

That in the Father's courts my glorious 
dress 

May be the garment of Thy righteous- 
ness. 

6 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righ- 

teous Lord : 
Thine all the merits, mine the great 

reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the 

golden crown; 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life 

laid down. 

7 Naught can I bring, dear Lord, for all 

I owe. 

Yet let my full heart what it can be- 
stow; 

Like Mary*R gift let my devotion prove ; 

Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 

405 L.M. 

1 QHEW pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive, 

Let a repenting rebel live : 

Are not Thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee ? 

8 My crimes, though great, do not surpass 
The boundless ocean of Thy grace ; 
And as Thy goodness hath no bound. 
So let Thy pardoning love be found. 

8 O wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain my eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace ! 
Lord, should Thy judgment grow se- 
vere, 

1 am condemned, but Thou ali clear. 

5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round Thy 

word. 
Would light on some sweet promise 

there. 
Some sure support against despair. 



WATTS. 
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1 /CREATE my heart, O Lord, anew, 
\J And form my spirit pure and true ; 
Cast me not off, but let me come. 
Like the repentant spendthrift, home. 



2 Behold, I fall before Thy face. 
My only refuge is Ihy grace : 
No outward forms can make me clean. 
My spots of guilt lie deep within. 

8 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast. 
Nor hvHHop-brauch, nor sprinkling 

priest. 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea. 
Can my defilement wash away. 

4 Jesus, my Ood, Thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone. 

To make me pure, and white as snow ; 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

5 While guilt disturbs and breaks my 

peace. 
My nesh hath neither rest nor ease ; 
Lord, let me hear Thy pardoning voice. 
And make my bleeding heui*t rejoice. 
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1 TjlROM deep distress I cry to Thee, 
JC Oh I heavenly Father, hear my cry ; 
Lend now a gracious ear to me. 

And grant me raercy from on high : 
Lord, should'st Thou mark the sinner's 

way. 
Who could within Thy presence stay ? 

2 It is by grace, and grace alone. 
That sin can ever be forgiven ; 
Good works for us could not atone. 
Nor ever bring our souls to heaven ; 
Wo must have mercy at Thy hand. 
Before in judgment we can stand. 

8 Therefore in God secure I rest. 
On Him alone my trust I place ; 
On Him I lean niy drooping breast, 
AndtiTist Him for His boundless grace : 
His word is true which speaks to me, 
On it my hope shall ever be. 

4 And should I wait from mom till night, 
And even till the morn again, 
Yet would I trust my Father's might. 
Nor would my trust be found in vain; 
For dark howe'er may be the road, 
Yet faith doth ever cling to God. 

6 However gi'eat our sins be found, 
The Father's grace is greater still; 
His hand to help us hath no bound, 
And deeds of mercy will fulfil : 
He slumbers not. He never sleeps. 
But Israel He guides and keeps. 

4UO C. M. NBWTON. 

1 TN evil long I took delight, 
X Unawed by shame or fear. 
Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopped my wild career. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



2 I saw One hanging on a tree, 
In agonies and blood, 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me, 
As near His cross I stood. 

8 Sure never till my latest breath 
Can I forget that look ; 
It seemed to charge me with His death, 
Though not a word He spoke. 

4 My conscience felt and owned the gnilt. 

And plunged me in despair ; 
I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail Him there. 

5 Alas ! I knew not what I did ; 

But now my tears are vain ; 
Where shall my trembling soul be hid ? 
For I the Lord have slain. 

6 A second look He gave, which said, 

" I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die, that thou mayest live." 

7 Thus while His death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue, 
Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my pardon too. 

8 With pleasing grief and mournful joy. 

My spirit now is filled. 
That I should such a life destroy. 
Yet live by Him I killed. 
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i "DROAD is the road that leads to 
X) death. 

And thousands walk together there; 
The way to life's a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveller. 

2 Deny thyself, take up thy cross. 
Is the Redeemer 8 great command ; 
Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain the heavenly land. 

8 The fearful soul that tires and faints. 
And walks the ways of God no more. 
Shall never dwell among the saints, 
But seals his own destruction sure. 

4 O Lord, let not my hopes be vain ; 
Bestow a heart and spirit new ; 
Which human efforts ne'er obtain, 
And which apostates never knew. 



410 8s. &6s. 



2 Before me place, in bright array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When Thou with clouds shalt come. 
To judge the nations at Thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there. 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

8 Be this my one great business here — 
With holy trembling, holy fear. 

Eternal bliss to insure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fmfil. 
And suffer all Thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with Thee above : 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in full supreme delight. 
And everlasting love ! 



WATTS. 
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1 Til ROM deep distress and trouUed 
JU thoughts, 

To Thee my God, I raised my cries; 
If Thou severely mark our faults. 
No flesh can stand before Thme eyes. 

2 But Thou hast built Thy throne of 

grace. 
Free to dispense Thy pardons theie, 
That sinners may approach Thy face, 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 

8 As the benighted pilgrims wait. 
And long and wish for breakini; dcv. 
►JO wax.s mysoux utstore l-IJ «aiej 
Wlien will my God His face display? 

4 My trust is fixed upon Thy word. 
Nor shall I trust Thy word in vain: 
Let mourning souls address the Lord, 
And find relief from aU their pain. 

5 Great is His love, and latge His grace. 
Through the redemption of His Son ; 
He turns our feet from sinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands )M9e 

done. 



412 



CM. 



WATTS. 



C. WESLEY. 



/ 



1 f\ GOD, mine inmost soul convert I I 
V/ And deeply on my thoughtful heart ! 

Eternal things impress : 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And bid me, ere it be too late, 
Awake to rigbteonaneaa. 



1 /^XJT of the depths I send my cry, 
yj Lord, hear my mournful prayer; 
O send salvation from on high, 

Bow down Thy gracious ear. 

2 Great God, should Thine omniscient 

eye, 
And Thine impartial hand, 
Mark and rebuke iniquity, 
No mortal flesh could stand. 

8 But there are pardons. Lord, with Tliee, 
That men may fear Thy name ; 
Thy grace alone can set us free. 
And save our souls from shame. 



THE OHRISTIAN LIFE : REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



4 I wait for Thy salvation, Lord; 
With strong desires I wait ; 
My soul, invited by Thy word. 
Stands watching at Thy gate. 

6 Just as the guards that keep the night 
Long for the morning skies, 
Watch the first beams of breaking 
Ught, 
And hail them with their eyes ; 

6 So longs my soul to see Thy grace, 

And, more intent than they. 
Meets the first beamings of Thy face, 
And finds a brighter day. 

7 Then in the Lord let Israel trust, 

And early seek His face ; 
The Lord is good as well as just. 
And plenteous is His grace. 

8 There is deliverance at His throne 

For mortals long enslaved ; 
He sends redemption through His Son, 
And Israel shall be saved. 
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1 TTABK, the loud voice of sovereign 
JH grace 

Sounds from the sacred word ; 
Ho I come, ye sinners iu distress. 
And lean upon the Lord. 

SL My soul obeys the gospel call, 
And runs to this relief; 
I would b6liev6 Thy promise. Lord, 
Help Thou mine unbelief. 

8 To the dear fountain of Thy blood. 
Incarnate God I I fly ; 
Here let me wash my sinful soul 
From stains of scarlet dye. 

4 Onilty and weak, in nakedness. 
On Thy kind arms I fall; 
O clothe me with Thy righteousness, 
And be my all in au. 



C. WESLSY. 



414 8s. &6s. 

1 f\ THOU who hast our sorrows borne, 
\J Help us to look on Thee and mourn. 

On Tnee whom we have slain ; 
Have pierced a thousand, thousand 

times. 
And by reiterated crimes 
Renewed Thy mortal pain. 

S Vouchsafe us eyes of faith to see 
The m%n transfixed on Calvanr, 

To know Thee who Thou art. 
The One etemid Ood and true 1 
And let the uight affect, subdue. 

And break my stubborn heart.^ 



8 Lover of souls, to rescue mine, 
Reveal the charity divine 

That suffered in my stead; 
That made Thy soul a sacrifice, 
And quenched in death those flaming 

'.eyes. 

And bowed that sacred head. 

4 The veil of unbelief remove. 
And by Thy manifested love, 

And by Thy sprinkled blood. 
Destroy the love of sin in me, 
And get Thyself the victory, 

And bring me back to Ood. 



BONAB. 
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1 T HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
X *' Come unto Me and rest ; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon ]Mhr breast." 

I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad : 

I found in Him a resting-ulace. 
And He has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" Behold, I freely give 
The living water, thirsty one, 

Stoop down, and drink, and live." 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving slroam ; 
My thirut was quenched, my Bonl 
revived. 

And UQW I live in Him, 

8 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

'' I am this dark world's light : 
Look unto Me, thy mom Hh&U. rise, 

And all thy day be bright." 
I looked to tfesuK, and I found 

In Hira, my star, my sun; 
And in that light of life IU walk 

Till travelling days are done. 
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1 T7AIN are the hopes the sons of men 

V On their own works have built ; 
Their heai-ts deceitful and unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 

2 Let Jew and Oentile stop their months, 

Without a murmuring word; 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 

8 In vain we ask God's righteous law 
To justify us now, 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the law can do. 

4 Jesus, how glorious is Thv grace I 
When in Thy name we trust, 
Our faith receives a righteousness 
That makes the sinner just. 



\ 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 
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1 'OURIED in shadows of the night, 
13 We lie tiU Christ reyeals the light; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind. 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

2 Our gnilty souls are drowned in tears, 
Till His atoning blood appears ; 
Then we awake fi'om deep distress, 
And sing, ^'The Lord our Righteous- 
ness." 

8 Our frame's defiled throughout by sin ; 
His precious blood hath washed us 

cleau ; 
Such virtues from His sufferings flow, 
As purify and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains ; 
He sets the prisonci's free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from om* necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in Thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, power and righteous- 
ness; 

Thou art our mighty all, and we 
Give our whole selves, O Lord, to Thee. 
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1 T ORD, we confess our numerous 
Jj faults, 

How great our guilt hath been ! 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our actions sin. 

2 But, O my soul, for ever praise, 

For ever love His name, 
Who turns thy feet from dangerous 
ways, 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 

8 'Tis not by works of righteousness 
Which we ourselves have done ; 
But we are saved by sovereign grace 
Abounding in His Son. 

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin ; 
And 'tis by water and by blood 
Our souls are washed from sin. 

5 *Tis through the Lamb, that suffered 

death 
For sinners, on the tree. 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On such dry bones as we. 

6 Raised from the dead, we live anew ; 

And, instifled by grace. 
We shall appear in glory too, 
And see our Father's face. 



419 



S.M. 



DODDRIDOE. 



1 /^ RACE I 'tis a charming sound I 
VT Harmonious to the ear! 

Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man ; 

And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

8 Grace first inscribed my name 
In God's eternal book : 
*Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my sorrows took. 

4 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 

And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 

5 Grace taught my soul to pray, 
And made my eyes overflow : 

'Twas grace that kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go. 

6 Grace all the work shall crown. 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 
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S.M. 



WATTS. 



1 TITINE eyes and my desire 
lYL Are ever to the Lord ; 

I love to plead Fis promises, j 

And rest upon His word. | 

2 When shall the sovereign grace, j 
Of my forgiving God, | 

Restore me from those dangerous ways, 
My wandering feet have trod f 

8 The tumult of my thoughts 
Doth but enlarge my woe ; 
My spirit languishes, my heart 
Is desolate and low. 

4 With every morning light 
My sorrow new begins ; 

Look on my anguish and my pain 
And pardon all my sins. 

5 Oh keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame ; 

For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

6 With humble fiiith I wait • 
To see Thy face again ; 

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said, 
" He sought the Lord in vain.** 



THE OHBISTIAN LIFE: REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 
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CM. 



WATIB. 



1 T WAITED patient for the Lord, 
X He bowed to hear my cry : 
He saw me resting on His word. 

And brought salvation nigh. 

2 He raised me from a horrid pit, 

Where mourning long I lay : 
And from my bonds released my feet, 
Peep bonds of miry day. 

8 Firm on the rock He made me stand. 
And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praise the wonders of His hand. 
In a new thankful song. 

4 rn spread His works of grace abroad ; 

The saints with joy shall hear, 
And sinners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 

5 How many are Thy thoughts of loye 1 

Thy mercies, Lord, how great ! 
We have not words nor hours enough, 
Their numbers to repeat. 

6 When I'm afiOicted, poor, and low, 

And light and peace depart, 

Hy God beholds my heavy woe, 

And bears me on His heart. 

^JLJL C.M. WATTS. 

1 TN vain we seek for peace with God, 
X By methods of our own ; 
There's nothing but the Saviour's blood 
That can for sin atone. 

5 The threatenings of the holy law 

Impress our souls with fear ; 
Should God His sword of justice draw, 
All hope would disappear. 

8 Bat Christ's atoning sacrifice 
Hath paid the law's demands ; 
And peace and pardon from the skies, 
Descend through Jesus' hands. • 

4 Here aU the ancient types agree, 
• The altar and the lamb ; 
Prophets of old did long foresee 
Salvation through His name. 

6 'Tie by Thy death we live, O Lord, 

'Tis on Thy word we rest ; 
For ever be Thy name adored. 
Thy name for ever blest. 

4^0 I^'M. WATTS. 

1 VfO more, my God, I boast no more 
IN Of all the duties I have done ; 
I quit the hopes I held before 
To trust therjuerits of Thy Son. 



2 Now for the love I bear Hia name. 
What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame. 
And nail my glory to His cross. 

8 Yes, and I must and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus' sake : 
O may my soul be found in Him, 
And of His righteousness partake I 

4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before Thy throne ; 
But faith can answer Thy demands. 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 "lyTISTAKEN souls, that dream of 
ilL heaven, 

And make their empty boast 
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven. 
While they are slaves to lust 1 

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights. 

If faith be cold and dead, 
None but a living power unites 
To Christ the living head. 

8 'Tis faith that changes all the heart ; 
'Tis faith that works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 'Tis faith that conquers earth and hell 

By a celestial power ; 
This is the grace that shall prevail. 
In the decisive hour. 

5 Faith must obey her Father's will. 

As well as trust His gi-ace ; 
A pardoning God is jealous still 
For His own holiness. 



425 
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W^ATTS. 



1 /CHRIST and His cross is all our 
\J theme ; 

The mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jews' esteem. 
And folly to the Greek. 

2 But souls enlightened from above 

With joy receive the word; 
They see what wisdom, power and love 
Shine in their dying Lord. 

8 The vital savour of His name 
Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 

4 Till God diffuse His influence down, 
Like showers of heavenly rain, 
In vain Apollos sows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 



THE CHMSTIAN LIFE : REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 
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WATTS. 



1 Questions and doubts be heard 
^ no more, 

Let Chritit and joy be all our theme ; 
His Spirit seals £Us gospel sure, 
To every soul that trusts in Him. 

2 Jesus, Thy witness speaks within 
The mercy which Thy words reveal, 
Refines the heart from sense and sin, 
And stamps its own celestial seaL 

8 'Tis God's inimitable hand 
That moulds and forms the heart 

anew; 
Blasphemers can no more withstand, 
But bow, and own Thy doctrine true. 

4 The guilty wretch, that trusts Thy 

blood. 
Finds peace and pardon at the cross ; 
The sinful soul, averse to God, 
Believes and loves His Maker's laws. 

5 Learn lug and wit may cease their 

Htrife, 
When miracles with glory shine : 
The voice that calls uie dead to life 
Must be almighty, and divine. 
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6s. 



BONAB. 



1 rpHY works, not mine, O Christ I 
JL Hpcak gladness to this heart ; 
They tell me all is done ; 
They bid my fear depart. 

1 2 Thy tears, not mine, O Christ, 
I Have wept my guilt away ; 
; And turned this night of mine 
Into a blessed day. 

; 8 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, 
! Can heal my bruis6d soul ; 
I Thy stripes, not mine, contain 
The balm that makes me whole. 

4 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ, 
j Htts borne the awful load 

' Of sins that none could bear 
But the incarnate God. 

5 Thy death, not mine, O Christ, 

Has paid the ransom due ; 
Ten thousand deaths like mine 
Would have been all too few. 

6 Thy righteousness alone 

Can clothe and beautify ; 
I wrap it round my soul ; 
In this rn Uve and die. 



BONIS. 



4^0 6s. & 88. 

1 T\ONE is the work that saves ; 
U Once and for ever done : 
Finished the righteousness. 

That dlothes the unrighteous one : 
The love that blesses us below 
Is flowing freely to us now. 

2 The sacrifice is o'er; 

The veil is rent in twain ; 
The mercy-seat is red 

With blood of victim shiin : 
Why stand we then without, in fear? 
The blood divine invites us near. 

8 Upon the mercy-seat 

The High Priest sits within ; 
The blood is in His hand 

Which makes and keeps as clean : 
With boldness let us now draw near, 
That blood has banished every fear. 

429 

1 " "VTO condemnation I" O my soul, 

XN 'Tis God that speaks the word; 
Perfect in comeliness art thou, 
In Christ, thy risen Lord. 

2 In heaven His blood for ever speaks 

In God the Father's ear : 
His church, the jewels, on TTj q heart 
Jesus will ever bear. 

8 " No condemnation t" precious word I 
Consider it, my soul : 
Thy sins were all on Jesus laid; 
His stripes have made thee whole. 

4 Teach us, O God, to fix our eyes 
On Christ, the spotless Lamb : 
So shall we love Thy gracious will. 
And glorify Thy name. 



4:dU 6s. A 4s. 

1 IVTY faith looks up to Thee, 
IvJ. Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine : 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
Oh let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 

My zeal inspire : 
As Thou hast died for me. 
Oh may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm and changeless be, 

A living 'fire. 



PAidinL 
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TBS QHBIBTI&N LITE: BBPIHTANCB AND rATTH. 
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I r\ THOU Uiat bcaroBt the ptayor 
y} faith, 

Tnlt Tbon not sits a soul rroni deu 

That casta Itedf on Thee} 
1 iKve no tatage of mj own, 
Bnt Bj to wbiiE my LorH hath done 

9 Slain in the pralUf 'ini^nfa stead. 

That Hghteaii^ncHH my ru'bu shall bl 
That mtrit bholl at..iip lot 1110, 
Anil hringiae near to Cod. 
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ns, to Thee I fill uilue t 



llJasoBlsIor 

Kl deatli ile»lf , that huL of toat 
lU book imiiHi HO dlvinn. 
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To limit morr' 
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To seek Balvadon nl ibj sldo. 
Lord, at Thy l»t III cast me dow 
To TliEB revoai my t^ailt uJiil truir. 
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Wlioae guilt in pardoBud bj Uh God, 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



2 BlesKed is the man to whom the Lord 
Imputes not his iniquitieB ; 
Ho pleads no merit of reward, 
And not on works but grace relies. 

8 From guile his heart and lips are free ; 
His humble joy, his holy fear, 
With deep repentance, well agree, 
And join to prove his faith sincere. 

4 How glorious is that righteousness 
That hides and cancels aU his sins ! 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Through his whole life appears and 
shines! 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 TTAPPY the man to whom his God 
XX No more imputes his sin ; 
But, washed in the Redeemer's blood, 

Hath made Mh garments clean 1 

2 Happy beyond expression he 

Whose debts are thus discharged ; 
And from the guilty bondage free, 
He feels his soul enlarged. 

8 While I my inward guilt suppressed 
No quiet could I find ; 
Thy wrath lay burning in my breast, 
And racked my tortured mind. 

4 Then I confessed my troubled thoughts, 

My secret nins revealed ; 
Thy pardoning grace forgave my faults ; 
Thy grace my pardon sealed. 

5 This shall invite Thy saints to pray ; 

When, like a raging flood. 
Temptations rise, our strength and stay 
Is a forgiving God. 
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7.6. 



BONAB. 



/ 



1 T LAY my sins on Jesus 

X The spotless Lamb of God ! 
He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accursj^d load. 

2 I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash awav my stains 
White in His blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 

8 I lay my wants on Jesus, 
All fulness dwells in Him ; 
He heals all my diseases ; 
• He doth my soul redeem. 

4 I bring my griefs to Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares : 
He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrow shares. 

5 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weaiy'soul of mine ; 
His right arm me embraces, 
I on His breast recline. 



6 I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ the Lord I 
Like fragrance on the breezes. 
His name abroad is poured. 

7 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
• The Father's Holy Child. 

8 I lon^ to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng ; 
To sing with saints His praises, 
To learn the angels' song. 
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1 11 TY hope is built on nothing less 
jjlA. Than Jesus' blood and nghte< 



MOTB. 



righteous- 



ness 



I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name : 

On Christ the solid rock I stand; 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

2 When darkness veils His lovely face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace ; 
In every high and stormy gale. 
My anchor holds within the veil : 

On Christ the solid rock I stand; 

All other ground is shifting sand. 

8 His oath. His covenant and His blood 
Support me in the sinking flood ; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is atl my hope and stay : 

On Christ the solid rock I stand; 

All other ground is shifting sand. 

4 When the last awful trump shall sound, 
Oh, may I then in Him be found, 
Dressed in His righteousness sdone. 
Faultless to stand before the throne ; 

On Christ the solid rock I stand; 

All other ground is sinking sand. 
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1 rv MY distrustful heart, 

yj How small thy faith appears 1 
But greater, Lord, Thou art 
Than all my doubts and fears : 

Did Jesus once upon me shine ? 

Then Jesus is for ever mine. 

2 Unchangeable His will. 

Whatever be my frame ; 
His loving heart is still 

Eternally the same : 
My soul through many changes goes, 
His love no variation knows. 

8 Thou, Lord, wilt carry on. 
And perfectly perform, 
The work Thou hast be^nm 
In me, a sinful worm : 
'Midst all my fears, and sin, and woe, 
Thy Spirit will not let me go. 



THE CHBI8TIAN LIFE: REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



Thy rich and sovereign grace 

' At first did freely moTe : 
I still shall see Thy face, 
And feel that Ood is love ; 
My sool into Thine arms I cast, 
I know I shall be saved at last 1 
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S.M. 



BXDDOMS. 



1 TilAITH is the gift of God, 

JD By His own Spirit wrought ; 
The eye that sees, the hand that takes 
The blessings Christ hath brought. 

2 Jesus it owns as King, 
And all-atoning Priest ; 

It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all in Christ. 

8 To Him it leads the soul, 

When filled with deep distress, 

Flies to the fountain of His blood. 

And trusts His righteousness. 

[ All through the wilderness. 
It is our strength and stay ; 
Nor can we miss the heavenly road, 
If faith direct our way. 

{ Lord, 'tis Thy work alone, 
And that divinely free; 
Send down the Spirit of Thy Son, 
To work this faith in mo J 



2 Thy mighty name salvation is. 
And keeps my happy soul above ; 
Comfort it brings and power and peace, 
And joy and everlasting love : 
To me, with Thy dear name, are given 
Pardon and holiness and heaven. 

8 Jesus, my all in all Thou art. 
My rest in toil, mine ease in pain ; 
The medicine of my broken heart; 
In war, my pc»ce ; in loss my gain ; 
My smile beneath the tyrant's frown ; 
In shame, my glory and my crown : 

4 In want, my plentiful supply ; 
In weakness, mine aliuighty power; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; 
My li^ht in Satan's (larkest liour ; 
In gnef, my joy unspeakable ; 
My life in death ; my heaven ; my all. 
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WAB 



Ing. 



1 "pENEATH Thy wmg, O God, I rest, 
±j Under Thy shadow safely lie. 
By Thine own strength in peace pos- 
sessed. 

While dreaded evils pass me by. 

2 With strong desire I here can stay 
To see Thy love its work complete : 
Here can I wait a long delay. 
Reposing at my Saviour's feet. 

8 My place of lowly service too, 
Beneath that sheltering wing I see : 
For all the work I have to do 
Is done through strengthening trust 
in Thee. 

4 In faith and patience is repose. 
In faith and rest my strength shall be ; 
And, when Thy joy the church o'er- 

flows, 
I know that it will visit me. 



1 nniAITH adds new charms to earthly 
r bUss, 

And saves me from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings. 
And softens all my cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its 

power 
The healing balm to give ; 
That baUn the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live. 

8 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 
Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids me seek my portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain : 

4 Shows me the precious promise, sealed 

With the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

5 There, there unshaken would I rest 

Till this vile body dies; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings. 
At once to glory rise I 
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C. WKSLKY. 



1 rjlHOU hidden source of calm repose; 
X Thou all-sufficient love divine ; 
My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am, if Thou art mine, 
From sin and grief, from guilt and 

shame ; 
I hide me, Jesus, in Thy name. 



LUTHEB. 



444 8s. & 6s. 

1 /^ CD is OUT refuge in distress ; » 

vX Our shield of hope through every 

care; 
Our Shepherd watching us to blefiis, 
And therefore will we not despair : 
Although the mountains shake. 
And hills their place forsake. 
And billows o'er them break, 
Yet still will we not fear. 
For Thou, O God, art ever near. 



\ 



THE CHKISTIAX LIFE: KEPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



I 



2 God is our hope and strength in woe ; 2 

Through earth He maketh wars to 
ceaae; 

EQs power breaketh spear and bow ; 

His merer sendeth endless peace : • 

Then though the earth remoTe, 
And storms rage high above. 
And seas tempestuous proTe» 
Yet still will we not fear. 

The Lord of Hosts is ever 



WATTS. 



445 L. ji. 

1 '^Jf spurit looks to God alone: 

SOL Mt roek and ivfoge is His durooe : 
In all mr trials^ all mj straits. 
My soul for His salvation w«Usl 

2 Trcst ffim ye 5aict& in all vwrwurs: 
Pour oat yoar heart > Wfore Hi* faw : 
When heliMfrs £fti!. ind f .vs> invade, 
Gv>l is our all-^u^ciezt akL 

S One* bawb Hi> a^rfsi v.'ic* «Ieclaxvd. 
Ouv'** asi MTun rix'r ^urs ka^ieheani. 
*- All ty- irv-r :> ui'^ *:«>rtsju i>e; 
I cnua* he ihsr*"! acd trtssevl ««*."" 

4 Fxw sov«r»c-i«s powvr nei^iras b«:< aiooe. 
LcTY i* « jiiruwr ci lie iir»>ae : 
Tfeyjcrjwv aad icssiw. su^it L.wt1. 

^>kall wvH -LST-^-?.^ >""■ Vt.^* <>i«^K^w<i 



Then, Saviour, then I fly to Thee, 
And in Thy grace my refuge see;- 
Thou heardest me from Thy holy hiO 
And Thou wilt hear and help me stilL 

Beneath Thy wings secure I sleep ; 
What foe can harm while Thou dos 

keep? 
I wake, and find Thee at my side. 
My omnipresent Guard and Guide! 

Oh why should earth or hell distress, 
With GaI so strong, so nigh to bless? 
From Him alone s&lvation flows; 
On Him alone, my sonL repose. 
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!^fca4 rv WTfcSvL 



44i 



% 



LET sianer» take their course. 
And choose the roal to death; 
But in the worship of my God 
m spend my diuly breath. 

My th>ugbs.? address His throne 
Wlaea Etorah*^ brbxes the B^it ; 
m =4^e-k His Ue:ssf2g every noon, 
Asi pay rcj vc-ws at wi^M. 

Th>a TFth rcoiri =lt cries, 
O =iy Mffcu G>±. ' 
Wii> silnaer? perish in snrpnse, 
Beomiii Tbi2<e aa^ry rod. 

Bi««ass)e t^y dw«I! at ease 

Ar-^ x> Ski ■r?'i»'~.f'!fts Se«i: 
TA^y src^iSgg- feu- s-.t zr=:s3 Thy name, 
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1 />HIRF .i stsawr^ ib:Qci I >*. 
I aar £^ £3>£ H< ss xcxm. 



XTCw like L«M«d ; 
rtl <as5 3.x MzrSi^ ca Hi< 
A=»i :«»& xjcA Hu w:c^ 



£&^ JLIUSL iiU^ WWw 

A^ riijirTm. ;i His. S.-.t^: 
7^ i:r:«a£ :ai wiLkiL t2»r safsty 
'ss&2i£s 
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2M satssKOtti^ ^aoouK .taift. 
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" :^ic 119 sank a£[£ ^ii:g^^ 
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THB CHBISTIAN LIFE: REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



8 Green pastures are before me, 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me, 

miere the dark clouds have been : 
My hope I cannot measure ; 

My path to life is free ; 
My Saviour has mv treasure, 

And He will walk with me. 
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NIWTON. 



1 T>E60NE, nnbelief, my Saviour is 
SJ near. 

And for my relief will surely appear; 
By prayer let me wrestle, and He will 

perform : 
With Christ in the vessel, I 'smile at 

the storm. 

2 Though dark be my way, since He is 

my guide, 
*Tis mine to obey, 'tis His to provide : 
Though cisterns be broken, and crea- 
tures all fail. 
The word He has spoken shall surely 
prdvail. 

8 His love in times past forbids me to 

think 

He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink ; 

Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review 

Confirms His good pleasure to help me 

quite through. 

4 Determined to save, He watched o'er 

my path 
When, Satan's blind slave, I sported 

with death : 
And can He have taught me to trust 

in His name, 
And thus far have brought me to put 

me to shame ? 

5 Why should I complain of want or 

distress, 
Temptation or pain? He told me no 

less; 
The heirs of salvation, I know from 

His word. 
Through much tribulation must follow 

their Lord. 

6 How bitter that cup no heart can 

conceive, 
Which He drank quite up, that sinners 

might live t 
His wav was much rougher and darker 

than mine ; 
Did Christ my Lord suffer, and shall 

I repine ? 

7 Since all that I meet shall work for my 

good. 

The bitter is sweet, the medicine food; 

Though painful at present 'twill cease 
before long. 

And then, oh how pleasant the con- 
queror's song I 

H 



451 



C. M. 



BYLAND. 



1 f\ LORD, I would delight in Thee, 
V/ And on Thy care depend ; 

To Thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried, 

Thy fulness is the same ; 

May 1 with this be satisfied. 

And glory in Thy name I 

8 Why should the soul a drop bemoan, 
Who has a fountain near, — 
A fountain, which will ever run 
With waters sweet and clear ? 

4 No good in creatures can be found, 
But may be found in Thee ; 
I must have all things, and abound, 
While God is God to me. 

6 Oh I that I had a stronger faith. 
To look within the veil ! 
To credit what my Saviour saith, 
Whose word can never fail I 

6 He that has made my heaven secure. 

Will here all good provide ; 
While Christ is rich, can I be poor ? 
What can I want beside ? 

7 O Lord, I cast my care on Thee ; 

I triumph and adore : 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please Thee more. 
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JOHN WB8LKY, 

S. M. From Paul Oerhardt. 



1 /^ IVE to the winds thy fears ; 
VT Hope, and be uudismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy 
tears, 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves and clouds and 

storms. 
He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait thou His time ; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

8 Still heavy is thy heart ? 
j Still sink thy spirits down ? 
' Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 
And every care be gone. 

What though thou rulest not I 
Yet heaven and earth and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne. 
And ruleth all things well ! 

I Lcave^to His sovereign sway 
To choose and to command : 
So shalt thou wondeidng own His way, 
How wise, how strong His hand I 
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THE CHBISTIAN LIFE: REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



6 Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 

When fully He the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 

7 Thou seest our weakness, Lord I 
Our hearts are known to Thee : 

Oh ! lift Thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee ! 

8 Let us, in life, in death, 
Thy steadfast truth declare ; 

And publish, with our latest breath. 
Thy lovo and guardian care I 
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JOHN WX8I.BY. 

S. M. From Paul Oerhardt. 
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8 



COMMIT thou all thy griefs 
And ways into His hands. 
To His sure truth and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands. 

Who points the clouds their conrBe, 
Whom winds and seas obey. 
He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

Thou on the Lord rely ; 
So safe shalt thou go on ; 
Fix on His work thy steadfast eye. 
So shall thy work be done. 

No profit canst thou gain 
By self -consuming care ; 
To Him commend thy cause ; His ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 

Thy everlasting truth, 
Father 1 Thy ceaseless love 
Sees all Thy children's wants, and 
knows 
What best for each will prove. 

And whatsoe'er Thou wiliest 
Thou dost, O King of kings : 
What Thy unerring wisdom chose. 
Thy power to being brings. 

Thou everywhere hast sway, 
And all things serve Thy might ; 
Thy every act pure blessing is. 
Thy path unsullied light. 

When Thou arisest, Lord, 
Who shall '1 by work withstand ? 
When nil Thy children want Thou 
gi\ e-.t. 
Who, who shall stay Thy hand? 
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L.M. 



COWPEE. 



HEN darkness long has veiled my 
mind, « 

And smiling day once more appears, 
Then, my Redeemer 1 then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 



2 I chide my unbelieving heart. 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part. 
Or harbour one hard thought of Thee ! 

8 O let me then, at length, be taught 
What I am still so slow to learn. 
That Ood is love, and changes not. 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ! 
But, when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet. 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

6 But, O my Lord ! one look from Thee 
Subdues the disobedient will ; 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And Thy rebellious child is still. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive. 
As I am ready to repine ; 
Thou therefore all the praise receive ; 
Be shame and self-abhorrence mine. 



455 



L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 'fTlIS by the faith of joys to come 

JL We walk through deserts dark as 

night; 
Till we arrive at heaven onr home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies. 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

8 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray; 
.Though lions roar, and tempests blow. 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abraham, by divine command. 
Left his own house to walk with God; 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 
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lOs. & lis. 



FAWCBTT. 



1 A FULNESS resides 
j\. In Jesus our Head, 
And ever abides 

To answer our need : 

The Father's good pleasure 

Has laid up in store 

A plentiful treasure, 

To give to the poor. 

2 Whate'er be our wants, 
We need not to fear ; 

Our numerous complaints 
His mercy will hear : 
His fulness shall jrield ns 
Abundant supplies : 
His power shall shield us. 
When dangers arise. 



THE CHBI8TIAN LIFE: BEPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



8 Th« fountain o'erflows, 
Our woes to redress, 
Still more He bestows, 
And grace iix>on grace ; 
His gifts in abundance 
We daily receive, 
He has a redundance 
For aU that belicTe. 

4 Whatever distress 
Awaits us below, 
Such plentiful grace 
Will Jesus bestow, 

As still shall support us 
And silence our fear, 
For nothing can hurt us 
While Jesus is near. 

5 When troubles attend, 
Or danger, or strife. 
His love will defend 

And guard us through life : 
And when we are fainting, 
And ready to die. 
Whatever is wanting 
His hand will supply. 
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S. M. D. 



C. WBSItBT. 



8 



THOU very present aid 
In suffering and distress. 
The soul which still on Thee is stayed 
Is kept in perfect peace : 
The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer's breast, 
'Mid raging storms exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 

Sorrow and fear are gone 

Whene'er Thjyr face appears : 
It stills the sighing orphan's moan. 

And dories the widow's tears : 

It hallbws every cross ; 

It sweetly comforts me ; 
Hakes me forget mine every loss, 

And find my all in Thee. 

Jesus, to whom I fly, 

Doth all my wishes fill ; 
What though created streams are dry, 

I have the fountain still : 

Stripped of my earthly friends, 

I find them all in One ; 
And peace and joy that never ends, 

And heaven in Christ begun. 
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8s. 



LUTHEB. 



1 TITY anchor is within the veil ; 
Jj/A. Whatever may my soul betide. 
Against me nothing can prevail. 
For God the Lord is on my side : 
Though heaven and earth shall pass 

away. 
My trust shall still unshaken stay. 



2 The rock of truth I now have found, 
Here sliall I ever stand secure ; 
I safely anchor in the ground 
That snail for evermore endure : 
When all the things of earth are fled. 
With joy I shall lift up my head. 

8 Nor waves nor storms can bring me 
harm. 
While on this rock I place my trust ; 
My strength is the almighty arm. 
The shield and refuge of the just : 
Here shall I dwell, and dwell serene. 
Amid life's every chequered scene. 

4 Though fiends of bell against me rise. 
Their looks of wrath I will not fear ; 
While on the Lord my soul relies, 

He shall for my defence appear : 
He is my fortress and high tower. 
My helper in the evil hour. 

5 My house I build upon this rock 
Which shall for ever be my stay ; 

To fire, nor flood, nor tempest shock. 
Shall its foundations e'er give way ; 
But here shall stand for ever fast. 
Long as eternity shall last. 

459 LM 

1 "VTOW in a song of grateful praise, 
Xi To Jesus we our voices raise ; 
Jesus, who deigned on earth to dwell. 
Who while on earth did all things well. 

2 Wisdom, and power, and love divine 
In all His works unrivalled shine, 
And force the wondering world to tell 
That He alone did all tlungs weU. 

8 Howe'er mysterious are His ways, 
Or dark and sorrowful our days ; 
And though our spirit oft rebel, 
We know He still does all things well. 

4 And when we stand before His throne. 
And all His ways arc fully known. 
This note in sweetest strains shall swell. 
That Jesus has done all things well. 



MEDLEY. 
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8s. & 6s. 



WARING. 



1 QWEET is the solace of Thy love, 
iO My. heavenly Friend, to me, 
Wliile through the hidden way of faith 

I journey home with Thee, 
Learning by quiet thankfulness 
As a dear child to be. 

2 No other comforter I need. 

If Thou, O Lord, be mine, 
Thy rod will bring my spirit low. 

Thy fire my heart refine. 
And cause me pain that none can heal 

By other love than Thine. 



V 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: BEPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



8 Then in the secret of my soul, 
Though hosts my peace invade, 
Though through a waste and weary 
land 
My lonely way be made ; 
Thou, even Thou, wilt comfort me, 
I need not be afvaid. 

4 Still in the solitary place 
I would awhile abide. 
Till with the solace of Thy love 

My heart is satisfied ; 
And all my hopes of happiness 
Stay calmly at Thy side, 

4t)X L. M. NKWTON. 

1 "P Y faith in Christ I walk with God, 
XJ With heaven, my journey's end, 

in view; 
Supported by His staff and rod, 
My road is safe, and pleasant too. 

2 I travel through a desert wide 
Where many round me blindly stray; 
But He vouchsafes to be my Guide, 
And will not let me miss my way. 

8 Though snares and dangers throng my 
path. 
And earth and hell my course with- 
stand, 
I triumph over all by faith. 
Guarded by His almighty hand. 

4 The wilderness affords no food ; 
But God for my support prepares, 
Provides me every needful good. 
And frees my soul from wants and 

cares. 

5 With Him sweet converse I maintain ; 
Great as He is, I dare be free ; 

I tell Him all my grief and pain ; 
And He reveals His love to me. 

6 Some cordial from His word He brings. 
Whene'er my feeble spuit faints ; 

At once my soul revives and sings. 
And yields no more to sad com- 
plaints. 

7 I pity all that worldlings talk 

Of pleasures, that will quickly end ; 
Be this my choice, O Lord, to walk 
With Thee, my Guide, my Guard, my 
Friend 1 
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7s. 



CONDER. 



/ 



1 "PV AY by day the manna fell ; 

XJ Oh I to learn this lesson well : 
Still by constant mercy fed. 
Give me, Lord, my daily bread. 

2 " Day by day," the promise reads ; 
Daily strength for daily needs : 
Cast foreboding fears away ; 
Take the manna of to-day. 



8 Lord, my times are in Thy hand ; 
All my sanguine hopes have planned 
To Thy wisdom I resign. 
And would make Thy purpose mine. 

4 Thou my daily task shalt give ; 
Day by day to Thee I live : 

So shall added years fulfil. 

Not mine own — my Father's wilL 

5 Fond ambition, whisper not ; 
Happy is my humble lot : 
Anxious, busy cares, away I 
I'm provided for to-day. 

6 Oh to live exempt from care, 
By the energy of prayer; 

Strong in faith, with mind subdued ; 
Yet elate with gratitude ! 
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L.M. 



NKWTON. 



1 "OE still, my heart! these anxious 
JlJ cares 

To thee are burdens, thorns, and 

snares ; 
They cast dishonour on the Lord, 
And contradict His gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by His hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 
How canst thou want if He provide. 
Or lose thy way with such a Guide. 

8 When first before His mercy-seat 
Thou didst to Him thine all commit, 
He gave thee warrant, from that hour, 
To trust His wisdom, love and power. 

4 Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And He refuse to hear J^hy call ? 
And has He not His promise passed. 
That thou shalt overcome at last ? 

5 He who has helped me hitherto 
Will help me all my journey through; 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New Ebenezers to His praise. 

6 Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home, apace, to God: 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven will make amends for all ! 
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8s. & 7s. C. ELUOTT. 

1 /^LOUDS and darkness round about 
\U Thee, 

For a season veil Thy face ; 
Still I trust and cannot doubt Thee, 
Jesus 1 full of truth and grace: 
Besting on Thy word I stand. 
None lutall pluck me from Thy hand. 

2 O rebuke me not in anger 1 

Suffer not my faith to fail! 
Let not pain, temptation, languor. 
O'er my struggling heart prevail : 
Holding fast Thy word I stand. 
None shaU pluck me from Thy hand. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



8 In my heart Thy word I cherish, 

Though unseen, Thou still art near; 
Since Thy sheep shall never perish, 
What have I to do with fear ? 
Trusting in Thy word I stand, 
None shall pluck me from Thy hand. 



ANSTIOK. 



465 8s. 4 68. 

1 f\ LORD, how happy should we be, 
yj If we could cast our care on Thee, 

If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that One above. 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love. 

Is working for the best. 

2 How far from this our daily life I 
Ever disturbed by anxious strife, 

By sudden, wild alarms : 
O I could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 

On thine almighty arms. 

8 O for the faith to cast our load 
Of anxious thought upon our God I 

For He will clothe and feed ; 
And from the lilies as they grow. 
And from the tended ravens, know 

That we are safe indeed. 

4 Lord, make these faithless hearts of 
ours 
Thy lessons learn from birds and 
flowers. 
And from self -torment cease ! 
Father I we trust; and we lie stiU; 
Leave all things to Thy holy will, 
And so find perfect peace. 
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a 7. 4. 



LT170H. 



1 "l^OUNTAINS, by the darkness hid- 

Are as real as in the day ; 
Be then unbelief forbidden 
In a dreary hour to say, 

"God hath left us; 
Oh 1 why hath He gone away ?" 

2 When He folds the cloud about Him, 

Firm within it stands His throne ; 
Wherefore should His children doubt 
Him, 
Those to whom His love is known ? 

God is with us, 
We are never left alone. 

8 Travellers at night, by fleeing, 
Cannot run into the day ; 
Qod can lead the blind and seeing. 
On Him wait, and for Him stay; 

Be not fearful. 
They who cannot sing can pray. 



4 Oh I the bright, the vast creation 

Can be terrible and stem ; 
From its stroke be no salvation 
Though on every side we turn : 

Lord of nature, 
Then to Thee our spirits yearn. 

5 Time and space, O Lord, that show 

Thee 
Oft in power veiling good, 
Are too vast for us to know Thee 
As our trembling spirits would : 

But in Jesus, yes, in Jesus, 
Father ! Thou art undcrutood. 
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L. M. 



KXLLT. 



1 fTlHE privilege I greatly prize 

X Of casting all my care on EUm, 
The mighty God, the only wise. 
Who reigns in heaven and earth 
supreme. 

2 How sweet to be allowed to call 

The God whom heaven adores, my 

Friend ; 
To tell my thoughts, to tell them all. 
And then to know my prayers ascend I 

8 Yes, they ascend ; the feeblest cry 
Has wings that bear it to His throne ; 
The prayer of faith ascends the sky. 
And brings a gracious answer down. 

4 Then let me banish anxious care. 
Confiding in a Father's love ; 

To Him make known my wants in 

prayer, 
Prepared His answer to approve. 

5 M^ Father's wisdom cannot err. 
His love no change nor failure knows ; 
Be mine His counsel to prefer, 
And acquiesce in all He does. 
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L. M. D. J. WESLEY. 

From W. C. Deasler. 



1 TNTO Thy gracious hands I fall, 

J, And with the arms of faith embrace; 
O King of Glory, hear my call ; 

raise me, hetu me, by Thy grace 1 
Now righteous through Thy wounds I 

am. 
No condemnation now I dread ; 

1 taste salvation in Thy name, 
AUve in Thee, my living head. 

2 Still let Thv wisdom be my guide. 
Nor take Thy light from me away ; 
Still with me let Thy grace abide. 
That I from Thee may never stray: 
Let Thy word richly in me dwell ; 
Thy peace and love my portion be ; 
My joy to endure and do Thv wUl, 
Till perfect I am found in Tnee. 



\ 



:H=J"=nAV LIFE: HOLKESS AXD LOVE. 
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fi>. D. 



i^£KHAKDT. 



V. I--* ^t^iict: "■Iii.-ii niAles thee 
W rll-i XT* :.; Hi3i i: .^ k>dul : ^faunt : 

Tbrv c^h wAsWs. *^r ht>5XiIe crowds, 
CAn niAkt « VST for thee. 

3 Thos mu57 ia Htm he West, 

Enr boiss c;ftn be secnxe : 
On His Wv>Tk mast thou rest. 

If thr wrk >hxU endure : 
To axudcms, prrinff thov^ht. 

And wediry. frettinc care. 
The Hij^ihest jirideth nonght : 

He gireth idl to prayer: 

S Father: Thv faithful lore. 

Thy mervy. vise and mild. 
Sees vhat will blesfang proTe, 

Or what will hurt Thy child: 
And what Thy wi^e foreseeing 

Doth for Thy ohUdren choose. 
Thou hriniffst into beinff. 

Nor sufferest them to lose. 

4 Tra<t Him to govern, then ! 

No king can rule like Him : 
How wilt thou wonder, when 

Thine eyes no more are dim; 
To see those paths that vex thee. 

How wiite they were and meet ; 
The works that now perplex thee. 

How beantifuL complete ! 

5 Faithful the love thou sharest ; 

AU, all is well miththee; 
The crown from hence Uiou weaiest. 

With {ihonts of victory : 
In thy right hand to-morrow. 

Thy Otvl shall place the palm. 
To Him who chased thy sorrow, 

How glad will be thy psalm I 



2 Ulait profit canst thon gain 
By self-consuming grief? 
Thy sighs and tears inll all be vain. 
They cannot bring relieL 

S Pbx thou in God thy trust. 
And patiently be still ; 
The Lord Himself protects the just, 
But sovereign is His wilL 

4 We may approach His throne 

With' cares and griefs distressed ; 
But yet the time must be His own 
To' answer our request. 

5 God heareth every cry- 

In every land send dime ; 
He never'raigased a tear or sigh. 
Then let us wait His time. 

€ Oh : let us aU be still. 

And place in Him our trust ; 
And when He works His sovereign will. 
Then sluJl we own it just. 



THE CHRISTL\N UFEi 



HOLX5S88 ASD LOYB. 
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8s. &6b. 



470 8M 

1 TI7HO in the Lord confide 
r r Have never cause to fear; 
For Ood ia ever by their side, 
To comfort and' to cheer. 



LVTHXB. 



, 1 T ORD of my life, whose tender care 
I JLi Hath led me on till now ; 

Here, lowly, at the hour of prayar, 
I Before Thy throne I bow ; 

I bless Thy gracious hand and pray 
Forgiveness for another day. 

S O may I daily, hourly, strive 
In heavenly grace to grow I 
To Thee and'to Thy glory live ; 

Dead else to all below ; 
Tread in the path my Saviour trod. 
Though thorny, yet the path to Ood. 

8 Yfiih prayer m-y Imnhle praise I bring 
For mercies day by day : 
Lord, teach my heart Toy love to sing ; 

Lord, teach me how to pray : 
AU that I have, I am, to Thee 
I olfer through eternity. 

4/^ CM. WATTS. 

1 TT7HAT shall I render to my God 

ff For all His Undneas shown ? 
Uj feet shall visit Thine abode, 
My iongB address Thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill Thy house 

My dhrings shall be paid ; 
There shall my seal perform the tows 
\ My soai in anguish mads. 



TSS OBBISTUM UtV: BOUNKse AKD LOVE. 



8 HQwraBahliiujMyThy<leliHh(. 

Eow dour Ihr aorrunta in Thy light, 
4 Hawhappf all Thy nrvantB org ! 

Mv life, whloh Thou birt msile Ths 
Lard, I dsiote to TIhw. [uira, 
6 Mow I am Tbiue. for B»er TblBC, 
Nor shall my porpose uove ; 
ThfhaodhnlhlooseilmvhoniltiotpBlii, 
ABdbDiiiii) ms Kith ThT taio. 
e Han In Oliy nonrtH I lonve my vow, 
-1MB - "■ ^ 

473 ... 

The inBD tlmt watka tipriglilly hers, 
And HjMakH the truth, dsTold ot Fur, 
1 WboM heart le puns, whose hinda are 
Whole U]^ atill npaak tlia thing Uioy 

No slanders dweU opnn his tonmie, 
Kar wodM ho do his neiglibonr wc«iig. 
B Who from his word naW tnisa aiids, 
But by hia nromlw! wiU abhle : 
And atill tuiru vtiat he avers. 
Whatever pahi orlg^e he bears. 



Ula sou] depends on graea alone : 
This Is the man Ttiy lace eljnll saa. 
And d»eU tur ever. Lord, with Thee. 
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1 /-VLORn.ThvheiirenlvKracolnipBrt. 
\J AodBiraylriiil.mcoitaliuilheart; 
Beocarortli my i^hiol de»iie shall ba 
Te dedicate mvselt to Thee : 

To Thee, my Ood, to Thoo. 

S "Whate'er pnrealls my time ctoplo j, 

OBethonghlBhallHUniy«nnl with lay. 

That tdlanl, iwurst thoiutht ahall be, 

That all mr hopes are Died en Thee; 

(5d Thcc, my OoO, on Thae. 

8 Thy glorlons eye norvaileth space ; 



4 RenonncfogerBiywntldlythliitf, 

My sweetest thought bancoforth iW 

That all I want I Hud in Thee: 

lu Thee, uiy 0(»1,ln Thee. 

475 ,.. ...„>.,. 

1 T ORD, il Tlmn Tliv urnpe impart, 
iJ Poor io Hpirit, iiiech in heart, 
I shall as lay Master br, 
Rootod in hnuiUly. 

Pleased with all the Lord prdvldcs, 
Weaned trooi «U the world liesUaa. 
n Fatber, fli my soul nn Thee; 



i Oh that all might seek and find 
Everv gwid )n Je^ias ioiucdl 
Hiui let Israel still arlorc. 
Trust Him, pruise Iliui evenoore I 
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And thna debase my heavenly birth T 
Why ehould I cleave tu things balow 
And Ut my God, my Saviour, go V 
Call fie away from Ronhniid acnui 
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lU my epuit cloavo to The 
To Tiiee, my Ood, Io Tl 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: HOLINESS AND LOYE. 



2 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end; 

This is all my happiness. 
On JesuB to depend, 

Daily in His grace to grow. 

In His favour to abide ; 

Only Jesus will I know. 
And Jesus crucified. 

8 Him in all my works I seek. 
Who hung upon the tree ; 

Only of His love I speak. 
Who freely died for me : 

While I sojourn here below 

Nothing I desire beside ; 

Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 



4 f O C. M. D. J. BLUOT. 

1 TXTE love Thee, Lord, yet not alone 

YY Because Thy bounteous hand 
Showers down its rich and ceaseless 

On ocean and on land : [gifts 

'Tis not alone because Thy names 

Of wisdom, power and love, 
Are written on the earth beneath, 

The glorious skies above. 

2 We love Thee, Lord, because when we 

Had erred and gone astray, 
Thou didst recall our wandering souls 

Into the heavenward way : 
When helpless, hopeless, we were lost 

In sin and sorrow's night. 
Thou didst send forth a guiding ray 

Of Thy benignant light. 

8 Because when we forsook Thy ways. 

Nor kept Thy holy will, 
Thou wert not the avenging Judge, 

But gracious Father still : 
Because we have forgot Thee, Lord, 

Yet Thou hast not forgot; 
Because we have forsaken Thee; 

Yet Thou forsakest not. 

4 Because, O Lord, Thou lovedst us 
With everlasting love ; 
Because Thy Son came down to die. 

That we might live above ; 
Because, when we were heirs of wrath, 

Thou gavest hope of heaven : 
Yes; much we love, who much have 
sinned, 
And much have been forgiven. 



2 What is my being but for Thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end ; 
Thine ever-snuling face to see. 
And serve the cause of such a Friend I 

8 I would not bxeathe for worldly joy. 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers emplo j 
To spread a soondingname abroad. 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live, 
To Him who for my ransom died; 
Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at His side. 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless. 
When youthful vigour is no more ; 
And m^ last hour of life conless 
His dying love, His saving power. 
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C. M. 



WATTB. 



1 TTOW can I sink with such a prop 
XI As my eternal God, 

Who bears the earth's huge pillars up, 
And spreads the heavens abroad ? 

2 How can I die whUe Jesus lives, 

Who rose and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From mine exidted Head. 

8 All that I am, and all I have. 
Shall be for ever Thine ; 
Whate'er my duty bids me give 
My cheerful hands resign. 

4 Yet if I might make some reserve. 
And duty did not call, 
I love my God with zeal so great 
That I should give Him aU. 
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L. M. 



WATTS. 
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L. M. 



DODDRIDOB. 



/ 



1 TVTY gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
lYx To every service I can pay ; 
And call it my supreme delignt 
To hear Thy dictates and obey. 



1 f\ MAY our lips and lives express 
\J The holy gospel we profess ; 
O may our works and virtues inline, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of dn. 

8 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
Whilst justice, temperance, truth and 

love. 
Our inward holiness approve. 

4 The gospel bears our spirits np. 
While looking for that blessM hope, 
The bright appearance of the Iioni, 
And faith reposes on His word. 



THE CHBISTIAN LIFE : HOLINESS AND LOVE. 
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8. 7. JT. 



LTTB. 



1 TESUS, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave and follow Thee ; 
Destitnte, despised, forsaken, 

Thon, from hence, my all snalt be : 
Perish every fond ambition ; 

All I've sought, and hoped, and 
known: 
Yet how rich is my condition t 

Qod and heaven are still mine own. 

2 Let the world despise and leave me ; 

They have left my Savioor too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 

Thou art not, like them, untrue : 
And whilst Thon shalt smile upon me, 

Ood of wisdom, love and might. 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me ; 

Show Thy face, and all is bright. 

8 Man may trouble and distress me, 
'Twill but drive me to Thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me. 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest: 

1 'tis not in grief to harm me 
WhUe Thy love is left to me ; 

O ! 'twere not in joy to charm me. 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 

4 Soul ! then, know thy full salvation ; 

Rise o'er sin and fear and care ; 
Joy to find, in every statiotf. 

Something still to do or bear: 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

What a Father's smiles are thine; 
What a Saviour died to win thee ; 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 

5 Haste thee on from grace to glory. 

Armed by faith and winged by prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee ; 
God's own hand shall guide thee there : 
Soon shall close thine earthly mission ; 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Hope shall change to full fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 



STKBLS. 



483 L. M. 

1 k ND is the gospel peace and love ? 
x\. Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove. 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise. 
And tempt our thoughts and tongues 

to strife. 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, 
Bright Pattern of the Christian life. 

8 Oh, how benevolent and kind I 
How mild I how readv to forgive 1 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
And these the rules by which we live. 



4 To do His heavenly Father's wiU 
Was His employment and del^ht ; 
Humility and holv seal 

Shone through His life divinely bright. 

5 Thy fair example may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be ; 
Make us, by Thy transforming grace. 
Dear Saviour, daily more like Thee. 
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Ss. &6e. 



1 /^OME, Jesus Lord, with holy fire, 
\J Come, and my quickened heart 

inKpire, 

Cleansed by Thy precious blood : 
Now to my soul Thyself reveal, 
Thy mighty working let me feel. 

Since I am bom of God. 

2 Let nothing now ray heart divide. 
Since with Thee I am crucified. 

And live to God in Thee : 
Dead to the world and all its toys. 
Its idle pomp, and fading joys, 

Jesus, my glory be. 

8 Me with a quenchless thirst inspire, 
A longing, infinite desire. 

And fill my craving heart : 
Less than Thyself, on, do not give ; 
In might, Thyself within me live ; 

Come, all Thou hast and art. 

4 My will be swallowed up in Thee, 
Light in Thy light still may I see. 

In Thine unclouded face : 
Called the full strength of trust to 

prove, 
Let all mv quickened heart be love, 
My spoiless life be praise. 
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6s. & 4s. 



1 TESUS, Thy name I love, 
el All other names above, 

Jesus, my Lord 1 
Oh, Thou art all to me I 
Nothing to please I see. 
Nothing apart from Thee, 

Jesus, my Lord I 

2 Thou blessdd Son of God 

Hast bought me with Thy blood, 

Jesus, my Lord I 
Oh I how great is Thy love. 
All other loves above ; 
Love that I daily prove, 

Jesus, my Lord! 

8 When unto Thee I flee, 
Thou wilt my refuge be, 

Jesus, my Lord I 
What need I now to fear ? 
What earthly grief or care. 
Since Thou art ever near ? 

Jesus, my Lord I 
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Soon Thoa wilt come again I 
I shall be happy then, 

Jesns, my Lord I 
Then Thine own face 111 see, 
Then I shall like Thee be, 
Then evermore with Thee, 

Josos, my Lord I 
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68. & 88. 



1 r\ RACE every morning new, 
Vjr And every night, we feel ; 
The soft refreshing dew 
That faUs from Hermon*s hiU: 

On Zion sweetly it descends. 
And shall till rolling nature ends. 

2 The Lord doth freely poor 
His blessing from above, 

A rich and plenteous shower 

Of heart-reviving love : 
The former and the latter rain. 
The love of God, and love to man. 

8 In Him when brethren join, 

And follow after peace. 

The fellowship divine 

He promises to bless : 
His grace lind Spirit He'll bestow, 
Where two or three are met below. 

4 The riches of His grace 

In fellowship are given, 

To Zion's chosen race. 

The citizens of heaven': 
He fills them with His choicest store, 
He gives them life for evermore. 
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L. M. 



WATTS. 



1 /CLAMOUR and anger hence begone, 
\J Envy and wrath for ever cease ; 
Let bitter words no more be known 
Amongst the saints, the sons of peace. 

2 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove. 
Flies from the realms of noise and 

strife ; 
Why should we vex and grieve ELis 

love. 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life. 

8 Tender and kind be all our thoughts. 
Through all our lives let mercy run ; 
Even as God forgives our faults. 
For the dear sake of Christ His Son. 



WATTS. 



/ 



4oo L. M. 

1 TTAD I the tongues of Greeks and 
XX Jews, 

And nobler speech than angels use. 
If love be absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass, or cymbal's sound. 



2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is dontt in heaven and hell. 
Or could my faith the hills remove. 
Still I am nothing without love. 

8 Should I distribute all my store 
To clothe the naked, feed the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's chorions name : 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal. 
The work of love can e'er fulfil. 



WATTS. 



489 

1 T O, what a good and pleasant sight 
XJ Are brethren that agree ; 
Whose hearts with cheerfulness unite 

In bands of piety 1 

2 When streams of love, from Christ the 

Descend on every soul, [spring, 

And heavenly peace, with balmy wing. 
Shades and bedews the whole; 

8 'Tis like the oil that Moses poured 
On Aaron's priestly head; 
The holy stream perfumed nis beard. 
And o'er his garments spread. 

4 'Tis pleasant as the morning dews 
That fall on Zion's hill. 
Where G6d His favour still renews, 
And makes Hia grace distiL 
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S. M. 



WATTS. 



1 "OLESSED are the sons of peace, 
D Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 

Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 

2 Blessed is the faithful house 
Where zeal and friendship meet. 

Where songs of praise, and min^^ed 
Make its communion sweet, [vows, 

8 Thus when on Aaron's head 
Was poured the rich perfume. 
The holy oU his robe o'erspread. 
And fragrance filled the room. 

4 So on the heavenly hills 

The'saints are blessed above. 
Where joy like morning dew <ligtiU^ 
And all the air is love. 



WABDIJLW. 



4yX 8s. &7s. 

1 f\B. how good the hallowed nnion, 
\J Oh how sweet the pure communion 

Of the family of God 1 
When in peace together dwelling. 
Kindred love each bosom swelling. 

This is pleasure's blest abode. 
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2 Rich the sweetness, far transcending 
All the costly spioes, blending 

On the head with mitre oruwned; 
Down the sacred Testments flowing, 
O'ejr the rich embroidery glowing, 

Breathing balm; fragrance round. 

S Lovely as the dews of morning, 
Hermon's sacred mount adorning, 

All in fresh and sparkling pride: 
Soft on Zion's hills distilling. 
Every sense with pleasure mling, 

Spreading joy on every side. 

4 Zion ! Tis Jehovah's dwelling : 
There, from purest fountains welling. 

Flow the streams of x>eace and love ; 
Israel's wants and woes redressing. 
There the Lord commands the blessing. 

Everlasting life above. 



THE CHRISTLA.N LIFE: 



PATIENCE AND SUBMISSION. 
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8.7. 



OREWDSON. 



1 T ORD ! we know that Thou art near 
XJ us, 

Though Thou seemest to hide Thy 
face; 
And are sure that Thou dost hear U8, 
Though no answer we embrace. 

2 Not one promise shall miscarry, 

Not one blessing come too late ; 

Though the vision long may tarry, 

Give us patience. Lord, to wait. 

8 While withholding, Thou art giving, 
In Thine own appointed way : 
And while waiting, we're receiving 
Blessings suited to our day. 

4 Oh the wondrous loving-kindness. 

Planning, working out of sight ; 
Bearing with us in our blindness ; 
Out of darkness bringing light. 

5 Weaving blessings out of trials; 

Out of griel-evolving bliss ; 
Answering prayer by wise denials, 
When Thy children ask amiss t 

6 And when faith shall end in vision, 

And when prayer is lost in praise ; 
Then shall love, in full fruition. 
Justify Thy secret ways. 
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78. 



BTLAND. 



1 QOVEREIGN Ruler of the skies, 
O Ever gracious, ever wise 1 
All my times are in Thy hand ; 
All events at Thy command. 



2 Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief; 

8 Times the tempter's power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 
All must come, and last, and end. 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 

4 Plagues and deaths around me fly : 
Till He bids, I cannot die; 

Not a single shaft can hit 
Till the God of love sees fit. 

5 O Thou gracious, wise and just, 
In Thy hands my life I trust : 
Have I somewhat dearer still ? 
I resign it to Thy wUL 

6 Mav I always own Thy hand ; 
Still to the surrender stand ; 
Know that Thou art God alone, 
I and mine are all Thine own. 

7 Thee at all times will I bless ; 
Having Thee, I all possess : 
How can I bereaved be. 

Since I cannot part with Thee ? 
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78. 



KBLI.T. 



1 TTTHEN we cannot see our way, 

YY Let us trust, and still obey ; 
He who bids us forward go, 
Cannot fail the way to show. 

2 Though enwrapt in gloomy night, 
We perceive no ray of light ; 
Since the Lord Himself is here, 
'Tis not meet that we should fear. 

8 Night with Him is never night ; 
Where He is, there all is light ; 
When He calls us, why delay ? 
They are happy who obey. 

4 Be it ours then, while we're here, 
Him to follow without fear ; 
Where He calls us, there to go ; 
What He bids us, that to do. 
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8s. & 7s. 



KELLY. 



1 'rpiS to US no cause of sorrow, 

X That we cannot tell to-day, 
What it is will come to-morrow ; 
'Tis enough that we can say. 
He whom we our Father call. 
Knows the future, knows it all. 

2 Happy they, who, all committing 

To their Father's care and love. 
Let Him choose what most is fitting, 
And of all He does, approve : 
Ever free from anxious care. 
Blest in this. His people are. 
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8 Teach ns, O onr God and Father, 
Teach us to obey Thee thns, 
Be Thy choice our portion, rather 
Than what may seem good to ns ; 
'Tis not meet we should refuse 
Aught that Thou, our God, shalt 
choose. 

4 Future things with Thee are present; 
All to come Thine eye can see ; 
Safe it is for us and pleasant 
Future things to trust to Thee : 
Then Thy people happy are, 
When on Thee they cast their care. 
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CM. 



STEELE. 



1 TjlATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss 
X: Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace 

Let this petition rise : 

2 " Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every murmur free j 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 
And make me live to Thee : 

8 "Let the sweet hope that Thou art 
mine, 
My life and death attend: 
Thy presence through my journey 
shine. 
And crown my journey's end." 
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CM. 



BAXTER. 



1 T OBD, it belongs not to my care, 
XJ Whether I die or live ; 

To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And this Thy grace must give. 

2 If life be long I will be glad. 

That I may long obey : 
If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 

8 Christ leads me through no darker 
rooms 
Than He went through before ; 
He that into God's kingdom comes. 
Must enter by this door. 

4 Come Lord, when grace has made me 

meet. 
Thy blessed face to see ; 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will Thy glory be ? 

5 Then I shall end my sad complaints. 

And weary, sinful days ; 
And join with the triumphant saints 
That sing Jehovah's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small, 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all. 
And I oball be with Him. 
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L. M. 



COWPBIL 



1 r\OT> oi my life, to Thee I call, 
Ijr Afflicted at Thy feet I f all ; • 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to falL 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint. 
Where should I lodge my deep com- 
plaint? 

Where, but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

8 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refuse the mourner's plea ? 
Does not Thy word still fixed remain. 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain ? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear. 
Didst Thou not hear and answer 

prayer; 
But a prayer-hearing, answering God, 
Supports me under every load. 

5 Fair is the lot that's cast for me ; 
I have an Advocate with Thee : 
They whom the world caresses most. 
Have no such privilege to boast. 

6 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to 

plead. 
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7s. D. 



COWPBB. 



1 'rrilS my happiness below, 

X Not to uve without the cross. 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss : 
Trials must and will befall; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all. 
This is happiness to me. 

2 God, in Israel, sows the seeds 
Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 

These spring up and choke the weeds 
Which would else o'erspread the soil: 
Trials make the promise sweet ; 
Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to His feet. 
Lay me low and keep me there. 

8 Did I meet no trials here, 
No correction bv the way, 
Might I not with reason fear 
I should prove a castaway ? 
Worldlings may escape tne rod. 
Sunk in earthly, vain delight ; 
But the true-bom -child of God 
Must not, would not, if he might. 
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500 6.5.D. 

1 AITHY that look of sadness? 

Yf Why that downcast eye ? 
Can no thought of gladness 

Lift thy soul on high ? 
Oh thou neir of heaven t 

Think on Jesus' love ; 
Which to thee is given 

All His grace to prove. 

2 Is thy spirit drooping ? 

Is the tempter near ? 
Still in Jesus hoping, 

What hast thou to fear ? 
Set the prize before thee 1 

Gird thine armour on ; 
Heir of grace and glory, 

Strive to gain the crown. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 QAINTS, at your heavenly Father's 
O word 

Give np your comforts to the Lord ; 
He shall restore what yon resign, 
Or grant yon blessings more divine. 

2 So Abraham with obedient hand 
Led forth his son at God's command ; 
The wood, the fire, the* knife he took, 
His arm prepared the dreadful stroke. 

8 " Abraham, forbear I" the angel cried, 
** Thy faith is known, thy love is tried; 
Thy son shall live, and in thy seed 
Shall the whole earth be blessed in- 
deed." 

4 Just in the last distressing hour 
The Lord displays delivering power ; 
The mount of danger is the place 
Where we shall see surprising grace. 
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CM. 



TOPLADY. 



1 "ITTHEN languor and disease invade 

VY This trembling house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look beyond the cage, 
And long to flyliway. 

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispers of His love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above. 

8 Sweet to look back, and see my name 
In Life's fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own. 

4 Sweet to reflect, how grace divine 
My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember, that His blood 
My debt of su£fering paid. 



5 Sweet on His faithfulness to rest. 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on His covenant of grace 
For all things to depend. 

6 Sweet in the confidence of faith 

To trust His firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in His hand. 
And know no will but His. 

7 If such the sweetness of the stream. 

What must the fountain be. 
Where saints and angels draw their 
Immediately from Thee. [bliss 

8 O ! may the unction of these truths 

For ever with me stay, 
Till, from her sinful cage dismissed. 
My spirit flies away t 
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S. M. 



LLOYD. 



1 /^UB times are in Thy hand, 
\J Father, we wish them there. 

Our life, our soul, our all, we leave 
Entirely to Thy care. 

2 Our times are in Thy hand, 
Whatever they may be. 

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright. 
As best may seem to Thee. 

8 Our times are in Thy hand. 
Why should we doubt or fear ? 
A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 Our times are in Thy hand, 
Jesus, the Crucified 1 
The hand our many sins had pierced 
Is now our guard and guide. 

5* Our times are in Thy hand ; 
We'll always trust in Thee ; 
TiQ we have left this weary land. 
And all Thy glory see. 
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7s. 



SCUMOLKS. 



1 TTTHAT our Father does is well ; 

YY Bless6d truth His children teU 1 
Though He send, for plenty, want, 
Though the harvest-store bo scant, 
Yet we rest upon His love, 
Seeking better things above. 

2 What our Father does is well ; 
Shall the wilful heart rebel ? 
If a blessing He withliold 

In the field, or in the fold, 
Is it not Himself to be 
All our store eternally ? 

8 What our Father does is well ; 
Though He sadden hill and dell. 
Upward yet our praises rise 
For the strength His Word supplies ; 
He has called us sons of God, 
Can we murmur at His rod ? 



IBE CHHISTIAN LIFE; PATIEMCE XNC SUBMISBIOK. 

n'lB belter stUl'ca wiut. 

£keIh«]iDltcluud'tlilttvtIlHluj I 
Drivui all thoao thoaghls away. 
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Ob cuiUd mj laith but pierce tbete 
cluudB, 

It xnigbt be Always aeon, 
Sul lam vealcAnd lorcedto ory. 

Take ap m; wul to Thee ; 

Bu abiUl I e\tt be. 



The 



Tlioni{b the varoB of tt 
the tallB ol lile n 
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a ■Ho Bitbetli o'er the waterlluoils, 

Ana «blle Ha liolda the bUtoi cap 
Uu wipes the teartul eyes. 

Requirea the ohaatouing grief i 
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\iiil bolp me te nmigit 



-Why BliouJd 1 ehrtakut Thy cammi, 
^Vhuaell>To(l>^b!dll IHJ lean? 



S Vo. let me rather (roelT yield 
What motit I prlia to Tbeo, 
Whu xiBverbaetsgiHidHllhiieli] 
Hot- wilt withhold, Irom me. 



■Aai Wigtii crown tliey lunged to 

Joiued Bith ffia ledeemed jiLovb, 

; S Tbia tlio hope that ehall euataiD me, 
Till \ile-s pUBrlnaee be past ; 
That (bnaRb troubles vei and pain mc. 
I nboll reach my borne at last. 
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I -ITTAIT.myaool.npontbel.ard! 
VV To Mis graoloDB promise flee, 

As thy <1ayB, thy HtrenBtb shall be. 

Seem peculiar stiU to tbc<s 
Ood has promieed needful arai-B : 
Aa thy dayH, thy atrengtb eball be. 
S Ikya ol trial, days of grieF, 



With Thy promiae lull and free. 

Faithful, poeitiie, aad Bnw : 

Ah tby days, tUy xtreugth chull be. 

510 >...». ™. 

1 WHP.5 I cBu truat my lUl «Uh God, 

Bow. aU reHigned, bnnBtta liia rod, 

A joy fiurin^a op amid liiatre^a, 
A lonnukin m the wildernbBa- 
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2 O I to be brought to Jesus* feet, 
Though sorrows fix me there, 
Is still a privilege ; and sweet 

The energies of prayer, 
Though sighs and tears its language be, 
If Christ be nigh and smile on me. 

8 Then bless6d be the hand that gave ; 

Still blessed when it takes ; 
BlessM be He who smites to save. 

Who heals the heart He breaks ; 
Perfect and true are all His ways. 
Whom heaven adores, and death obeys. 

X X CM. GJEIEEN. 

1 TT is the Lord, enthroned in Ught, 
J, Whose claims are all divine ; 
Who hath an undisputed right 

To govern me and mine. 

2 It is the Lord ; should I distrust 

Or contradict His will, 
Who can do only what is just. 
And must be righteous still ? 

8 It is the Lord who gives me all. 
My health, my friends, my case ; 
And of His bounties may recall 
Whatever part He please. 

4 It is the Lord who can sustain 

Beneath the heavicnt load ; 
From whom assistance I obtain, 
To tread the thorny road. 

5 It is the Lord, whose matchless skill 

Can, from affliction, raise 
Matter eternity to fill 
With ever-growing praise. 

6 It is the Lord, the covenant God, 

Blest be His glorious name I 
Whose gracious promi:>e, sealed with 
Must ever be the same. [blood, 



EIXIOTT. 



X ^ Ss. & 6. 

1 /\ HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen, 
\J The faint, the weak, on Thee may 

lean. 
Help us, throughout life's changing 
By faith to cling to Thee I [scene, 

2 Blest with communion so divine. 
Take what Thou wilt, shall we repine. 
When, as the branches to the vine, 

Our souls may cling to Thee ? 

8 What though the world deceitful prove. 
And earthly friends and joys remove ? 
With patient uncomplaining love 
Still would we cling to Thee I 

4 Though faith and hope awhOe be tried. 
We ask not, need not, aught beside ; 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied, 
The souls that cling to Thee I 



C. ELLIOTT. 



5 Thev fear not life's rough storms to 

brave, 
SinceThou art near, and strong to save; 
Nor shudder e'en at death's dark wave ; 
Because they cling to Thee. 

6 Blest is our lot, whate'er befall : 
What can disturb us, who appal. 
While as our strength, our rock, our all. 

Saviour 1 we cling to Thee ? 

X O 8s. & 4. 

1 IVTY God, my Father, while I stray 
jjJL Far from my home, on life's 

rough way, 

teach me from my heart to say, 

Thy will be done 1 

2 Though dark my path and sad my lot. 
Let me be still and murmur not, 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught. 
Thy will be done 1 

'8 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh. 
Submissive still would I reply. 
Thy will be done 1 

4 Though Thou hast called me to resign 
What most I prized, it ne'er was mine ; 

1 have but yielded what was Thine ; 

Thy will be done 1 

5 Should grief or sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay. 

My Father 1 still I strive to say, 
Thy will be done 1 

6 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest ; 

Thy will be done I 

7 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine ^ and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

Thy will be done ! 

8 Then, when on earih I breathe no more 
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 
I'll sing upon a happier shore. 

Thy will be done 1 
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6s. 



BONAB. 



1 rpHY way, not mine, O Lord, 
X However dark it bo I 
Lead me by Thine own hand, 

Choose out the path for me. 

2 Smooth let it be or rough. 

It will be still the best; 
Winding or straight, it leads 
Right onward to Thy rest. 

8 I dare not choose m^ lot ; 
I would not, if I might ; 
Choose Thou for me, my God ; 
So shall I walk aright. 
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4 The kingdom that I seek 

Is Thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine ; 
Else I must sorely stray. 

5 Take Thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem ; 
Choose Thou my good and iU ; 

6 Choose Thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health; 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

7 Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small ; 
Be Thou my guide, my strength. 
My wisdom, and my all I 



515 



8s. & 6s. 



1 rriHIS world to man's a world of woe, 
X But 'tis himself that makes it so ; 

Yet we will not despair, 
Who, journeying to a better one, 
Shall find, when our short race is run, 

No grief nor sorrow there. 

2 Bough is the road, and hard the fare ; 
Endurance is the badge they wear, 

Who travel to the skies ; 
If bright and fair the way had been, 
Our hearts had lingered o'er the scene, 

And lost the heavenly prize. 

8 O may we then submissive bow, 
Nor question what the scriptures show. 

And saints have understood ; 
The trials we so keenly feel. 
Our heavenly Father doth reveal, 

YiTho sends them for our good. 

4 Affliction leads our souls to God, 
We feel the stroke, and own the rod; 

He chastens whom He loves ; 
We can a parent's hand discern. 
Whose bowels for his children yearn. 

While he their homage proves. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



and kindred droop 



1 IV/rUST friends 
IVJL and die. 

And helpers be withdrawn ? 
Must we, in sorrow, weeping lie. 
And mourn our comforts gone ? 

2 Be Thou our comfort, mighty God, 

Our helper and our friend ; 
Nor leave us in affliction's road. 
But love us to the end. 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 

The saints before us trod I 
And with as ready zeal obey 
The counsels of our God. 



4 May we be weaned from things below. 
In truth and love excel. 
Till, thus prepared by grace, we go 
Where all the righteous dwell. 

517 6.5. 

1 f\ LET him, whose sorrow 
\J No relief can find, 
Trust in God, and borrow 

Ease for heart and mind. 

2 Where the mourner weeping 

Sheds the secret tear, 
God His watch is keeping 
Though none else is near. 

8 God will never leave thee, 
All thy wants He knows. 
Feels the pains that grieve thee. 
Sees thy cares and woes. 

4 Raise thine eyes to heaven 

When thy spirits quail. 

When, by tempests driven, 

Heart and courage fail. 

5 When in grief we languish. 

He will diy the tear. 
Who His chudren's anguish 
Soothes with succour near. 
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CM. 



HAWJSIB. 



1 f\ THOU from whom all goddness 

yj fiows ! 

I lift my soul to Thee ; 
In all my sorrows, confiicts, woes, 
Dear Lord 1 remember me. 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
My pardon speak, new peace imi>art : 
In love remember me. 

8 When trials sore obstruct my way. 
And ills I cannot flee. 
Lord, let my strength be as my day : 
For good remember me. 

4 When worn with pain, disease, and 

grief, 
This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief : 
Hear and remember me. 

5 If on my face, for Thy dear name, 

Shame and reproaches be. 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame 
If Thou remember me. 

6 When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait Thy just decree. 
Saviour ! with my last parting breath 
I'll cry, remember me I 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: PATIENCE AND SUBMISSION. 



X y 78. mSWTON. 

1 /^UIET, Lord, my fro ward heart : 
V^ Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art ; 
Miike me as a little child : 

From distrust and envy free. 
Pleased with all that pleases Thee. 

2 What Thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive ; 
WioAi to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to Thv wisdom leave I 
'Tls enough that Thou wilt care : 
Why should I the burden bear ? 

8 As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own ; 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise, 
Fears to stir a step alone ; 
Let me thus with Thee abide. 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
May I live upon Thy smiles, 
Till the promised hour appears. 
When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father's boundless love. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 TilATHER, I bless Thy gentle hand ; 
Jj How kmd was Thv chastising rod, 
That forced my conscience to a stand, 
And brought my wandering soul to God . 

2 Foolish and vain, I went astray ; 
Ere I had felt Thy scourges. Lord, 
I left my guide, and lost my way ; 
But now I love and keep Thy word. 

8 'Tis good for me to wear the yoke, 
For pride is apt to rise and swell ; 
'Tis good to bear my Father's stroke, 
That I might learn His statutes well. 

4 The law that issues from Thy mouth. 
Shall raise my cheerful passions more 
Than all the treasures of the south. 
Or western hills of golden ore. 

5 Thy hands have made my mortal frame. 
Thy Spirit formed my soul within ; 
Teach me to know Thy wondrous name. 
And guard me safe from death and sin. 

6 Then all that love and fear the Lord, 
At my salvation shall rejoice: 
For I have hop^d in Thy word. 
And made Thy grace my only choice. 



WATTS. 



\ 



521 L.M. 

1 IITY spirit sinks within me. Lord, 
ixL But I wiU call Thy name to mind. 
And times of past distress record. 
When I have found my God was kind. 
I 



2 Huge troubles, with tumultuous noise. 
Swell like a sea and round me spread ; 
Thy water-spouts drown all my joys. 
And rising waves roll o'er my head. 

8 Yet will the Lord command His love 
When I address His throne by day. 
Nor in the night His grace remove : 
The night shall hear me sing and pray. 

4 I'll cast myself before His feet, 

And say, " My God, my heavenly rock. 
Why doth Thy love so long forget 
The soul that groans beneath Thy 
stroke ?" 

5 I'll chide my heart that sinks so low : 
Why should my soul indulge her grief ? 
Hope in the Lord, and praise Him too ; 
He is my rest, my sure relief. 

6 Thy light and truth shall guide me 

still; 
Thy word shall my best thoughts em- 

ploy ; 
And lead me to Thy heavenly hUl, 
My God, my most exceeding joy. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 /CONSIDER all my sorrows, Lord, 
\J And Thy deliverance send ; 
My soul for Thy salvation faints : 

When wiU my troubles end ? 

2 Tet I have found 'tis good for me 

To bear my Father's rod ; 
AfSictions make me learn Thy law, 
And live upon my God. 

8 This is the comfort I enjoy 
When new distress begins — 
I read Thy word, I run Thy way. 
And hate my former sins. 

4 Had not Thy word been my delight 

When earthly joys were fled, 
My soul, oppressed with sorrow's 
weight, 
Had sunk amongst the dead. 

5 I know Thy judgments, Lord, are right, 

Though they may seem severe ; 
The sharpest sufferings I endure 
Flow from Thy faithful care. 

6 Before I knew Thy chastening rod 

My feet were apt to stray ; 
But now I learn to keep Thy word. 
Nor wander from Thy way. 
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8s. & 7s. EEI.LY. 

1 TTTHEN the Lord rebukes His ser- 
W vant, 

'Tis to save and not destroy ; 
'Tis to make my spirit fervent ; 

'Tis to give me real joy ; 
'Tis to make me better know 
That my rest is not below. 



I 
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In iffliction'H ehnnwrt Beaeon, 
Lot me own that Ood is loTS; 
Let me own that all Ha does 


1 /HHILURBS of the heavenly KitiE, 
\J ABj-Bjonnie;, sweetly smSi 
Sing yonr eaTioor-a worthy prBlwt, 
Qlorione in HiB works and IWya ( 


BhsU I mnnnnr nt Hie deslfngB f 


9 We ire ttaielllng hoaw to Ood, 
Li the wav the fathe™ trod ; 
They are happy now ; and we 
Boon their happiness shall see. 


And oonfeaB the hand of God ? 




Hear me, Lord, In my petition! 

Teach me naUence and Bnl>mi9elan ; 
Keep Thy eenant tram oomplaini ; 
Andineveijtrjlnghonr, 
Lord, uphold me by Thy poirep. 


Brother to ouaonl b«^^' 
1 Bbont, ye Uttle Bock, and bleat 1 
Yon on Jesna' throne ihAll real ■ 
There yanr seat te now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 
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1 T EAVE Ood to order »n thy wi 



Li And hope in Him whatever hetide; 
Thoolt find Him in the eril daya 


B Fear not, brethren : joyful atan 
On the border, of your land: 
Joans Chriat, yonr Father's Soi 
Bida yoa undismayed gn on. 


Who troBta In Uod'a nnehanglns lore, 




























Our crosa and triole do but preeg 


Lordlwclo4tot2»th^.' 



Only thy restleaa heaK keep still, 
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L Ulne'fi a oity yet to come ; 








To Him who flhose na for Hia own. 
































All the corse, hath paaaed sway. 





the Lamb, onr Shepherd lead* na 

By the streams of life along, 

Tnma onr Bighing into Boug, 
4 Soon we paee tbia deaert d»«ry, 
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L. M. 



EVERSBT. 



1 rriAKE ap thy cross, the Saviour said, 
X Ji thou wouldst My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly, meekly, follow Me. 

2 Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm : 

His strength shall bear thy spirit np. 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thme 
arm. 

8 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame ; 
^d let not carnal pride rebel : 
The Lord for thee the cross endured. 
To save thy soul from death and helL 

4 Take up thy cross in Jesus' strength. 
And cahuly every danger brave ; 
'Twill guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

5 Take up thy cross and follow Christ, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For onlv he. who beared the cross 

On earth,will wear the heavenly crown. 
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L.M. 



DODDRIDOE. 



OW let the feeble all be strong, 
And make Jehovah's arm their 
song; 
His shield is spread o'er every saint. 
And thus supported, who shall faint ? 

a What though the hosts of hell engage 
With, mingled cruelty and rage t 
A faithful God restrains their hands. 
And chions them down in iron bands. 

3 Bound by His word, He will display 
A strength proportioned to our day ; 
And, when united trials meet. 
Will show a path of safe retreat. 

4 Thus far we prove that promise good. 
Which Jesus ratified with blood : 
StiU He is gracious, wise, and just, 
And still in Him let Israel trust. 
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7. 6. D. 



DUFVIELD. 



1 QTAND up 1 stand up for Jesus 1 
O Ye soldiers of the cross I 
Lift high His royal banner ; 

It must not siiffer loss : 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall He lead, 
TUl every foe is vanquished, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 



2 Stand up I Stand up for Jesus I 

The trumpet-call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict. 

In this His glorious day : 
Ye that arc men, now serve Him, 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage rise i^ith danger. 

And strength to strength oppose. 

8 Stand up ! Stand up for Jesus I 

Stand in His strength alone : 
The arm of flesh will fail you ; 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armour, 

And watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger. 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up ! Stand up for Jesus I 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song : 
To Him that overcometh 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally. 
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S. M. 



TOPLADY. 



1 "^OUR harps, ye trembling saints, 

X. Down from the willows take : 
Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home ; 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

8 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come. 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 The people of His choice 
He will not cast away ; 

Yet do not always here expect 
On Tabor's mount to stay. 

5 When wc in darkness walk. 
Nor feel the heavenly flame ; 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon His name. 

6 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at His control ; 

His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

7 Wait till the shadows flee ; 
Wait thy appointed hour; 

Wait till the Bridegroom of thy soul 
Reveal His sovereign power. 

8 Tarry His leisure then. 
Although He seem to stay ; 

A moment's intercourse with Him 
Thy grief will overpay. 
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9 Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on Thee ! 
Who waits for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see. 



1533 
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L. M. 



WATTS. 



1 A WAKE, our souls ; away, our fears, 
J\. Let every trembling thought be- 
gone; 

Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint. 

8 Thee, mighty God ! whose matchless 
power 
Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From Thee, the overflowing spring. 
Our souls shall drink a freHn supply ; 
While such as trust their native 

strength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air 
We'll mount aloft to Thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 
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5s. B. 



STAMMEBS. 



/ 



1 "pREAST the wave, Christian, 
. O When it is strongest ; 
Watch for day. Christian, 
When the night's longest : 
Onward and onward still, 
Urge thine endeavour ; 

The rest that remaineth 
ShaU be for ever. 

2 Fight the fight, Christian, 
Jesus is o'er thee ; 

Run the race, Christian, 
Heaven is before thee : 
He who hath promised 
Faltereth never ; 
The love of Eternity 
Flows on for ever. 

8 Raise the eye. Christian, 
Just as it closeth ; 
Lift the heart, Christian, 
Ere it reposeth : 
Thee from the love of Christ 
Nothing shall sever ; 
Mount when thy work is done ; 
Praise Him for ever. 



8s. 



TOPI.ADY. 



1 A DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
jljl Of covenant mercy I sing ; 
Nor fear with Thy righteousness on. 
My person and offerings to bring : 
The terrors of law and of God 
With me can have nothing to do ; 
My Saviour's obedience and blood 
Hide all my transgressions from view. 

2 The work which His goodness began. 
The arm of His strength will complete ; 
His promise is Yea and Amen, 

And never was forfeited yet : 
Things future, nor things that are now. 
Not all things below nor above. 
Can make Him His purpose forego. 
Or sever my soul from His love. 

8 My name from the palms of His hands 
Eternity will not erase ; 
Impressed on His heart it remains 
In marks of indelible grace : 
Tes I I to the end shall endure 
As sure as the earnest is given ; 
More happy, but not more secnre. 
The glorified spirits in heaven. 
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CM. 



NEWTON. 



1 "pEJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 
XX Who makes your cause His own ; 
The hope that's built upon His word 

Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint; 

Or fainting shall not die ; 
Jesus, the strength of ev^xy saint, 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though sometimes unpercelved by 

sense. 
Faith sees Him always near, 
A guide, a glory, a defence ; 
Then what have you to fear ? 

5 As surely as He overcame. 

And triumphed once for you ; 
So surely you that love His name 
Shall triumph in Him too. 
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8s. & 4s. 



BOWI.T. 



1 npHROUGH the love of God oar 
X. Saviour 

All will be well; 
Free and changeless is His f ayonr ; 

All, aU is well I 
Precious is the blood that healed ns, 
Perfect is the grace that seided na. 
Strong the hand stretched forth to 
slucld us ; 

All must be weU ! 



I 

I 
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2 Though we pass through tribulation, 

All will be well ; 
Ours is such a full salvation, 

All, all is well I 
Happy, still to Ood confiding, 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding. 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding; 

All must be well! 

8 We expect a bright to-morrow, 

AUwillbeweU; 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 

All, all is well! 
On our Father's love reiving, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in living, or in dying, 

All must be well ! 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 TTTHENCE do our mournful thoughts 

VV arise ? 

And Where's our courage fled ? 
Have restless sin and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 

2 Have we forgot the mighty name 

That formed the earth and sea f 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 

8 The rock of everlasting might 
In our Jehovah dwells ; 
He gives the conquest to the weak, 
And doubt and fear dispels. 

4 Mere mortal power shaU fade and die. 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
But we that on the Lord rely 
Shall feel our strength increase. 

5 The saints shall mount on eagles' wings. 

And taste the promised bliss. 
Till their unwearied feet He brings 
Where perfect pleasure is. 
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NEWTON. 



1 TI7HT should I fear the darkest hour, 

YY Or tremble at the tempter's 

power ? 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. 

2 Though hot the fight, why quit the 

field? 
Why must I either flv or yield. 
Since Jesus is my mighty shield ? 

8 When creature-comforts fade and die, 
Worldlings may weep, but why 

should I ? 
Jesus still lives, and still is nigh. 

4 Though all the flocks and herds were 
dead. 
My soul a famine need not dread, 
For Jesus is my living bread. 



5 I know not what may soon betide. 
Or how my wants shall be supplied ; 
But Jesus knows, and will provide. 

6 Though sin would fill me with distress, 
The throne of grace I dare address, 
For Jesus is my righteousness. 

7 Though faint my prayers, and cold my 

love. 
My steadfast hope shall not remove. 
While Jesus intercedes above. 

8 Against me earth and hell combine ; 
But on mv side is power divine ; 
Jesus is all, and He is mine ! 
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CM. 



1 T ET faith in Christ the Saviour tend 
XJ To banish care and woe ; 

The Lord almighty is our friend. 
And shall we fear the foe ? 

2 He who spared not His only Son, 

But gave Him up to die, 
Shall He not with Him, of His own, 
AH needful things supply ? 

8 Who shall the Lord's elect condemn. 
Since Ood hath justified? 
Or who shall charge the saints with sin. 
For whom the Saviour died ? 

4 Yea, rather, that again arose. 

Triumphant from the grave. 
And ever lives to interpose ; 
Omnipotent to save. 

5 Who then shall e'er divide us more 

From our Redeemer's love : 
Or break the bond He gave tne poor 
To dwell with Him above ? 

6 Nor length, nor breadth, nor depth, 

nor height, 
Nor time's o'erwhelmin^ flood. 
Nor life, nor death shall disunite 
Our souls from Christ our God. 

OOt/ C. M. WATTS. 

1 'TjlOR ever blessdd be the Lord, 
Jj My Saviour and mv shield ; 
He sends His Spirit with His word. 

To arm me for the field. 

2 When sin and hell their force unite, 

He makes my soul His care, 
Instructs me for the heavenly fight, 
And guards me through the war. 

8 A friend and helper so divine 
Does my weak courage raise ; 
He makes the glorious victory mine, 
And His shall be the praise. 



\ 
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DABBY. 
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1 T>ISE, my soiil, thy God directs thee ; 
Xl; Stranger hands no more impede ; 
Pass thou on ; His hand protects thee, 

Strength that has the captive freed. 

2 Is the wilderness before thee, 

Desert lands where drought abides ? 
Heavenly springs shall there restore 
thee. 
Fresh from God's exhanstless tides. 

8 Light divine surrounds thy going, 
God Himself shall mark thy way; 
Secret blessings richly flowing. 
Lead to everlasting day. 

4 In the desert God shall teach thee 

What the God that thou hast found — 
Patient, gracious, powerful, holy, 
All His grace shall there abound. 

5 Though thy way be long and dreary. 

Eagle-strength He'll still renew: 
Garments fresh, and feet unweary. 
Tell how God hath brought thee 
through. 

6 When to Canaan's long-loved dwelling 

Love divine thy foot shall bring, 
There with shouts of triumph swelling, 
Zion's songs in Zion sing. 
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6s. &8s. 



BUSSBXiL. 



1 TESUS, guide our way 
To eternal day 1 

So shall we, no more delaying. 
Follow Thee, Thy voice obeying ; 

Lead us by Thy hand 

To our Father's land t 

2 When we danger meet. 
Steadfast make our feet I 

Lord, preserve us uncomplaining 
'Mid the darkness round us reigning ! 

Through adversity 

Lies our way to Thee. 

8 Order all our way 

Through this mortal day ; 

In our toil with ai/1 be near us ; 

In our need with succour cheer us ; 
When life's course is o'er. 
Open Thou the door I 
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7s. & 5s. 



PABSON. 



1 T ORD, we bend before Thee now, 
XJ And with one united vow. 
To Thy sacred service now 

All our lives resign : 
Only, to each youthful heart, 
Courage, imtience, help impart ; 
Then, if Thou our Leader art, 

OJojjr Bh&D. be Thine. 



2 But, can such a feeble band 
Satan's gathered host withstand. 
And resist, with dauntless hand. 

All their mighty powers ? 
Saviour, in Thy name we go. 
Thou hast conquered every foe ; 
And if Thou Thy strength bestow. 
Saving help is ours. 

8 Far above our mortal sight. 
Near Thy throne in shining light, 
Happy spirits, clothed in white, 

Strike their harps and cry : 
Jesus triumphed when He rose, 
Jesus conquered all our foes ; 
Now His faithful hand bestows 

Palms of victory. 

4 Saviour, if Thy cross we bear. 
May we hope Thy joy to share, 
And with ransomed hosts to wear 

Crowns of light on high ? 
Hear us, then, we humbly pray ; 
Take us in our early day ; 
Let us 'neath Thy banner stay. 

Faithful till we die. 
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KBLLT.- 



ND art Thou, £p:acious Master,. 

gone, 
A mansion toprepare for me ? 
Shall I behold Iliee on Thy throne. 
And there for ever sit with Thee ? 
Then let the world approve or blame, 
I'll triumph in Thy glorious name. 

2 Should I, to gain the world's applanser 
Or to escape its angry frown. 
Refuse to countenance Thy cause. 

And make Thy people's lot my own; 
What shame would fill me in that day 
When Thou Thy glory wilt display. 

8 And what is man, or what his smile ? 
The terror of his anger what? 
Like grass he flourishes awhile. 
But soon his place shall know him 
not: 
Through fear of such an one shall I 
The Lord of heaven and earth deny? 

4 No ; let the world cast out my name, 

Ajid vile account me if it ynUt 
If to confess my Lord be shame, 

I purpose to be viler still I 
For Thee, my God, I aU resign, 
Content that I can call Thee mine. 

5 What transport then will fiU my heart. 

When Thou my worthless name wilt 
own. 
When I shall see Thee as Thoa art. 

And know as I myself am known; 
When I, from sin and sorrow finra. 
Shall have eternal rest with 'Theet 



I 
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s.M. 



WATTB. 



1 QHALL we go on in sin, 

O That grace may still abound, 
And cmcif^ the Lord again, 
Again His body wound ? 

2 Forbid it, mighty God I 
Nor let it e'er be said, 

That we whose sins are cruclfled 
Should raise them from the dead. 

8 We will be slayes no more, 

SinceChrist hath made us free; 
He nailed our tyrants to the cross. 
And gave us liberty. 
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L. M. 



CONDEB. 



OW shall I follow Him I serre ? 
How shall I copy Him I love ? 
Nor from those blessM footsteps 

swerve, 
Which lead me to His seat above ? 



2 Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn, 
The life of toil, the mean abode, 
The faithless kiss, the crown 

thorn, — 
Are these the consecrated road ? 



of 



8 'Twas thus He suffered, though a Son, 
Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all; 
Until the perfect work was done, 
And drunk the bitter cup of gall. 

4 Lord, shoiild my path through suffering 

lie. 
Forbid it I should e'er repine ; 
Still let me turn to Calvary, 
Nor heed my griefs, remembering 

Thine. 

5 To faint, to grieve, to die for met 
Thon camest not Thyself to please : 
And, dear as earthly comforts be. 
Shall I not love Thee more than 

these? 

6 Yes I I would count them all but loss 
To gain the notice of Thine eye: 
Flesh shrinks and trembles at the 

cross. 
But Thou canst give the victory. 
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L.M. 



OBIOO. 



TESUS I and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee ? 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise I 
Whose glories shine through endless 
days I 



2 Ashamed of Jesuu ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own her star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

8 Ashamed of Jesus! jnst as soon 
Let midnight be a>ihauiod of noon : 
'Tis midnight with my soul till He, 
Bright moi-niug Starl bid darkness 
flee. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ; 
No I when I blusn be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus I yes, I may. 
When I've no guilt to wash away. 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 TUl then, nor is my boasting vain, 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain 1 
And O 1 may this my glory bo, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me 1 



WATTS. 
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1 T\0 I believe what Jesus saith, 
i/ And think His gospel true ? 
Lord, make me bold to own my faith, 

And practise virtue too. 

2 Suppress my shame, subdue my fear, 

Arm me with heavenly zeal, 
That I may make Thy power appear, 
And works of praise fulfil. 

8 If men shall see my virtue shine. 
And spread my name abroad. 
Thine is the power, the praise is Thine, 
My Saviour and my God ! 

4 Thus when the saints in glory meet, 

Their lips proclaim Thy grace: 
They cast their honours at Thy feet, 
And own their borrowed rays. 

5 Are we the soldiers of the cross ? 

The followers of the Lamb ? 
And shall we fear to own His cause. 
Or blush to speak His name ? 

6 Now must we fight if we would reign : 

Increase our courage, Lord I 
We'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by Thy word. 

7 Thy saints in all this glorious war 

Shall conquer, though they're slain ; 
They see the triumph from afar. 
And shall with Jesus reign. 

8 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all Thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shaU be Thine. 
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7s. 



L 



1 T71AINT not, Christian, though the 
Jj road 

Leading to thy blest abode 
Darksome be, and dangerous too ; 
Christ, thy Guide, will bear thee 
through. 

2 Faint not, Christian, though in rage 
Satan would thy soul engage ; 
Gird on faith's anointed shield, 
Bear it to the battle-field. 

8 Faint not, Christian, though the world 
Hath its hostile flag unfurled; 
Hold the cross of Jesus fast. 
Thou Shalt overcome at last. 

4 Faint not, Christian, though within 
There's a heart so prone to sin ; 
Christ the Lord is over all, 

He'll not suffer thee to fall. 

5 Faint not, Christian, though thy God 
Smite thee with the chastening rod; 
Smite He must, with Father's care, 
That He may His love declare. 

6 Faint not, Christian, Christ is near ; 
Soon in glory He'll appear ; 

Thou Shalt cease thy toil and strife. 
Thou shalt wear the ** crown of life." 



04y 6s. AVELINO. 

1 /\N, towards Zion on ! 

\J Glory awaits you there : 
Crowns for the victor's brow. 
Robes that the conquerors wear; 
Thrones for the sons of might. 
Harps for the sons of song ; 
Welcomes from heaven's own King, 
Greetings from heaven's bright throng. 

2 On, for ye now must wage 
The warfare, life begun ; 
Or see life's day decUne, 
With life's great work undone : 
Hark I for your Captain calls. 
And o'er your path has shone 
His lightning-gleaming sword; 
On, to the fight, then, on I 

8 Put off each cumbrous weight ; 
Renounce each darling sin ; 
He must be free as air. 
Who would faith's victory win : 
With patience gird the soul ; 
Maintain the strife begun ; 
Be firm unto the end : 
On, to the foe, then, on I 



Be fearless in the fight ; 
Look round you — myriads stand 
Enrobed in glorious light. 
Earth's star-crowned victor band : 
They point you to the prize. 
By true hearts surely won ; 
Triey urge you to advance : 
On, to the field, then, on ! 

See, Christ among them throned ; 
He, who the crown of shame 
Wore on that royal head. 
Now wreathed with endless fame : 
He waits to bind a crown. 
Life's last great battle won, . • 
Round every conqueror's brow: 
On, then, to victory, onl 
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6s. & 8s. 



S£IJ.Y. 



1 TT ARK, 'tis a martial sound 1 

n To arms, ye saints, to arms I 
Tour foes are gathering round. 
And peace has lost its charms : 

Prepare the helmet, sword, and shield ; 

The trumpet calls you to the field. 

2 No common foes appear 
To dare you to the fight. 
But such as own no fear 
And glory in their might: 

The powers of darkness are at hand; 
Resist, or bow to their command. 

8 An arm of flesh must fail 
In such a strife as this ; 
He only can prevail 
Whose arm immortal is : 
'Tis heaven itself the strength most 

yield. 
And weapons fit for such a field. 

4 And heaven supplies them too : 
The Lord, who never faints. 

Is greater than the foe. 
And He is with His saints : 

Thus armed, they Venture to the fight ; 

Thus armed, they put their foes to 
fiight. 

5 And, when the conflict's jMist, 
On yonder peaceful shore 
They shall repose at last. 
And see their foes no more ; 

The fruits of victory enjoy. 

And never more their arms employ. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 QTAND up, my soul, shake off thy 
O fears. 

And gird the gospel armour on; 
March to the gates of endless joy. 
Where thy great Captain Saviour's 
gone. 



THE OHBISTIAN LIFE : ZEAL AND COURAGE. 



2 Hell and thy sins resist thy coarse, 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Jesns nailed them to the cross, 
And song the triumph when He rose. 

8 What though the prince of darkness 
rage, 
And waste the fury of his spite, 
Eternal chains confine him down 
To fiery deeps and endless night. 

4 What though thine inward lusts rebel, 
'Tis but a struggling gasp for life ; 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall slay thy sins, and end the strife. 

6 Then let my soul march boldly on, 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 
And glittering robes for conquerors 
wait. 

6 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace : 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 
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CM. 



DODDBIDGS. 



1 A WAKE, my soul, stretch every 
J\. nerve, . 

And press with vigour on; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 'Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high; 
'Tis His own hand presents the prize 
. To thine aspiring eye. 

8 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 
Have we our race begun ; 
And crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
We'll lay our honours down. 



WATTS. 



553 c.M. 

1 TTTHEN I can read my title dear 

YY To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weepmg eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

8 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my alll 



4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
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H. K. WHITX. 
7S. F. F. MAITLAKD. 



1 fVFT in sorrow, oft in woe, 

\J Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife. 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

2 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March in heavenly armour clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
Soon shall victory time your song. 

8 Let not sorrow dim your eye ; 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede, 
Great your strength if great your need. 

4 Onward, then, to glory move ; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 
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C.M. 



WATTS. 



1 T'M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
J. Or to defend His cause ; 
Maintain the honour of His word, 

The glory of His cross. 

2 Jesus, my God I I know His name. 

Hie name is all my trust ; 
Nor will He put my soul to shame. 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

8 Firm as His throne His promise stands, 
And He can well secure 
What I've committed to His hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will He own my worthless name 
Before His Father's face. 
And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 



556 



S.M. 



DODDBIDGE. 



1 "XT'E servants of the Lord, 

X Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenlv word, 
And watchful at His gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your lo&s, as in His sight. 
For awful is His name. 

8 Watch, 'tis your Lord's command. 
And while we speak, He's near; 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready aU api>ear. 



\ 



4 O bajipy BurHant ho, 
Se fih&U his Lord with nptnro see, 

G Chrirt sbxU tht' bsnuuel aproad 
With Hia own roYBl land, 
And ruLie tb&t laitDful eerpant'i hCAd 



.- ZBAL ASS OOimAOK. 



My weapons Iroin my 
Yet Daild'e Lord, snd Oldt 
Wm bdp HLt Her^snt to tl 
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SOLDIERS of Christ. >ri» 
AndputfoiirBmioaron; 
Strang ID the atrength whiob Qod 



i From Btrength to strength (to on, 
WlcallP, una Uilht, and fltiy; 
TtbhJ nil Iba puwarB of darknoas flown, 
Aud wlu the weU-Iuaght day. 


Aud guide theat 
aOb.l^tnot.Chm 


G That bavlng all things don«, 
And lU your oonfllols pMt. 
TEmns-oereome.thronBfaChrlat ilone, 
Aud .-tana ooBplBla at lost. 


The dtoae before 

560 ,., 



558 »...-. ;™.. 

1 TJY whom WHS David Ungbt 
X> To lira Iha draadfnl blow, 
When he Ooliatb [ought. 

No »word nor apoar the stripling took, 

But choeo B pebble from the brook. 

S 'Twaa Imael'fl God and King. 

WhoBEntMm totheflghtr 

Who gave him Btrcugtli tu uling. 



ia host wma OTarthrawn- 



God ht-lping m 
My iBuIhae qnel 
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i f\R, apood thoo, ChrlatUn, on thy 

yj war. 



bstOe to be fongbt, 



4 Tlie glowing lamp of prayar wUI light 

"—'" V — .u of heaven in d^t, 

thy Gofl. 
.»n. for thy elgtu 



1 "DRETHREK, while we sojonrahere. 
p Fi«btwoffiu,t,tiutBhoiddnotla«ri 

Long wa'flbaU not dwoS lilow? ' 
Boon tbe ioyfni news will come. 

2 Xu the Var a thousand BuaroB 

Wntohea eacli unguarded part: 

Soou the joyful news will eomo' 
"Child, your Fftthor ci^_«,ma 
home!-' 
8 But of all the !om va meet. 

Bona batray na into sin ™ ' 
Like the foea that dwall within j 
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8s. & 6s. EUZ. DAWBASN. 
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1 /^ OD is my safety and my liglxt, 
or What shall I fear from hmnan 

might? 
Xy life is preoions in His sight ; 

He makes my soul His care : 
When wicked men against me rise. 
Their vengeful plans 'scape not His 

eyes: 
Jehovan all their arts defleSt 
Who to molest me dare. 

2 In troublous times He shelters me, 
Where none may pierce my secrecy; 
He gives to me security, 

In danger's dreadful hour : 
My head above my foes I'll raise, 
And ever my deliverer praise, 
With songs and sacrificial lays 

To His almighty power. 

8 Accept them. Lord 1 weak though they 
bel 
Have mercy too and answer me I 
Thy countenance, oh I let me see; 
Thou badest me seek Thy face ! 
My heart's responsive to Tny call ; 
Thou art my help, I shall not fall ; 
Forsaken though I be of all. 
Kindred Thou wilt replace. 

4 Make my path plain before my eyes ; 
Though false accusers 'gainst me rise. 
Oh ! shield me from their calumnies, 

And every cruel word : 
Ood's goodness I have lived to see: 
Wait on Him and He'll strengthen 

thee; 
Te righteous, of good courage be ; 
Wait ever on the Lord I 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 



PROO&E8S AND FERSETEBANCB. 
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78. & 5. 



1 /CHRISTIAN, seek not yet repose ; 
\J Cast thy dreams of ease away ; 
Thou art in the midst of foes : 

Therefore watch and pray. 

2 Gird thy heavenly armour on; 
Wear it ever, night and day ; 
Near thee lurks the evil one : 

Therefore watch and pray. 

8 Listen to thy sorrowing Lord, 
TTim thou lovest to oboy ; 
It is He who speaks the word : 
Therefore watch and pray. 



4 'Twas by watching and by prayer, 
Holy men of olden day 

Won the palms and crowns they wear : 
Therefore watch and pray. 

5 Watch, for thou thy guard must keep ; 
Pray, for God must speed thy way ; 
Narrow is the road, and steep : 

Thcsrefore watch and pray. 
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7s. D. 



C. WSSIAY. 



1 TTv ROOPING soul, shake off thy fears ; 
JL/ Fearful soul, be strong, be bold ; 
Tarry till the Lord appears ; 

Never, never quit thy hold 1 
Murmur not at His delay. 
Dare not set thy God a time ; 
Calmly for His coming ntay ; 
Leave it, leave it all to Him. 

2 Fainting soul, be bold, be strong, 
Wait the leisure of thy Lord ; 
Though it seem to tarry long, 
True and faithful is His word I 
On His word my soul I cast ; 

He cannot Himself deny ; 
Surely it shall speak at last. 
It shall speak and shall not lie. 

8 Every one that seeks shall find; 
Every one that asks shall have ; 
Christ the Saviour of mankind. 
Willing, able, all to save : 
I shall His salvation see; 
I in faith on Jesus call ; 
I from sin shall be set free 
Perfectly set free from all. 

4 Lord, my time is in Thy hand ; 
Weak and helpless as I am. 
Surely Thou canst make me stand ; 
I believe in Jesus' name : 
Saviour in temptation Thou, 
Thou hast saved me heretofore ; 
Thou from sin dost save me now; 
Thou shalt save me evermore. 

U4 8. 7. D. KELLY. 

1 f^ OD of hope and consolation, 
vT Sweeten every bitter cup ; 
Thine a great, a free salvation ; 

Thou canst hold Thy people up: 
Great Thou art in operation, 

•Thou art rich in grace and love ; 
O fulfil our expectation. 

Lead us safe to joys above. 

2 Never can we taste enjoyment 

Pure and full, till Thou appear ; 
Praise, Thy people's blest employment ; 

Praise, that day, unmixed with fear: 
When Thou comest, Lord, what gladness, 

Will be felt by all Thy friends I 
Then they bid adieu to sadness. 

Then their night of trouble ends. 



THE CHBISTIAN LIFE : PROGRESS AND PERSEVERANCE. 



8 Through a world of sorrow going, 
Keep US from the evil, Lord ; 
*TiB Thine arm we trust to, knowing 

Nought but this can hope afford : 
When the sharpest trials prove us, 
Be Thou near, and hold us fast ; 
Keep us, Lord, that nought may 
move us. 
Till the stormy day is past. 

4 Then Thy people sorrow never; 

Then the storm is heard no more ; 
Peace and joy are ours for ever, 

When we land on yonder shore : 
Fear and hope alike are banished. 

And Thy saints are fullv blessed; 
All that caused them fear has vanished, 

All they hoped for is possessed. 
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/ 



L. M. KBLLT. 

1 TXTE'VE no abiding city here : 

V Y This may distress the worldling's 

mind. 
But should not cost the saint a tear. 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 We've no abiding city here ; 

Sad truth, were this to be our home ; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
We seek a city yet to come. 

8 We've no abiding city here ; 
Then let us live as pilgrims do : 
Let not the world our rest appear, 
But let us haste from all below. 

4 We've no abiding city here ; 
We seek a city out of sight : 
Zion its name — the Lord is there ; 
It shines with everlasting light. 

5 O sweet abode of peace and love^ 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are 
Had I the pinions of the dove, [blest I 
I'd fly to thee and be at rest. 

6 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine ! 
The time my God appoints is best: 
While here, to do His will be mine ; 
And His to fix my time of rest. 

ODD 118. LTTB. 

1 IITY rest is in heaven, my rest is not 

liien why should I murmur when trials 

are near ? 
Be hushed my dark spirit, the worst 

that can come 
But shortens thy journey, and hastens 

thee home. 

2 It is not for me to be seeking my bliss. 
Or building my hopes in a region like 

this; 
I look for a city that hands have not 

piled, 
I pant for a country by sin nndefiled. 



8 Afflictions may press me, they cannot 

destroy; 
One glimpse of His love, turns them 

ail into joy ; 
And the bitterest tears, if He smile bnt 

on them. 
Like dew in the sunshine, grow dia- 

mond and gem. 

4 Let doubt, then, and danger my pro* 

gress oppose, 
They only make heaven more sweet at 

the Close; 
Come joy or come sorrow, whate'er 

may beffidl. 
An hour with my God will make np for 

them all 

567 

1 f\ HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
\J If onward ye will tread 
With Jesus as your fellow 

To Jesus as your head. 

2 O happy if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men : 

O happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus nungered then. 

8 The cross that Jesus carried 
He carried as your due ; 
The crown that Jesus weareth 
He weareth it for yon. 

4 The faith by which ye see Him, 
The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that throuAh all troubles, 
To Him alone willtum ; 

6 The trials that beset you. 
The sorrows ye endure. 
The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure ; 

6 What are they but His jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 

What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ? 

7 O happy band of pilgrims. 
Look upward to the skies, 

Where such a light affliction 
Shall win so great a prize. 



WSSUET. 



5uO 7s.&6e. 

1 mo the hills I lift mine eyes, 
X The everlasting hiUs ; 
Christ shall send me all supplies. 

He every hope fulfils : 
Faithful soul ! trust His defence. 
All His care thou then shalt prove : 
All His watchful providence. 

And ever- waking love. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: PROGRESS AND PERSEVERANCE. 



2 See the Lord^ thy Saviour, stand 

Omnipotently near ! 
Lo, He holds thee in His hand. 

He banishes thy fear ; 
Shadows with His wings thy head; 
Shields from all impending harms ; 
Round thee, and beneath, are spread 

The everlasting arms 1 

8 Christ shall bless thy going out. 
And bless thy coming in ; 

Ever compass the^ about. 
Till thou art saved from sin : 

Lean on thy Redeemer's breast. 

He thy quiet spirit keeps : 

Rest in Him, securely rest — 
Thy Guardian never sleeps. 
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6. 5. D. 



DABBY. 



f 



1 rpHOUGH faint, yet pursuing, 
X We go on our way, 

The Lord is our leader, 

His word is our stay ; 
Though suffering and sorrow 

And trial be near, 
The Lord is our refuge, 

And whom can we fear ? 

2 He raiseth the fallen, * 

He oheereth the faint ; 
If the weak are opprest, 

He hears their complaint ; 
The way may be weary. 

And thorny the road. 
But how can we falter 

Whose help is in God ? ; 

8 And to His green pastures 

Our footsteps He leads ; 
His flock in the desert 

How kindly He feeds ! 
The lambs in His bosom 

He tenderly bears. 
And brings back the wanderers 

Safe from the snares. 

4 Though clouds may surround us. 

Our God is our light ; 
Though storms rage around us, 

Our God is our might : 
So faint, yet pursuing. 

Still onward we come. 
The Lord is our leader. 

And heaven our home. 

6 And there, all His people 

Eternally dwell, 
With Him who hath led them 

So safely and well : 
The toilsome way over, 

The wilderness past, 
And Canaan the blessed 

Is theirs at the last. 
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7. 6. D. 



BURTON. 



1 T)]LGRIMS we are and strangers, 
Jl As all our fathers were ; 

Our path is full of dangers. 
Beset with many a snare : 

But, in our God confiding. 
No evil will we fear ; 

For our defence providing, 
He will be ever near. 

2 Our heavenly habitation 

Attracts our lon^g eyes ; 
In sweet anticipation 

We view the blissful prize : 
That glimpse our souls inflaming ' 

With more intense desire. 
All earthly hopes disclaiming. 

They up to heaven aspire. 

8 Jesus is gone before us. 

Those mansions to prepare ; 
Soon shall we share His glories, 

And sing His praises there : 
The prospect, O how cheering 1 

We haU the happy day. 
And long for His appearing 

To bear our souls away. 

4 Then let us ne'er be weary. 

Nor faint upon the road ; 
For, though the way be dreary, 

It leads us home to God : 
It leads us to that station. 

Where foes no more annoy ; 
That world of full salvation, 

And everlasting joy. 
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7s. 



COMDSB. 



1 TTEAVENLY Father, to whose eye 
.rX Future things unfolded lie, 
Through the desert where I stray 
Let Thy counsels guide my way. 

2 Lead me not — for flesh is frail — 
Where fierce trials would assail ; 
Leave me not, in darkened hour. 
To withstand the tempter's power. 

8 Help Thy servant to maintain 
A profession free from stain : 
That my sole reproach may be. 
Following Christ and fearing Thee. 

4 Lord, uphold me day by day ; 
Shed a light upon my way ; 

Guide me throuch perplexing snares ; 
Care for me in all my cares. 

5 All I ask for is enough. 
Only, when the way is rough. 
Let Thy rod and staff impart 
Strength and courage to my heart. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: FELLOWSHIP WITH GOD. 



6 Should Thy wisdom, Lord, decree 
Trials long and sharp for me, 
Pain or sorrow, care or shame, 
Father, glorify Thy name. 

7 Let me neither faint nor fear. 
Feeling still that Thou art near ; 
In the course my Saviour trod, 
Tending still to Thee, my God. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

FELLOWSHIP WITH GOD. 
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108. 



LYTE. 



1 A BIDE with me I fast falls the even- 
J\. tide ; 

The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me 
abide ! 

When other helpers fail, and com- 
forts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me I 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little 

day; 
Earth's joys grow dim ; its glories pass 

away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 
O Thou, who changest not, abide with 

me I 

3 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing 

word; 
But, as Thou dwell'st with Thy disci- 
ples. Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free. 
Come, not to sojourn, but abide with 
me ! 

4 Come not in terrors, as the King of 

kings. 
But kind and good, with healing in 

Thy wings ; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every 

plea: 
Come, Friend of sinners, and abide 

with me ! 

6 Thou on my head in early youth didst 

smile; 
And, though rebellious and perverse 

meanwhile. 
Thou hast not left me, oft as I left 

Thee; 
On to the close, O Lord, abide with me ! 

6 I need Thy presence every passing 

hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the 

tempter's power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay 

can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide 

with me 1 



7 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to 
bless ; 

His have no weight, and tears no bit- 
terness : 

Where is death's sting? where, grave, 
thy victory ? 

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me I 
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L. M. 



TOPLADT. 



1 TilMPTIED of eiyth I fain would be, 
jQj Of sin, myself, and all but Thee ; 
Only reserved for Christ that died. 
Surrendered to the Crucified : 

2 Sequestered from the noise and strife. 
The lust, the pomp, and pride of life; 
For heaven alone my heart prepare, 
And have my conversation there. 

8 Nothing, save Jesus, would I know I 
My friend and my companion Thou I 
Lord, seize my heart, assert Thy right. 
And put all other loves to flight. 

4 The idols tread beneath Thy feet, 
And to Thyself the conquest get : 
Let sin no more oppose my Lord, 
Slain by the Spirit's two-edged sword. 

5 Larger communion let me prove 
With Thee, blest object of my love; 
But, oh ! for this no power have I ; 
My strength is at Thy feet to lie. 
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CM. 



BUBEEIt. 



1 T WOULD commune with Thee, my 
i God; 

E'en to Thy seat I come ; 
I leave my joys, I leave my sins, 
And seek in "Thee my home. 

2 I stand upon the mount of God, 

With sunlight in my soul ; 
I hear the storms in vales beneath ; 
I hear the thunders roll : 

3 But I am calm with Thee, my God, 

Beneath these glorious skies; 
And to the heights on which I stand, 
Nor storms nor clouds can rise. 

4 Oh, this is Ufe ! Oh, this is joy. 

My God, to find Thee so ; 
Thy face to see. Thy voice to hear, 
And all Thy love to know. 
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8s. & 6s. 



WABDTO. 



1 TjlATHER, I know that all my life 
J? Is portioned out for me. 
And the changes that will surely come 

I do not fear to see ; 
But I ask Thee for a present mind, 

Intent on pleasing Thee. 



THE OHBISTIAN LIFE : FELLOWSHIP WITH GOD. 



2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful loye, 
Through conutant watching wise, 

To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
And wipe the weeping eyes ; 

And a heart, at leisure from itself, 
To soothe and sympathise. 

8 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro. 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know : 
I would be treated as a child, 

And guided whore I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 

To keep and cultivate, 
And a work of lowly love to do, 

For the Lord on whom I wait. 

5 So I ask Thee for the daily strength 

To none that ask denied. 
And a mind to blend with outward life, 

While keeping at Thy side ; 
Content to fill a little space. 

If Thou be glorified. 

6 And if some things I do not ask 

In my cup of blessing be, 
I would have my spirit filled the more 

With gratefullove to Thee ; 
More careful, not to serve Thee much, 

But to please Thee perfectly. 

7 There are briers besetting every path 

That call for patient care ; 
There is a cross in every lot. 

And an cai-ucst need for prayer : 
But a lowly heart that leans on Thee 

Is happy anywhere. 

8 In a service which Thy will appoints 

There are no bonds for me ; 
For my inmost heart is taught the 
truth 

That makes Thy children free; 
And a life of self-renouncing love 

Is a life of liberty I 
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lOs. 



nTGLXB. 



1 " A BIDE in Me l" if thou wouldst 

jCIl. fruitful be : 
The branch bears not when severed 

from the tree ; 
Without my Spirit's power, the sapless 

bough 
No fruit can bear, for it can nothing do. 

2 " Abide in Me !" All grace is Mine to 

give: 

My voice the dead shall hear, and hear- 
ing, live ! 

My Spirit can thy strongest sins sub- 
due. 

Soften thine heart, and all thy thoughts 
renew. 



8 " Abide in Me !" Live only on My love. 
And thou shalt taste the bliss of saints 

above ; 
In Me thou shalt have peace; in Me 

find rest, 
Though storms should rage around, or 

cares molest. 

4 " Abide in Me I" Then, safe within the 

veil. 
Death cannot hurt, though heart and 

flesh may fail ; 
One with Myself, who vanquished death 

and hell, 
It only breaks the bondage of thy cell I 

5 ** Abide in Me I" Then thou mayst 

calmlv smile 
On ruined hopes, or ruined worlds the 

while : 
Even the trumpet's awful sounds shall 

be 
The sweetest music ever heard by thee ! 
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L. M. 



BEBNABD. 



1 TESTIS, Thou joy of loving hearts I 
Thou fount of life 1 Thou light of 

men! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call ; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art 

good; 
To them that find Thee, All in all I 

8 We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still 1 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill! 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Where'er our changeful lot is cast ; 
Glad, when Thy gracious smUe we see ; 
Blest, when our faith can hold Thee 

fast. 

5 O Jesus, ever with us stay I 

Make all our moments calm and 

bright ! 
Chase the dark night of sin away ; 
Shed o'er the world Thy holy light 1 

It) 9 K^ CM. WATTS. 

1 "IVTY God, the spring of all my joys, 
iU. The life of my deUghts, 

The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights. 

2 In darkest shades if He appear. 

My dawning is begun ; 
He is my soul's sweet morning star. 
And He my rising sun. 



: raiOWSHnP WITH GOD. 
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T!i« aenae ot Thy expiring loye 

Inb) my isool convey; 
Thva^ bestow: for Thee alone, 

I aboofaifiety pssy. 

Wbmte^ve elae Thy wHl withholds, 
Hiere srmnt me to succeed ; 

Oiu kc ThyBelf my portion be. 
And I &a& blest indeed. 

Lrs than Thyself will not suffice 

ICy comfort to restore ; 
Xore tbmn Thyself I cannot haye, 

Anti Thoa canst give no more. 

Idovcd of my God. for Him again 
Wish krve intense I bum ; 

Cho«en of Thee ere time began, 
I chooee Thee in return. 

Whttfee'er consists not with Thy love 

I glaJIy now resign ; 
Oh. make Thy face to shine on me, 

Siiux Thoa, O Lord, art mine. 



lanp*" 3i>iir "were -rijme 

iZ» 32.- -:\:r.\ z^ furiic . 
?«-x uL ii~ I.k!r*i a: jiccie 

(. 'aft^ 3^iiiY>ftf» *?<«> remove 

r!2v!i ^xl u* pa.-«.^«i.>a2- ill be lo^e. 
^f* kJ. -u~ '3<*-'Vi:*ir« je iraise. 
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BUBNS. 



5>0 
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ra-ra. 



"I fc 5*. ' i i-n-josr as -vrro. TTiy ^xsfire, 

N T jjt !> s "'L*"^* "*"*-*^ ^""^ place, 
i JL^klk! *3i^cvr x-* wtik Thy t»y. 



I ^ *i. ri^r. -' 



r '■••^^r. 



Aaai 1--: Hi J srazh, pn^;ierre our way, 

3 JLbxiiie Ti.'iEi -xs c? bl«*:>s as sczIL 
O fc*. ar-sev" OS I-oni of pea«:e 1 
Wiih. ms.'e aoii. power oar sools now 

a 

Orxr ±Lit2i asd love increase. 

■( JL>iJe Am.'C:;; txs as our shield. 
•-' t'-t-r:t-n of Thy host: 
ITiAi so zhji world we may not yield, 
Xor «!'«ir fcrsfcXe our p«:>st. 

5 Abile with as in fciichful love. 
Our God and Saviour be ; 
Thj hrflp Ln ae^d. oh let us prove. 
And keep tzs true to Thee. 



STTT.T. with Thee, O my God, 
I would desire to be ; 
Bv liav. bv nighty at home, abroad, 
t woold'be stm with Thee. 

Wrch Thee, when dawn comes in 
And calls me back to care ; 
Each day returning to begin 
Wish Thee,, my God, in prayer. 

Wish Thee, amid the crowd 
That throngs the busy mart ; 
To hear Thy voice, mid clamour loud, 
Speak softly to my heart. 

With Thee, when day is done. 
And evming cafans the mind; 
The setting, as the rising sun. 
With Thee my heart would find. 

With Thee, when darkness brings 
The signal of repose ; 
Cafan in the sh^ow of Thy wings. 
Mine eyelids I would close. 



Us. & 10s. H. B. STOWS. 
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1 QTHaL, still with Thee, when purple 
O morning breaketh. 
When wake the birds, and all the 
shadows flee ; 
Fairer than morning, lovelier than the 
daylight. 
Dawns the sweet eonscioiisness, I am 
with Thee I 

w ^ -| 8 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, 

OOi CM. TOPI.ADT.: T*- V ^^™**®'*, ^ . r^ ' 

^ Its dosing eye looks up to Thee in 

1 /^♦OMPARED wish Christ, in all be- ! prayer; 

V' ^de Sweet the repose, beneath Thy wings 

No comeliness I see ; o'ershading. 

The one thing needful. blessM Lord, But sweeter still to wake and find 

Istobe onewiOiTYiee. Thee there. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: FELLOWSHIP WITH GOD. 



8 So shall it be at last, in that bright 
morning, 
When the soul waketh, and life's 
shadows fiee : 
O ! in that honr, fairer than daylight 
dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought, I am 
with Thee ! 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 "OLESSED is the man who shuns the 
J3 place 

Where sinners love to meet ; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the scoffer's seat ; 

2 But in the statutes of the Lord 

Has placed his chief delight; 
By day he reads or hoars the word, 
And meditates by night. 

8 He, like a plant of generous kind, 
By living waters set, 
Safe from the storms and blasting wind, 
Enjoys a peaceful state. 

4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair. 

Shall his profession shine ; 
While fruits of holiness appear 
Like clusters on the vine. 

5 Not so the impious and unjust; 

What vain designs they form I 
Their hopes are blown away like dust. 
Or chaff before the storm. 

6 Sinners in judgment shall not stand 

Among the sons of grace. 
When Christ, the Judge, at His right 
' hand 
Appoints His saints a place. 

7 His eye beholds the path they tread. 

His heart approves it well ; 
But crooked ways of sinners^lead 
Down to the gates of helL 
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6s. & 8s. 



HAYEBGAL. 



1 T BRING my sins to Thee, 
X The sins I cannot count, 
That aU may cleansed be 

In Thy once opened Fount : 
I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee, 
The burden is too great for me. 

2 My heart to Thoo I bring. 

The heart I caiiuot read ; 
A faithless, wandering thing. 

An evil heart indeed : 
I bring it, Saviour, now to Thee, 
That fixed and faithful it may be. 

8 To Thee I bring my care. 
The care I cannot flee ; 
Thou wilt not only share. 
But bear it all for me : 

loving Saviour, now to Thee 

1 bring the load that wearies me. 

K 



X0N8BLL. 



4 I bring my cnief to Thee, 

The grief I cannot tell; 
No woi*dH shall needed be. 
Thou kuowost all so well : 
I bring the sorrow laid on me, 

suffering Saviour, now to Thee. 

5 My joys to Thee I bring. 

The joys Thy love hath given. 
That each may be a wing 
To lift me nearer heaven : 

1 bri^ them. Saviour, all to Thee, 
For Thou hast given all to me. 

6 My life I bring to Thee ; 

I would not be my own ; 
O Saviour, let me be 

Thine ever. Thine alone : 
My heart, my life, my all I bring 
To Thee, my Saviour and my King! 

5oD CM. 

1 T KNEW Thee in the land of drought, 
J. Thy comfort and control ; 

Thy truth encompassed me about, 
Thy love refreshed my soul. 

2 I knew Thee when the world was waste. 

And Thou alone wast fair ;' 
On Thee my heart its fondness placed, 
My soul reposed its care. 

8 And if Thine altered hand doth now 
My sky with sunshine fill. 
Who amid all so fair as Thou ? 
Oh let me know Thee still : 

4 Still turn to Thee in days of light. 

As well as nights of care. 
Thou brightest amid all that's bright I 
Thou fairest of the fair 1 

5 My sun is. Lord, where'er Thou art ; 

My cloud, where self I see ; 
My drought in an ungrateful heart ; 
My freshest spiings in Thee ! 

00 f 7s. TOPLADY. 

1 /\B JECT of mj first desire, 
yj Jesus crucified for me I 
All to happiness aspire. 
Only to be found in Thee I 

2 Thee to please and Thee to know. 
Constitute our bliss below ; 
Thee to see and Thee to love. 
Constitute our bliss above. 

8 Lord, it is not life to live. 
If Thy presence Thou deny ; 
Lord, if Thou Thy presence give, 
'Tis no longer death to die ! 

4 Source and giver of repose ! 
Singly from Thy smile it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are Thine ; 
Mine they are, if Thou art mine I 
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L. M. 



C. SIXIOTT. 



1 T ET me be with Thee where Thou 
JU art, 

My Saviour, my eternal rest ; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully, and for ever, blest. 

2 Let me be with Thee where Thou art. 
Thine unveiled glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be treacherous, faithless, cold. 

8 Let me be with Thee where Thou art. 
Where spotless saints Thy name adore ; 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 

4 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Where none can die, and none remove ; 
There neither life nor death will part 
My spirit from Thy perfect love. 
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2 Thou great and good. Thou just and 

wise, 
Thou art my Father and my Ood ; 
And I am Thine by sacred ties; 
Thy son. Thy servant, bought with 

blood. 

8 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For Thee I long, to Thee I look. 
As travellers, in thirsty lands, 
Long for the cooling water-brook. 

4 With early feet I will appear 
Among the saints, and seek Thy face; 
Oft have I seen Thy glory here, 
And felt the influence of Thy grace. 

5 Life and its joys, without Thy love, 
No solid pleasure can afford; 

My years would but a burden prove. 
If I were banished from the Lord. 

6 111 lift my hands, and raise my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoide. 
Through all the remnant of my days. 



CM. 



DODDBIDOB. 



1 rriHBICE happy souls, who bom from 
X heaven. 

While yet they sojourn here. 
Humbly begin their days with God, 
And spend them in His fear I 

2 'Midst hourly cares may love present 

Its incense to Thy throne ; 
And while the world our hands em- 
ploys. 
Our hearts be Thine alone I 

8 As sanctified to noblest ends. 
Be each refreshment sought; 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties called. 

Or by temptations tried, 
We'll seek the shelter of Thy wings, 
And in Thy strength confide. 

5 As different scenes of life arise. 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With Thee, amidst the social band, 
In solitude with Thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights, like these. 

Let all our days be past ; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish. 
Nor shall we fear the last. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



/ 



1 f^ BEAT God, indulge my humble 
Vjr claim, 

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest; 

The glories that compose Thy name 

Stand all engaged to make me blest. 
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CM. 



1 TTAPPT the men to Jesus joined, 
XX The saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all His ways, thej find 

Glory on earth begun. 

2 The saints, triumphant in His love, 

Their Saviour's glory know; 
They sing His fame in songs above. 
And we in songs below. 

8 His name in heavenly coiiifts they 
praise. 
And bow before His throne ; 
We in His earthly courts of grace 
His majesty make known. 

4 United to our living Head, 
Our souls shaU hence arise ; 
The holy to the holiest led. 
In realms beyond the skies. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 "pLESSED are the undefiled in heart, 
Xj Whose ways are pure and right. 
Who never from the law depart. 

But in the truth delight. 

2 Blessed are the men that keep Thy 

word. 
And practise Thy commands; 
That seek with their whole heart the 

Lord, 
And serve Thee with their hands. 

8 Great is their peace who love Thy law, 
How firm their souls abide ; 
Nor shall a bold temptation draw 
Their steady feet aside. 






( 



4 Then shall my heart have inward joy, 
And keep my. face from shame, 
When all Thy statutes I obey. 
And honour aU Thy name. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
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JOY IN GOD. 



S.M. 



WATTS. 



1 /^OME, we that love the Lord, 
\J And let our joys be known { 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

5 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place I 

The glorious gospel was designed 
For comfort, joy, and peace. 

8 Let those refuse to sing 
That never knew our God, 
But children of the heavenly King 
'Will speak their joys abroad. 

4 The men of grace have found 
Olory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope do grow. 

fi The hill of Zion yields 
Befreshments ever sweet, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden street. 

6 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 

We're marching througn Immanuel's 
ground. 
To fairer worlds on high. 



5 While myriads search for earthly bliaSi 

And search, alas, in vain, 
Be ours the comfort, reut and peace. 
Which ever shall remain. 

6 We would upon His word rely. 

With ever fresh delight : 
Till hope shall terminate in joy, 
And faith be lost in sight. 
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WATTS. 
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APPY the man whose wishes climb 
Beyond the upper skies ; 
Who covets not the joys of time. 
But from temptation flies. 

2 He knows that all created things 
Are sentenced to decay ; 
And sees on time's extenaed wings 
How swift they flee away. 

8 To worlds unseen bv mortal eyes. 
The gospel's wondrous light 
Directs his views, where prospects rise 
Pre-eminently bright. 

4 His hopes are fixed on joys to come, 
Secured in Christ above. 
Where pleasure shall for ever bloom. 
And all around be love. 



1 IVTY God, my life, my love, 
ilL To Thee, to Thee I call; 

I cannot live if Thou remove, 
For Thou art all in all. 

2 Thy shining ffrace can cheer 
Thy saints, where'er they dwell; 

'Tis paradise when Thou art near; 
If Thou depart, 'tis heU. 

8 To Thee, O Lord, alone. 
The angels owe their bliss ; 
dniey sit around Thy gracious throne. 
And dwell where Jesua is. 

4 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 
If God His presence should remove* 
Or but conceal His face. 

6 Not all beneath the sky 
Can pure delight afford : 
Man never tasted perfect joy, 
Before he knew the Lord. 

6 Thou art the sea of love. 
Where all my pleasures roll. 
The circle where my passions move, 
And centre of my soul. 



596 



L. M. 



WATT8. 



1 T ET me but hear my Saviour say, 

1 i Strength shall be equal to thy day ; 
Then I rejoice in deep distress. 
Leaning on all-suflSoient grace. 

2 I'll glory in infirmity, 

That Jesus' power may rest on me ; 
When I am weak, then am I strong, 
Christ is my shield, and grace my song. 

8 I can do all things, and can bear 
AU sufferings, if my Lord be there : 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains. 
While He my hope and faith maintains. 

4 But should His influence be withdrawn. 
And we attempt the work alone. 
When new temptations spring and rise. 
We find how great our weakness is. 



THE CHBISTIAN LIFE: JOY IN GOD. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 A WA KE my heart, arise my tongue, 
XJl Prepare a tuneful voice ; 

In Ood, the source of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

2 'Tis He adorns my naked soul, 

And makes salvation mine; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes His face to shine. 

8 And lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 
He takes the robe the Saviour wrought. 
And casts it all around. 

4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear I 
The ornaments, how bright they shine I 
How white the garments are I 

5 Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed 

By Him, the God of grace ; 
Then let thy cheeriul thanks be paid 
In songs of joy and praise. 



WATTS. 



DuO CM. 



1 TjlROM Thee, my God, my joys shall 
J? rise, 

And run eternal rounds. 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 

Shall death itself outbrave, 
Leave dull mortality behind. 
And fly beyond the grave. 

8 There, where my blessdd Jesus reigns. 
In heaven's unmeasured space, 
I'll spend 41 long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years ray wondering eyes 

Shall o'er Thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages I'll adore 
The glories of Thy love. 

5 Blest Jesus, every smile of Thine 

Shall fresh endearments bring ; 
And thouKand tastes of new delight 
From all Thy graces spring. 
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WATTS. 
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1 IV/fY God, my portion, and my love I 
ItJL My everlasting all 1 

I've none but Thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 

2 What though the bright, the genial sun 

Display bis cheering liprht ; 
Thy brighter beams create my noon, 
Tbeir abBence is my night. 



8 How vain a toy is glittering wealth I 
And what the world to me I 
What is my safety, life, or health. 
When once compared to Thee ? 

4 Were I possessor of the earth. 

And all the stars my own, 
Without the knowledge of Thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 

5 Let others stretch their arms like seas. 

And grasp in all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of thy grace, 
Nor let me wish for more. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 IMTY thoughts surmount these lower 

" " sjues. 

And look within the veil ; 
There springs of endless pleasure rise, 

The waters never faiL 

2 There I behold, with sweet delight, 

A high and glorious throne ; 
And strong auctions fix my si^t 
On God's exalted Son. 

8 His promise stands for ever firm. 
His grace shall ne'er depart ; 
He binds my name upon His arm, 
And seals'it on His heart. 

4 Light are the pains that nature brings ; 

How short our sorrows are. 
When with the everlasting things 
The present we compare. 

5 I would not be a stranger still 

To that celestial place. 
Where I for ever hope to dwell. 
Near my Redeemer's face. 
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WATTS. 



1 f\ HAPPY soul I that lives on high, 
yj While men lie grovelling here I 
His hopes are fixed above the sky, 

And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings, 

While peace and joy combine 
To form a life whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

8 He waits in secret on his God ; 
His God in secret sees : 
Let earth be all in arms abroad. 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen. 
Beyond this world and time ; 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of sinners climb. 
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6 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 
To raise his figure here ; 
Content and pleased to live unknown, 
Till Christ his life appear. 

6 He looks to heaven's eternal hill. 
To meet that glorious day : 
But patient waits his Saviour's will 
To fetch his soul away. 
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7. 6. D. 



NBWTON. 



1 QOMETIMES a light surprises 
O The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises 

TVlth healing in His wings : 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again, 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new : 
Set free from present sorrow 

We cheerfully can say. 
E'en let the unknown morrow 

Bring with it what it may ; 

8 It can bring with it nothing 

But He will bear us through: 
Who gives the lilies clothing. 

Will clothe His people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens, 

No creature but is fed; 
And He who feeds the ravens. 

Will give His children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 

Their wonted fruit should bear, 
Though all the field should wither. 

Nor flocks, nor herds be there; 
Yet God the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For, while in Him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 
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WATTS. 



NOT with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord ; 
Yet we rejoice to hear His name, 
And love Him in His word. 

On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer's face ; 
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dweU upon Thy grace. 

And when we taste Thy love. 
Our joys divinely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above, 
And heaven beghis below. 
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1 "VfOW I have found the ground 
1!N wherein 

Sure my soul's anchor may remain ; 
The wounds of JeHus for my sin 
E'en from the world's foundation slain ; 
Whoso mercy shall uushakon stay. 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 

2 Father, Thine everlasting grace 
Our scanty thought surpasses far ; 
Th^ heart still melts with tenderness ; 
Thine arms of love still open are, 
Betuming sinners to receive. 

That mercy they may taste and live. 

8 O Love, thou bottomless abyss I 
My sins are swallowed up in thee ; 
Covered is mine unrighteousness. 
Nor spot of guilt remains on me. 
While Jesus' blood, through earth and 

skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy cries t 

4 With faith I plunge me in this sea ; 
Here is my hope, my joy, my rest I 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee ; 

I look into my Saviour's breast ; 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear I 
Mercy is all that's written there. 

5 Though waves and storms go o'er my 

head. 
Though strength, and health, and 

friends be gone, 
Though joys be withered all and dead. 
Though every comfort be withdrawn ; 
On this my steadfast soul relies : 
Father, Thy mercy never dies. 

6 Fixed on this ground wiU I remain. 
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain. 
When earth's foundations melt away ; 
Mercy's full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 

UUO CM. NKWTON. 

1 rVS happy they who know the Lord, 
\J With whom He deigns to dwell I 
He feeds and cheers them by His word : 

His arm supports them welL 

2 To them, in each distressing hour. 

His throne of grace is near ; 
And when they plead His love and 
power. 
He stands engaged to hear. 

8 He helped His saints in ancient days, 
Who trusted in His name ; 
And we can witness to His praise : 
His love is still the same. 
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4 His presence sweetens all our cares. 

And makes our burdens light ; 
A word from Him dispels our fears. 
And gilds the gloom of night. 

5 Lord I we expect to snffer here, 

Nor would we dare repine ; 
But giye us still to find Thee near, 
And own us still for Thine. 
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1 TTAPPT they who trust in JesQfl ; 
Xl Sweet their portion is and sure. 
When the foe on others seizes, 

God will keep His own secure : 

Happy people ! 
Happy, though despised and poor. 

2 Since His love and mercy found us. 

We are precious in His sight ; 
Thousands now may fall around us. 
Thousands more be put to flight. 

But His presence 
Keeps us safe by day and night. 

8 Lo 1 our Saviour never slumbers. 
Ever watchful is His care ; 
Though we cannot boast of numbers. 
In His strength secure we are : 
Sweet their portion, 
Who our Saviour's kindness share. 

4 As the bird beneath her feathers 
Guards the objects of her care. 
So the Lord His children gathers, 
Spreads His wings and hides them 
there : 
Thus protected, 
All their foes they boldly dare. 
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1 T ONG did I toil, and knew no earthly 
J -J rest ; 

Far did I rove, and found no certain 

home; 
At last I sought them in His sheltering 

breast, 
Who opes His arms, and bids the 

weary come : 
With Him I found a home, a rest 

divine; 
And I since then am His, and He is 

mine. 

2 Tes I He is mine I and nought of earthly 

things, 
Not all nie diarms of pleasure,wealth, 

or power, 
The fame of heroes, or the pomp of 

kings, 
Could tempt me to forego His love 

an hour: 
Go, worthless world, I cry, with all 

that's thine 1 
Ool I my Saviour's am, and He is mine. 



8 The good I have is from His storei 
supplied ; 
TheJll is only what He deems the 
best; 
He for my Friend, I'm rich with nought 
- beside ; 
And poor without Him, though ottSl 
possessed: 
Changes may come ; I take, or I resign ; 
Content, while I am His, while He is 
mine. 

A Whate'er may change, in ffim so 
change is seen ; 
A glorious Sun, that wanes .not,iior 
declines ; 
Above the clouds and storms Hewidks 
serene, 
Andsweetly on his people's dadness 
shines: 
All may depart; I fret not, nor repine, 
While I my Saviour's am, while fie is 
mine. 

6 He stays me falling, lifts me up "vhen 
down. 
Reclaims me wandering, :gnards 
from every foe ; 
Plants on my worthless 'brow .the 
victor's crown ; 
Which, in return, before ^Is feet I 
throw. 
Grieved that I cannot better graee His 

shrine, 
Who deigns to own me His, as He is 
mine. 

6 While here, Idas I I knowibnii^iW His 
love, 
But half discern Him, and hat half 
-adore; 
But when I meet Him in. the veabns 
above, 
" Ihope to love Him bettert-praiaeHlm 
more, 
And feel and tell, amid .the > ^oir 

divine, 
How fully I am His, and He.ia.xnfaie. 
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608 0. M. 

1 liyrT soul,' triumphant in the Bcrd, 
M ^laU tell its joysabroad; 
And march with holy vigour 4n^ 
Supported by its God. 



2 Through all the winding mase of lifOi 
His hand hath been my guide ; 
And in that long-experienced. ea(i0t 
My heart shaU still confide. 

8 His grace through all the desert .flouft 
An unexhausted stream ; 
That grace on Zion's sacred mmuit 
Shall be my endless theme. 



X 



( 
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4 Beyond the choicest loys of earth 

These distaiit courts I love ; 
And oh, I bom with strong desire 
To v^ew Thy house above. 

5 Mingled with all the shining band, 

My soul would there adore ; 
.A Ruhur in Thy temple fixed. 
To be removed no more. 



C. WXSLXT. 



buy 88.&68. 

1 f\ LOVE divine, how sweet Thou art I 
Xj When shall I find my williog heart 

All taken up by Thee ? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love. 

The love of Christ to me I 

2 Stronger His love than death or hell ; 
.'Ita riches are unsearchable : 

The first-bom sons of light 
-Desire in vain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach tne mystery, 

The length and breadth and height. 

.6. CK>d only knows the love of God : 
Oh that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart : 
For love I sigh, for love I pine : 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
' Be mine this better part. 

.4- O that I could for ever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet ; 

Be this my happy choice : 
My only care, delight and bliss, 
Vy Joy> niy heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 
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BONAB. 



1 "XTES, for me, for me He careth 
X With a brother's tender care : 
Yes, with me, with me He shareth 
Every burden, every fear. 

, 2 Yes, o'er me, o'er me He watcheth ; 
Ceaseless watcheth, night and dav: 
Yes, e'en me, e'en me, He snatchetn 
From the perils of the way. 

8 Yes, for me He standeth pleading, 
At the mercy seat above ; 
Ever for me interceding, 
Constant iia untiring love. 

4 Yes, in me abroad He sheddeth 
Joya unearthly, love and light ; 
And to cover me He spr«adeth 
His patemiJ wing of mijgbt. 

6 Yes, in m6, in me Qe d^relleth, 

I in Him, a^d He in me 1 ' 

. ^d my empty soul He flUeth, 
Here and turough eternity. 



6 Thus I wait for His returning. 
Singing all the way to heaven ; 
Such the jovful song of morning. 
Such the tranquil song of even ! 
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L. M. 



NXWTOM. 



1 T7INDBED in Christ, for His dear 
J\. sake 

A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only He can give. 

2 May He by whose kind care we meet 
Send His good Spirit from above. 
Make our communications sweet. 
And cause our hearts to bum with love. 

8 Forgotten be each worldly theme. 
When Christians meet together thus ; 
We only wish to speak of Him, 
Who lived and died an^roigns for us: 

4 To talk of all He did, and said. 
And suffered for us here below : 
The path He marked for us to tread ; 
And what He's doing for us now. 

5 Thus, as the moments pass away. 
We'll love and wonder and adore; 
And hasten to the glorious day. 
When we shall meet to part no more. 
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L.M. 



NOSL. 



' 



1 T SHALL be with Thee where Thon 
X art, 

Jesus, my Saviour and my Lord; 

For never wilt Thou sav depart. 

To those who love and keep Thy word. 

2 I'shall be with Thee where Thou art, 
To praise Thee for Thy love divine ; 
When Thou hast made my sinful heart 
Pcnrf ect and pure and good, like Thine. 

8 I shall be with Thee where Thou art. 
To dwell within Thy blessed abode ; 
Where nothing shall Thy ransomed 

part 
From Thee and from their Father, 

God. 

4 I shall be with Thee where Thou art, 
My Father's house within the skies ; 
And with those dearest to my heart. 
Walk in Thy promised paradise. 

6 I shall be with Thee to behold 
The glory God to Thee hath given ; 
Not gems, nor perishable ffold, 
But the eternal throne of heaven. 

6 I shall be with Thee to adore, 
Worship and serve, like those above; 
And with more knowledge love Thee 

more, 
TlM^ough an eternity of love. 
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O X O 7. 6. HATSBGAL. 

1 QIT down beneath His shadow, 
O And rest with great delight ; 
The faith that now beholds HLm 

Is pledge of future sight. 

2 Our Master's love remember, 

Exceeding great and free ; 
Lift upthy heart in gladness, 
For He remembers thee. 

8 Bring every weary burden, 
Thy sin, thy fear, thy grief; 
He calls the heavy laden. 
And gives them kind relief. 

4 His righteousness all glorious 

Thv festal robe shall be ; 
And love that passeth knowledge 
His banner over thee. 

5 A little wmle, though parted, 

Remember, wait and love, 
Until He comes in glory. 
Until we meet above. 

6 Till in the Father's kingdom 

The heavenly feast is spread, 
And we behold His beauty, 
Whose blood for us was shed t 
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L. M. 



WATTS. 



/ 



1 T OBD, what a heaven of saving grace 
XJ Shines through the beauties of 

Thy face. 
And lights our passions to a flame I 
Lord, how we love Thy charming name t 

2 When I can say, '* My God is mine," 
When I can feel Thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. 

8 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs. 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 
A long and everlasting day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night 
To the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 

6 There shall we drink full draughts of 

bliss. 
And pluck new life from heavenly 

trees ; 
Yet, now and then, dear Lord, bestow 
A drop of heaven on worms below. 

6 Send comforts down from Thy right 
hand. 
While we pass through this barren 

land, 
And in Thy temple let us see 
A glimpse ot love, a glimpse of Thee. 
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lOs. A Us. 



1 Q WEET praises I sing in hymns to 
O the Lord ; 

My Saviour and King, Jehovah adored; 
Who fixed earth's foundation, who 

formed the deep sea. 
Who spake the creation, yet " careth 

for me." 

2 Though poor my estate, though humble 

my name. 
He cares not for that. He loves me the 

. same: 
While breasting life's ocean, thouc^ 

fierce the waves be. 
In storm or commotion, "He careth 

for me." 

8 My road may be long, dark sorrow be- 
tide; 

I'll cheerful go on while He is my 
Guide: 

He knows all my weakness, whate'er 
it may be. 

In toil, pain and sickness, " He careth 
for me." 

4 Though rocks strew my path, though 

dark billows roar. 
Though winds howl in wrath, what 

should I deplore ? 
This Captain ne'er sleepeth, so safe 

shall I be ; 
For ever He keepeth a watch over me. 

6 Then raise, O my tongue, a song to 

His name ; 
In notes loud and long His goodnees 

proclaim ; 
While Dirds in the forest, with eaift|i, 

sky and sea. 
All join in the chorus, " He careth for 



me. 



n 
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S. M. 



KXHT. 



WHAT cheering words are tiiese I 
Their sweetness who can tell? 
In time and to eternal days, 
** 'Tis with the righteous weU." 

Well, when they see His face. 
Or sink amidst the flood ; 
Well in afiOiction's thorny masM, 
Or on the mount with God. 

'Tis well when joys arise, 
'Tis well when sorrows flow, 
'Tis well when darkness veils the skies. 
And strong temptations blow. 

4 'Tis well when at His throne 
They wrestle, weep and pray ; 
'Tis well when at His feet they groan, 
Yet bring their wants away. 



2 
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'Tis well when on the mount 
They feast on dying love, 
And 'tis as well in God's account, 
J9\rhen they the furnace prove. 
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7s. D. 



OBANT. 



1 T OBD of earth! Thy forming hand 
Jj Well this beauteous frame hath 

?lanned; 
hat wave, and hills that tower, 
Ocean rolling in nis power ; 
Yet, amid this scene so fair. 
Should I cease Thy smile to share. 
What were all its joys to me ? 
Whom have I on earth but Thee ? 

8 Lord of heaven I beyond our sight 
Shines a world of purer light : 
There, in love's unclouded reign, 
Parted hands shall meet again; 
Oh, that world is passing fairl 
Yet, if Thou wert absent there. 
What were all its joys to me ? 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee ? 

8 Lord of earth and heaven I my breast 
Seeks in Thee its only rest; 
I was lost ; Thy accents mud 
Homeward lured Thy wandering child : 
Oh I should once Thy smile divine 
Cease upon my soul to shine, 
What were earth or heaven to me ? 
Whom have I in each but Thee ? ' 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 mHUS saith the Lord, " The spacious 
X fields. 

And flocks and herds are Mine; 
O'er all the cattle of the hills 
I claim a right divine. 

S I ask no sheep for sacrifice, 
Nor bullock burnt with fire : 
To trust and love, to pray and praise, 
Is all that I require. 

8 Call upon Me when trouble's near, 
Hy hand shall set thee free: 
Then shall thy thankful lips declare 
The honour due to me. 

4 The man that offers humble praise 
Doth glorify Me best ; 
And those that tread My holy ways 
Shall my salvation taste." 



DODDBIDaS. 



619 c.M. 

1 TiTY God, what silken cords are Thine, 
JxL How soft, and yet how strong ; 
While power and truth and love com- 
bine 
To draw our souls along. 



2 Thou sawest us crushed beneath the 
yoke ' 
Of Satan and of sin ; 
Thy hand the iron bondage broke. 
Our worthless hearts to win. 

8 The guilt of twice ten thousand sins 
One offering takes away ; 
And grace, when first the war begins, 
. Secures the crowning day. 

4 Comfort through all this vale of tears 

In rich profusion flows, 
And glory of unnumbered years 
Eternity bestows. 

5 Drawn by such cords we onward move, 

Till round Thy throne we meet ; 
And, captives in the chains of love, 
Embrace our Conqueror's feet. 

D<^U c.M. WATTS. 

1 /^ OD, my supporter and my hope, 
VJT My help for ever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up. 

When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels. Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thine hand conduct me near Thy seat, 
To dwell before Thy face. 

8 Were I in heaven without my God, 
♦Twould be no joy to me ; 
And whilst this earth is my abode, 
I long for non^ but Thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were broke, 

And flesh and heart should faint ? 
God is my soul's eternal rock. 
The strength of every saint I 

5 Behold ! the sinners that remove 

Far from Thv presence, die ; 
Not all the idol-gods thev love 
Can save them when they cry. 

6 But to draw near to Thee, my God, 

Shidl be my sweet employ : 
My tongue shall sound Thy works 
abroad. 
And tell the world my joy. 

O^JL CM. WATTB. 

1 TB there ambition in my heart ? 
X. Search, gracious God, and see ; 
Or do I act a haughty part ? 

Lord, I appeal to Thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still, 

And all my carriage mild : 
Content, my Father, with Thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 

8 The patient soul, and lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward: 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, 
And trust a faithful Lord. 
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And lliroQgh Tbj niiobt tL 
I, rich, tuU Bni prevail, 

The[r tof s before Ihom floe. 



I Doth Bickn ens All IbH beart vtilbfear! Tbo briBhlaeflB o( Tl^ 

'TiB HWfltit toknow tbnt TbonnrtnoAr^ 
Aid I witb dr&ad of JubUco 
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d tint Christ Lb^ died. 



S Id UIu, Tby promiaea of aid 
In rla>tb, peane eenU; icUb tiie • 

4 O sU-aufflclent BuTionr, be 
Xbe we&kB jL ebl^ded by ThinB a 
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1 TNSPIEER and Hearer at prayi 
X Thou Bhepberd and Ouardl 



m To blois*d joya divine, 

625 e«.*Ba. 

*■ 1 TIXY heart H till! of Joy 

I l¥L When I the or 



The nlijbt itj oa darkiie,9s to mo: 
They bring me bnt nearer to Tlie 
a Thy initittiteriDe t<plrfls desoetid, 
<By day and by ugUt tbey atteod 
B^ht seraphs, des^ntobed tram the 

To gnard ihe elect ot manMnd, 
B Their worship no interval Imowa; 

They cb&nt to the praise of my King, 
I. too. at the season ordninad, 
Their ehoma lor aver Hball Join ; 

Tbeir raithtu] CiestoT and mine.' 
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1 TBHUS, bow bleat are they 

And tliag antlelpBte The day 
Of endless bllee above, 
a The things of heaven are theira, 
Ibaf taate ot joy dlviue 
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.AAPIBATIONS AHP HOJPX8. 



6^ 



C. M« 



WATTS. 



1 A TTEND, vlule God's exalted Son 
Xl. His glory sets in yiew ; 

" Behold, I sit apon My throne. 
Creating all things new. 

2 Nature and sin are passed away, 

And the old Adam dies ; 
My hands a new foundation lay, 
See the new world arise. 

8 111 be a Sun of Righteousness 
To the new heavens I make ; 
None but the new-bom heirs of grace 
My glory shall partake.*' 

4 Mighty Redeemer t set me free 
From my old state of sin ; 
O make my soul alive to Thee, 
.Create new powers within. 

6 Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears, 
And mould my heart afresh ; 
Give me new passions, joys and fears. 
And turn the stone to f esh. 

6 Far from the regions of the dead, 
From sin and earth and hell, 
111 the new world that grace hath made, 
I would for ever dweU. 
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li. M. 



WATTS. 



1 "XTE flattering joys of earth, away; 

•' X Away, ye tempters of the m&d I 
9tABe as the smooth deceitful sea, 
Unstabloas the whistling wind. 

2 Your-stveams were floating me along 
Down to the gulph of deep despair, 
And-while I listened to your song, 
Yonr streams had even swept me there. 

8 L0rd, I adore Thy matchless grace. 
That warned me of that dark abyss, 
ThaA drew me from those treacherous 

seas. 
And bid me seek superior bliss. 

4 Now to the shining realms above 
I stretch my hands, and glance mine 

•eyes; 
O for the pinions of a dove, 
To.bear me to the upper skies ! 

fi There, from the bosom of my God, 
'Oceans of endless pleasures roll; 
There would I fix my last abode. 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 
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SOHMQIfCV. 



6S, A 58. ALABIO A. WATTS. 



1 TTEAVENWARD doth our joiiin«y 
XL tend. 

We are strangers here on earth, 
Through the wilderness we wezid 
To our home of heavenly birth : 
Here we roam a pilgrim band. 
Yonder is our native land. 

2 Heavenward stretch, my soul, thy 

wings, 
Heavenly nature canst thou claim. 
There is nought in earthly things, 
Worthy to be all thine aim ^ 
Every soul whom God inspires. 
Up to Him, its source, aspires, 

8 Heavenwards I doth His Spirit ery, 
When I hear Him in His word, 
Showing me the rest on high, 
Where I shall be with my Lord : 
When His word expands my thought. 
Up to heaven my soul is caught. 

4 Heavenwards I heavenwards I ever this 
Be my watchword on the earth : 
For the love of heavenly bliss 
Counting aU things little worth : 
Heavenward let my being tend. 
Till in heaven my journey end. 

629 

1 TTTHEN shall we meet again, 

fV Meet.ne'er to sever; 
When shall peace wreathe her chain 

Round us for ever ? 
Our hearts will ne'er repose. 
Safe from each blast that blows. 
In this dark vale of woes. 

Never, no never I 

2 When shall love freely flow, 

Pure as Uf e's river ? 
When shall sweet friendship glow, 

Changeless for ever ? 
Where joys celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fill, 
And fears of parting chiU 

Never, no, never I 

8 Up to that world of light. 

Take us, dear Saviour ; 
There may we aU unite, 

Happy for ever ! 
Where kindred spirits dwell. 
There may our music swell, 
And^ime our joys dispel, 

Never, no, never I 

4 Soon shall we meet again. 

Meet ne'er to sever ; 
fioon shall peace wreathe her ehain, 

Round us for ever. 
Our hearts will then repose. 
Safe from each blast that blows, 
And songs of praise shall close, 

Never, no, never I 
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KELLY. 



1 TT ARE the solemn tmmpet sonndingi 
jX Loud proclaims the jubilee ; 
'Tis the voice of grace abounding, 

Grace to sinners rich and free ; 
Ye who know the joyful sound, 
Publish it to all around. 

2 Brethren join in supplication ; 

Join to plead before the Lord ; 
'Tis His arm that brings salvation, 

He alone can give the word ; 
Father, let Thy kingdom come, 
Bring Thy wandering outcasts home. 

8 Brethren, let us freely offer; 

AIL we have is from above ; 
Let us give, and act, and suffer; 

What is this to Jesus' love ? 
Did He die our souls to save ? 
Then we're His and all we have. 

4 Hark! the saints' triumphant chorus, 

** Worthy is the Lamb," they cry ; 
They have gained the prize before us. 

Soon we hope to share their joy ; 
But while here, remember still. 

They who love Him, do His wiU. 

5 Till we reach the wished-f or vision. 

Till we see Him as He is, 
Let us scorn the world's derision. 

Let us prove that we are His ; 
Let us sound through all the earth 
Christ's inestimable worth. 
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ARK I hark I the voice of ceaseless 
praise 



/ 



Around Jehovah's throne, 
Songs of celestial joy they raise, 
To mortal lips unknown. 

2 Upon the sea of glass they 'stand, 
In shining robes of light ; 
The harps of God are in their hand. 
They rest not day nor night. 

8 Oh I for an angel's perfect love, 
A seraph's soaring wing. 
To sing, with thousand saints above. 
The triumphs of our King. 

4 On earth, our feeble voice we try. 

In weakness and in shame. 
We bless, we laud, we magnify. 
We conquer in His name. 

5 But oh I with pure and sinless heart. 

His mercies to adore t 
My God, to know Thee as Thou art. 
Nor grieve Thy Spirit more I 

6 Oh I blessfed hope ! a " little while," 

And we, amidst that throng, 
Shall live in our Redeemer's smile, 
And BweU the angels' song. 
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C. WSSLXT. 



1 T OVE Divine I all love excelling, 

I J Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling ; 

All Thy faithful mercies crown ; 
Jesus I "rhou art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art : 
Visit us with Thy salvation. 

Enter every longing heart I 

2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast I 
Let us all in Thee inherit. 

Let us find Thy promised rest : 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Alpha and Omega be ; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

8 Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy grace receive I 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more Thy temples leave ; 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Praise Thee as Thjr hosts above, 
Serve and worship without ceasing ; 

Glory in Thy precious love. 

4 Finish, then, Thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless may we be; 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by Thee I 
Changed from glory into fi^ory. 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love and praise. 
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MTDItAlVE* 



1 T OVE us freely, blessM Jesus, 

JLi For we have not aught to pay; ' 
Saviour Thou, and we poor sinnera, 

Is alone what we can say ; 
Love us freely, blessed Jesus, 

For we have not aught to pay. 

2 Love us ever, blessed Jesus, 

We are changing as the wind; 
If Thy love on us dei>ended. 

We should ne'er salvation find ; 
Love us ever, blessed Jesns, 

We are changing as the wind. 

8 Love and help us, blessM Jesns, 
Help us to be wholly Thine ; 

Every idol and enchantment. 
For Thy glory to resign : 

Love and help us, blessed Jesns, 
Help us to be wholly Thine. 

4 Love and keep us, blessM Jesus, 
Keep us from denying Thee: 

Keep our wajrward feet from ML r uyl ug 
Into paths of vanity : 

Love and keep us, blessed Jesns, 
Keep us from denjring Thee. 
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WX8LET. 



1 T EADER of faithful souls, and guide 
JLi Of all who travel to the sky, 
Come, and with us, e'en us, abide, 

Who would on Thee alone rely : 
On Thee alone our spirits stay. 
While held in life's uneven way. 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below. 

This earth, we know, is not our place ; 
But hasten through this vale of woe, 

And, restless to behold Thy face. 
Swift to our heavenly country move, 
Our everlasting home above. 

8 We've no abiding city here. 
But seek a city out of sight ; 
Thither our steady course we steer, 

Aspiring to the plains of light : 
Jerusalem, the saint's abode. 
Whose founder is the living God. 

4 Through Thee, who all our sins hast 
borne. 
Freely and graciously forgiven. 
With songs to Zion we return. 

Contending for our home in heaven : 
That palace of our glorious King, 
We find it nearer while we sing. 

6 Raised by the breath of love divine. 
We tread the way the saints have trod ; 
The churdh of the first-born to join, 

We travel to the mount of God : 
With joy upon our heads arise, 
And meet our Leader iu the skies. 
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1 TESUS, Thy boundless love to me 

O No thought can reach, no tongue 

declare, 
O knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there : 
Thine wholly. Thine alone, I am; 
Lord, with Thy love my heart inflame. 

2 O grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone : 
O may Thy love possess me whole. 
My joy, my treasure and my crown: 
All coldness from my heart remove. 
May every act, word, thought be love. 

8 O love, how cheering is thy ray I 
All pain before thy presence flies ; 
Care, anguish, sorrow melt away. 
Where'er thy healing beams arise : 
O Jesus, nothing may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee. 

4 In suffering, be Thy love my peace ; 
In weakness, be Thy love my power ; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that important hour, 
In death, in life, be Thou my Guide, 
And save me, who for me hast died. 
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1 /^OME, gracious Lord, descend and 
\j dwell 

By faith and love in every breast : 
Then shall we know and taste and feel. 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Fill our enlarged hearts with strength, 
To comprehend and to possess 

The depth and height and breadth 

and length. 
The fulness of Thy truth and grace. 

8 Now unto Him whose power can do 
Beyond what we can ask or know, 
Be everlasting honours done. 
By all the church, through Christ His 
Son. 
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1 f\ HAD I, my Saviour, the wings of a 
\J dove. 

How soon would I soar to Thy presence 
above ! 

How soon would I fly where the weary 
have rest ; 

And hide all my cares in Thy shelter- 
ing breast 1 

2 I flutter, I struggle, and pant to get 

free; 
I feel me a captive while banished 

from Thee : 
A pilgrim and stranger, the desert I 

roam. 
And look on to heaven, and long to be 

home. 

8 Ah I there the wild tempest for ever 

shall cease, 
No billows shall rufile that haven of 

peace ; 
Temptation and trouble alike shall 

depart. 
All tears from the eye, and all sin from 

the heart. 

4 Soon, soon may this Eden of promise 

be mine; 
Rise, bright sun of glory, no more to 

decline ; 
Thy light, yet unriscn, the wilderness 

cheers ; 
O what will it be when the fulness 

appears ? 



C. M. WOBDSWORTH. 
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1 TIITE, in ourselves, unrighteous are ; 
VV With sorrow we confess 
Our great and grievous sins to Thee, 
The Lord our Righteousness. 
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2 Thou, Christ, the great Jehovah art, 
The fount of holiness ; 
And, God with us, Thou art become 
The Lord our Righteousness. 

8 O waxAk us with Thy blood, and dotbe 
With Thy pure, spotless dress; 
O hide us in Thyself, and be 
The Lord our Righteousness. 

4 Make us by grace to be indeed 

What we in word profess : 
O make us like unto Thyself, 
The Lord our Righteousness. 

5 Lo, in Thy glorious image raised, 

May we Thy mercy bless; 
And sing for ever praise to Thee, 
The Lord our Righteousness. 

UOt/ I'* M. WESLBT. 

1 r\ THOU, to whose all-searchiiig 
U sight 

The darkaess eftdneth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart ; it pants for 

Thee * 
O, burst these bands, and set it free I 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my affections to the cross: 
HaUow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 

8 If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way ; 
No foes, no violence I fear. 
No fraud, while Thou, my God, art 
«,near. 

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, Thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

5 Saviour! where'er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee: 
O let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill I 

6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
Mv strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil and grief and pain shall cease 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 
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a 7. 4. 



KELLY. 



/ 



1 QAVIOUR, through the desert lead 

& us; 

Without Thee we cannot go; 
Thou from cruel chains hast freed as ; 

Thou hast laid the tyrant low : 
Let Thy presence 

Cheer ub aJJ our journey through. 



2 With a price Thy love hath boujsgit us ; 
Saviour! who hath love like Thine! 
Hitherto Thy power has brought us; 
Power and love in Thee combine : 

Lord of glor^. 
Ever on Thine Israel shine. 

8 Through a desert, waste and cheerlM^ 
Though our destined journey lie; 
Rendered by Thy presence fearless. 
We may every foe defy : 

Nought shall move us 
While we see our Saviour nigh. 

4 When we hunger Thou wilt feed us ; 

Manna shall our camp surround : 
Faint and thirsty, Thou wilt heed ufl; 
Streams shall from the rock abound : 

Happy Israel I 
What a Saviour thou hast found I 

5 Then lead on, almighty Victor ! 

Scatter every hostile band; 
Be our guide and our protector. 
Till on Canaan's shores we stand : 

Shouts of victory 
Then shi^ fill the promised land. 
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78. 



1 Q HEPHERD of the ransomed flock, 
O Lead us to the shadowing rock, 
Where the cooling waters flow. 
Where the freshening pastures grow. 

2 Grant, O Lord, that we may be 
Ever glad to follow Thee ; 

And with thankful hearts rejoice. 
When we hear Thy gracious voice. 

8 Saviour, when Thy loved ones stray 
Prom the new and living way; 
Gently call Thine own by name ; 
All our wandering steps reclaim. 

4 Through the hours of daiitsome night 
Keep us in Thy watchful sight ; 

O'er each deadly foe prevail. 
Let no harm Thy fold assaiL 

5 Jesus, who Thy life didst give, 
"Dying that Thy sheep might live; 
Let us in Thy presence rest. 
With eternal comfort blest. 

04:^ C. M. WX8I.KT. 

1 QPEAK to us, Lord, Thyself reveid) 
O While here o'er earth we rove: 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 

The kindling of Thy love. 

2 With Thee conversing, we forget 

All time and toil ana care ; 
Labour is rest, and pain is sweeti 
If Thou,pny God, art here. 



\ 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : ASPIRATIONS AND HOPES. 



5 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay, 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own Thy sway. 
And echo to Thy voice. 

4 Thou callest me to seek Thy face, 
'Tis aU I wish to seek; 
To attend the whispers of Thy graoe, 
And hear Thee imy speak. 

6 Let this my every hour employ, 

Till I Thy glory se6 ; 
Enter into my Master's joy. 
And find my heaven in Thee. 
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8.7.4. 



1 "pLESSi^D Lord, our hearts are 
Jj panting, 

Holy, like IH^yself to be ; 
No good thing is ever wanting. 
To the saints who walk with Thee : 

Grace and glorvr. 
In our Sun and Shield we see. 

2 All the joy we now are tasting, 

Is but as the dream of night ; 
To the day of God we're haisting. 
Looking for it with delight: 

Christ is coming ; 
He wiU satisfy our sight. 

8 Now the silent grave is keeping 
Many a seed in weakness so-vhi ; 
But the saints in Jesus sleeping, 
Raised in power, wlU soon be shown : 

Resurrection, 
Lord of glory, is Thine own. 

4 As we sing, our hearts grow lighter; 
We are children of the day : 
Sorrow makes our hope the brighter ; 
Faith regards not the delay : 

Sure the promise, 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way. 

04:4: C. M. oowPEB. 

1 f\B. for a closer walk with God, 
yj A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A Ught to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb 1 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word? 

8 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed I 
How sweet their memory still I 
But now I find an aching void 
The world can never ml. 

4 Return, O holy Dove I return, 
Sweet messenger of rest I 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 



5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame; 
Sopurer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
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S. M. 



BAKBB. 



1 f\H what, if we are Christ's, 
\J Is earthly shame or loss ? 

Bright shall the crown of glory be; 
When we have borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once. 
Bitter the cup of woe, 

When martyred saints, baptized 
blood, 
Ohrist's suflferings shared below. 

8 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 

4 Lord 1 may that grace be ours ; 
Like them in faith to bear 

All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
May be our portion here 1 

5 Enough, if Thou at last 
The word of blessing give, 

And let us rest beneath Thv feet, 
Where saints and angels live I 

6 All glory. Lord, to Thee, 
Whom heaven and earth adore ; 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
One God for evermore. 



in 
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7s. 



WINDHAM. 



1 /CHRIST, of all my hopes the ground ; 
\J Christ, the spring of aU my joy I 
Still in Thee let me be found. 

Still for Thee my powers employ. 

2 Let Thy love my heart inflame ; 
Keep Thy fear before my sight ; 
Be Thy praise my highest aim ; 
Be Thy smile my chief delight. 

8 Fountain of o'erflowing grace, 
Freely from Thy fulness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race. 
Be it Christ to me to live. 

4 Firmly trusting in Thy blood. 
Nothing shall my heart confound ; 
Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Safely reach Immanuel's ground. 

5 Thus, oh I thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky ; 
Having known it Christ to live. 
Let me know it gain to die. 



V 
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04 I CM. BATHUBST. 

1 f\ FOR a faith that wiU not shrink 
yj Though pressed by many a loe ; 
That will not tremble on the brink 

01 any earthly woe ; 

2 That will not mnrmnr nor complain, 

Beneath the chastening rod ; 
Bat in the hour of grief or pain, 
Can lean upon its God. 

8 A faith that shines more bright and 
clear, 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt : 

4 That bears unmoved the world's dread 

frown, 
Nor heeds its scornful smile ; 
That sin's wild ocean cannot drown. 
Nor its soft arts beguile. 

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way. 

Till life's last spark is fled ; 
And with a pure and heavenly ray. 
Lights up a dying bed. 

6 Lord, give us such a faith as this. 

And then, whate'er may come, 
We'll taste e'en here the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 
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8s. 



SCHEFFLEB. 



/ 



1 rpHEE will I love, my strength, my 
X tower ; 

Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; 
Thee will I love, with all my power, 
In all Thy works, and Thee* alone; 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fills my whole soul with chaste desire. 

2 I thank Thee, uncreated Sun, 

That Thy bright beams on me have 

sliined ; 
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown 
My foes, and healed my wounded mind; 
I thank Thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 

8 Uphold me in the doubtful race. 
Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet with steady pace 
Still to press forward in Thy way ; 
My soul and flesh, O Lord of might, 
Fm, satiate, with Thy heavenly Ught. 

4 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears ; 
Give to my heart chaste, hallowed fires; 
Give to my soul, with filial fears, 
The love that all heaven's host inspires; 
That all my powers, with aU their 

might. 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 



649 



8s.&6s. 



WESLEY. 



1 r\F1 when the waves of passion rise, 
\J And storms of life conceal the 

skies. 

And o'er the ocean sweep ; 
Tossed with the long temx>e8tuon8ni^t 
We see no ray of heavenly light 

To cheer the lonely deep. 

2 But lo t in our extremity 

The Saviour walking on the sea ! 

E'en now He passes by I 
He silences our clamorous fear, 
And mildly says, " Be of good cheer, 

Be not afraid, 'tis I." 

8 O Lord, if it be Thou indeed. 
So near us in our time of need. 

So good, so strong to save : — 
Speak the kind word of power to me, 
Bid me believe and come to Thee, 

Swift-walking on the wave. 

4 He bids me come : His voice I knoWf 
And boldly on the waters go. 

And brave the temx>e8t's shock: 
O'er rude temptations now I bound ; 
The billows yield a solid ground. 

The wave is firm as rock. 

5 Come in, come in. Thou Prince of 

Peace, 
And all the storms of sin shall cease 

And fall, no more to rise : 
O ! if Thy Spirit still remain. 
Our rest on distant shores we gain, 

Our haven in the skies. 
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7s. & 4. 



OIIABBT. 



8 



THOU who didst for Peter's faith 
Kindly condescend to pray, — 
Thou, whose loving-kindness hath 
Kept me to the present day; 

Kind Conductor, 
Still direct my devious way. 

When a tempting world in view 
Gains upon my yielding heart. 
When its pleasures I pursue, 
Then one look of pity dart ; 

Give me pleasures 
Which the world can ne'er impart. 

When I sit beneath Thy word, 
At Thy table, cold and dead ; 
When I cannot see mv Lord, 
All my Uttle day-light fled; 

Sun of glory. 
Beam again around my head. 

Then if heavenly dews distil. 
If my hopes are bright and clear, 
While I sit on Zion's hill, 
Temper joy with holy fear; 

Keep me watchful. 
Safe alone when Thou art near. 
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5 When afflictions cloud my sky, 
When the tide of sorrow flows, 
When Thy rod is lifted high, 
Let me on Thy love repose; 

Stay Thy rough wind, 
When Thy chilling east wind blows. 

6 When the vale of death appears, 
Faint and cold this mortal clay, 
Kind Forerunner ! soothe my fears. 
Light me through the darksome way; 

Break the shadows. 
Usher in eternal day. 
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C M. 



NKWTON. 



SN any turn from Zion*s way, 
. . Alas, what numb^s do 1 
Methinks I hear my Saviour say, 
WUt thou forsake me too ? 

2 Ah, Lord I with such a heart as mine. 
Unless Thou hold me fast, 
I feel I must, I shall decline, 
And prove like them at last. 

5 Yet Thou alone hast power, I know, 

To save a wretch like me; 
To whom, or whither could I go. 
If I should turn from Thee ? 

4 Beyond a doubt I rest assured 
Thou art the Christ of Ood, 
Who hast eternal life secured 
By promise and by blood. 

6 The help of men and angels joined 

Could never reach my case; 
Nor can I hope relief to find. 
But in Thy boundless grace. 

6 No voice but Thine can give me rest. 

And bid my fears depart : 
No love but Thine can make me blest. 
And satisfy my heart. 

7 What anguish has that question 

stirred — 
If I will also go ? 
Yet, Lord, relying on Thy word, 
I humbly answer. No 1 

VDJj 78. & 5. 

1 i^ OD of grace, () let Thy light 

\jr Bless our dim and blinded sight ; 
Like the day-spring on the night 
Bid Thy grace to shine. 

2 To the nations led astray 
Thine eternal love display. 
Let Thy truth direct their way 

Till the world be Thine. 

8 Praise to Thee, the faithful Lord; 
Let all tongues in glad accord 
Learn the good thanksgiving word. 

Ever praising lliee. 



4 Let them moved to gladness sing, 
Owning Thee their Judge and lUng; 
Righteous truth shall bloom and spring 

Where Thy rule shall be. 

5 Praise to Thee, all-faithful Lord; 
Let all tongues in glad accord 
Speak the good thanksgiving word. 

Heart-rejoicing praise. 

6 So the fruitful earth's increase. 
Bounty of the God of peace, 
Never in its course shall coase. 

Through the length of days. 

7 While His grace our life shall cheer, 
Farthest lauds shall own His fear. 
Brought to Him in worship near. 

Taught His mercy's ways. 
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78. 



1 QAVIOUR ! teach me, day by day, 
O Love's sweet lessons to obey ; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 

2 With a child-like heart of love. 
At Thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow Thee, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 

8 Teach me all Thy steps to trace. 
Strong to follow in Thy grace ; 
Learning how to love from Thee, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 

4 Love, in loving, finds employ — 
In obedience all her joy ; 
Ever new that joy will be, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 

5 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe ; 
Singing till Thy face I see, 

Of His love who first loved me. 



WATTS. 



654 CM. 

1 ly/TY soul lies cleaving to the dust; 
lYJL Lord, give me life divine ; 
From vain desires and every lust 

Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2 I need the influence of Thy grace 

To speed me in Thy way. 
Lest I should loiter in my race. 
Or turn my feet astray. 

8 When sore afflictions press me down 
I need Thy quickening powers ; 
Thy word that I have rested on 
Shall help my heaviest hours. 

4 Are not Thv mercies sovereign still, 
And Thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt Thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heavenly road? 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : ASPIRATIONS AND HOPES. 



5 Dpes not my heart Thy precepts love, 

And long to see Thy face ? 
Aiid yet how slow my spirits move 
Without enlivening grace I 

6 Then shall I love Thy gospel more, 

And ne'er forget Thy word, 
When I have felt its quickening power, 
To draw me near the Lord. 



655 L.M. 



BUBIEB. 



1 f\ THOU the hope of Israel's host, 
yj Their strength, their helper, and 

their boast ; 
How oft their Saviour hast Thou been. 
In times of trouble and of sin ! 

2 And have not we beheld Thy face ? 
Thy visits crowned the means of grace ; 
Oh come again, indulgent Lord, 
With all the joy Thy smiles afford. 

8 Enter our hearts, Redeemer blest. 
Enter, thou ever-honoured Guest ; 
Enter, and make our hearts Thine 

own. 
Thy house, Thy temple, and Thy 
throne. 

4 And stay, not only for a night. 
To bless us with a transient sight ; 
But with us dwell, through time, — and 

then 
In heaven for evermore. — Amen. 
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S. M. D. 



BENNETT. 



8 



/ 



I HAVE a home above, 
From sin and sorrow free ; 
A mansion which eternal love 
Designed and formed for me : 
My Father's gracious hand 
Has built this sweet abode ; 
From everlasting it was planned 
My dwelling-place with God. 

My Saviour's precious blood 

Has made my title sure : 
He passed through death's dark raging 
flood. 

To make my rest secure : 

The Comforter is come. 

The earnest has been given ; 
He leads me onward to the home 

Reserved for me in heaven. 

Bright angels guard my way ; 
His ministers of power. 

Encamping round me night and day. 
Preserve in danger's hour : 
Loved ones are gone before, 
Whose pilgrim days are done ; 

I soon shall greet them on that shore, 
Where partings are unknown. 



4 But more than all I long 
His glories to behold. 

Whose smile fills all that radiant throng 

With ecstacy untold : 

That bright, yet tender smile — 

My sweetest welcome there, 
Shall cheer me through the "little 
while" 

I tarry for Him here. 

5 Thy love, Thou precious Lord, 
Myjoy and strength shall be ; 

Till lliou Shalt speak the gladdening 
word 
That bids me rise to Thee : 
And then through endless days, 
Where all Thy glories shine, 

In happier, holier strains I'll praise 
The grace that made me Tmne. 
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L. M. MOKTOOMEBY. 



1 I lEAVEN is a place of rest from sin ; 
Xl But all who hope to enter there, 
Must here that holy course begin, 
Which shall their souls for rest pre- 
pare. 

2 Clean hearts, O God 1 in us create ; 
Right spirits, Lord, in us renew ; 
Commence we now that higher state, 
Now do Thy will as angels do. 

8 A life in heaven 1 O what is this ? 
The sum of all that faith believed : 
Fulness of joy, and depths of bliss, 
Unseen, unfathomed, unconceived. 

4 While thrones, dominions, princedoms, 

powers. 
And saints made perfect, triumph thus ; 
A goodly heritage is ours, — 
There is a heaven on earth for us. 

5 The church of Christ, the school of 

grace. 
The Spirit teaching by the word I 
In those our Saviour's steps we trace, 
By this His living voice is heard. 

6 Firm in His footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of His love ; 
And be from grace to glory led, 
From heaven below to heaven above. 
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6s. & 4s. 



TAYLOB. 



I'M but a stranger here, 
Heaven is my home ; 
Earth is a desert drear. 
Heaven is my home ; 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand ; 
Heaven is my father-land. 
Heaven is my home. 
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2 What though the tempest rage, 

Heaven is mv home ; 
Short is my pilgrimage, 

Heaven is my home ; 
And time's wild wfntry blast 
Soon will be overpast ; 
I shall reach home at last, 

Heaven is my home'.' 

8 There at my Saviour's side, 

Heaven is my home ; 
I sh^ be glorified ; 

Heaven is my home ; 
There are the good and blest, 
Those I loved most and best, 
And there I too shall rest ; 

Heaven is my home. 

4 Therefore I murmur not. 

Heaven is my home ; 
Whate'er my earthly lot. 

Heaven is my home : 
And I shall surely stand, 
There at my Lord's right hand ; 
Heaven is my father-land. 

Heaven is my home. 



NEWTON. 



659 L.M. 

IAS when the weary traveller gains 
xx The height of some o'erlooking 

hill. 
His heart revives, if 'cross the plains 
He sees his home, though distant stilL 

2 While he surveys the much-loved spot, 
He slights the space that lies between ; 
His past fatigues are now forgot. 
Because his journey's end is seen. 

8 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim 
views. 
By faith, his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers ; 
No more he grieves for troubles past ; 
Nor any future trial fears. 

So he may safe arrive at last. 

5 'Tis there, he savs, I am to dwell 
With Jesus, in the realms of day : 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 
And He will wipe my tears away. 

6 Jesus, on Thee our hope depends. 
To lead us on to Thine abode ; 
Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil while on the road. 

t)OU 6. 5. MIDLANK. 

1 /^NWARD, upward, homeward, 
yj Hastily I flee : 
From this world of sorrow. 
With my Lord to be. 



2 Onward to the glory, 
Upward to thu prixo, 
Homeward to the mansions 
Far above the skies. 

8 Onward, upward, homeward. 
Here I find no rest ; 
Treading o'er the desert 
Which my Saviour pressed. 

4 Onward, upward, homeward, 

I shall soon be there ; 
Soon its joys and pleasures 
I, through grace, shall share. 

5 Onward, upward, homeward, 

Come along with mo ; 
Ye who love the Saviour, 
Bear me company. 

6 Onward, upward, homeward. 

Press with vigour on ; 
Yet a little while, 
And the race is won. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 TTTITH heavenlv weapons I have 

VV fought 

The battles of the Lord ; 
Finished my course, and kept the faith. 
And waitthe sure reward. 

2 God has laid up in heaven for me 

A crown whic^h cannot fade ; 
The righteous Judge at that great day 
Shall place it on my head. 

8 Nor hath the King of grace decreed 
This prize for me alone. 
But all that love and long to see 
The appearance of His Son. 

4 Jesus the Lord shall guard me safe 

From every ill dcRign ; 
And to His heavenly kingdom keep 
This feeble soul of mine. 

5 God is my everlasting aid 

And hell shall rage in vain ; 
To Him be highest glory paid. 
And endless praise — Amen. 
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L.M. 



COWPEB. 



1 T THIRST, but not as once I did, 

JL The vain delights of earth to share ; 
Thy wounds, Imnmnuel, all forbid 
That I should seek my pleasure there. 

2 It was the sight of Thy dear cross 
First weaned my soul from earthly 

things, 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 
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8 I want that grace that springs from 
Thee, 
That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makcu a wretched thorn like me 
Bloom as the myrtle or the rose. 

4 Great fountain of delight unknown ! 
No longer sink below the brim, 
But overflow, and pour me down 
A living and life-giving stream. 



WATTS. 



663 c.M. 

1 liTYsoul! forsake the earth's delight, 
lYL Bid the vain world farewell, 
And seek the riches infinite. 

Which in Immanuel dwell. 

2 What is there round this spacious 

earth 
That suits my large desire ? 
To heavenly joy and solid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aspire. 

8 Where pleasure rolls its living flood, 
From sin and dross refined, 
Still springing from the throne of God, 
To fill the joyful mind. 

4 The Sovereign Ruler of the sphere, 
The glorious and the great, 
Displays His all-sufficience there, 
And makes our bliss complete. 
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C.M. 



C. WE8I.EY. 



/ 



1 f\B. for a heart to praise my God, 
\J A heart from sin set free 1 

A heart that's sprinkled with the blood, 
So freely shed for me I 

2 A heart resided, submissive, meek. 

My great Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone : 

8 A humble, lowly, contrite heart. 
Believing, true and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part, 
From Him that dwells within : 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And full of love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine ! 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new, best name of love. 

UOO 6s. & 7. CABSY. 

1 fXS'E sweetly solemn thopght 
\J Comes unto me o'er and o'er, — 
I am nearer home to>day 
Than e'er I've been before. 



2 Nearer my Father's house. 
Where the many mansions be ; 
Nearer the great white throne ; 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 

8 Nearer the bound of life. 
Where we lay our burdens down ; 
Nearer leaving the cross ; 
Nearer gaining the crown. 

4 But lying dark between, 

And winding down through the night, 
Is the deep, unknown stream 
Which leads me to the light. 

5 Saviour, perfect my trust. 
Strengthen the hand of my faith; 

Be near me when I stand 
On the sad shore of death : 

6 Near, when my trembling feet 
Are slipping over the brink : — 

I may be nearer home, 
Nearer now than I think. 
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7s. & 6s. 



SEAaBATB. 



1 Xy ISE , my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
XX Thy better portion trace ; 

Rise from transitory things. 
Towards heaven, thy native place : 

Sun and moon and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 

Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their coarse ; 
Fire ascending seeks the son ; 

Both speed them to their source : 
So a soul, new-bom of God, 
Pants to view His glorious face, 
Upward tends to His abode, 

To rest in His embrace. 

8 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn. 
Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon your Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies : 

Tet a season, and yon know 

Happy entrance will be given, 

All your sorrows left below. 
And earth exchanged for heaven. 
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ADAX8. 



1 VT BARER, my God, to Thee, 
iN Nearer to Thee 1 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee 1 



I 
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2 Though like the wanderer. 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone ; 
Tet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

8 There let the way appear 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou send'st to me 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

4 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel ril raise: 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 

5 Or if on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon and stars forgot. 

Upwards I fly ; 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee 1 
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1 T ORD, I desire to live as one 

XJ Who bears a blood-bought name, 
As one who fears but grieving Thee, 
And knows no other shame. 

2 As one by whom Thy walk below 

Should never be forgot ; 
As one who fain would keep apart 
From all Thou lovest not. 

8 I want to live as one who knows 
Thy fellowship of love j 
As one whose eyes can pierce beyond 
The pearl-built gates above. 

• 

4 As one who daily speaks to Thee, 
And hears Thy voice divine, 
With depths of tenderness declare, 
" Beloved ! Thou art mine." 



OOy 8s. & 7s. HAVBROAL. 

1 liyrASTER, speak! Thy servant hear- 
iU eth, 

Itonging for Thy gracious word. 
Longing lor Thy voice that oheereth ; 

Master, let it now be heard : 
I am listening. Lord, for Thee ; 
What hast Thou to say to me ? 



2 Often through my heart is pealing, / 
Many another voice than Thine, 

Many an unwilled echo stealing 
From the walls of this Thv Bnxine : 

Let Thy longed for accentH fall ; 

Master, speak ! and silence all. 

8 Master, speak ! I do not doubt Thee, 
Though so tearfully I plead ; 
Saviour, Shepherd I oh, without Thee 

Life would be a blank indeed : 
But I long for fuller light, 
Deeper love, and clearer sight. 

4 Master, speak ! I kneel before Thee, 

Listening, longing, waiting still ; 
Oh ! how long shall I implore Thee, 

This petition to fultil I 
Hast Thou not one word for me ? 
Must my prayer unanswered be ? 

5 Speak to me by name, Master, 

Let me know it is to me ; 
Speak, that I may follow faster. 

With a step more firm and free. 
Where the Shepherd loads the flock. 
In the shadow of the rock ! 
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WATTS. 



1 /^H that the Lord would guide my 
\J ways 

To keep His statutes still I 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do His will t 

2 O send Thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 

8 From vanity turn off mine eyes ; 
Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by Thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 My soul hath gone too far astray ; 

My feet too often slip ; 
Yet since I've not forgot Thy way, 
Restore Thy wandering sheep. 

6 Make me to walk in Thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands, 
Offend against my God. 
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1 TTTTTH my whole heart I've sought 
VV Thy face ; 

O let me never stray 
From Thy commands, O God of grace ! 
Nor tread the sinner's way. 



I 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: ASPIBATIONS AND HOPES. 



2 Thy word I've hid within my heart, 

To keep my conscience clean, 
And be an ever present goard 
From every rising sin. 

3 I'm a companion of the saints 

Who fear and love the Lord : 
Mysorrows rise, my nature faints, 
When men transgress Thy wordl 

[ 4 While sinners do Thy gospel wrong. 
My spirit stands in awe ; 
My soul abhors a lying tongue, 
But loves Thy righteous law. 

5 My heart with sacred reverence hears 

The threatenings of Thy word; 
My flesh with holy trembUng fears 
The judgments of the Lord. 

6 My God, I long, I hope, I wait, 

For Thy salvation still ; 
While Thy whole law is my delight, 
And I obey Thy will. 



/ 



672 



5s. &. 8s. 



ZINZENDOBF. 



8 



TESUS, still lead on 

tl Till our rest be won ; 
And although the way be cheerless. 
We will follow, calm and fearless : 

Guide us by Thy hand 

To our Fatherland. 

If the way be drear. 

If the foe be near. 
Let not faithless fears o'ertake us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us ; 

For, through many a foe. 

To our home wo go. 

When we seek relief 

From a long- felt grief; 
When oppressed by new temptations. 
Lord, increase and perfect patience : 

Show us that bright shore 

Where we weep no more. 
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1 T ORD, I am Thine; but Thou wilt 
Jj prove 

My faith, my patience, and my love ; 
When men of spite against me join. 
They are the sword, the hand is Thine. 

2 What sinners value I resign ; 

Lord, 'tis enough that Thou art mine : 
I shall behold Thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

8 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 



BPUBOBON. 



4 O glorious hour! O blessed abode 1 
I shall be near and like my Ood ! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soaJL 

5 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful soimd; 
Then burst the chains with sweet sur- 
prise. 

And in my Saviour's image rise. 

674 CM. 

1 TXTOE'S me that I in Mesech am 

VY A sojourner so long: 
That I in tabernacles dwell 
To Eedar that belong. 

2 My soul with him that hateth peace 

Hath long a dweller been ; 
I am for peace; but when I speak, 
For battle they are keen. 

8 My soul distracted mourns and pines 
To reach that peaceful shor^ 
Where all the weary are at rest, 
And troublers vex no more. 

4 Fierce burning coals of juniper. 

And arrows of the strong. 
Await those false and crud tongues 
Which do the righteous wrong. 

5 But as for me my song shall rise 

Before Jehovah's throne. 
For He has seen my deep distress, 
And hearkened to my groan. 

I Us. DBKHAK. 

1 'Tlyf ID scenes of confusion and crea- 

IVX ture complaints. 
How sweet to my soul is communion 

with saints ; 
To find at the banquet of mercy there's 

room, 
And feel in the presence of Jesus at 
home. 
Home ! home I sweet, sweet home ! 
Prepare me, dear Saviour, for glory, 
my home. 

2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children 

of peace 1 

And thrice precious Jesus, whose love 
cannot cease 1 

Though oft from Thy presence in sad- 
ness I roam, 

I long to behold Thee in glory, at home. 
Homel home! &c. 

8 I sigh from this body of sin to be free. 
Which hinders my joy and communion 

with Thee ; 
Though now my temptations like bil- 

lows may foam. 
All, all will be peace, when I'm with 
Thee at home. 
Homel home! &c. 
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4 While here in the valley of conflict I 

stay, 
O give me snbmisBion, and strength as 

my day; 
In all my afflictions to Thee wonld I 

come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorioos home. 
Home 1 home I &c. 

5 Whatever Thou deniest, oh give me Thy 

grace. 
The Spirit's snre witness, and smiles 

of Thy face ; 
Endue me with patience to wait at Thy 

throne ; 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste 
' of home. 
Homel home! <&c. 

6 I long, dearest Lord, in Thy beauties 

to shine; 
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine ; 
And in Thy dear image arise from the 

tomb, 
With glorified millions to praise Thee 

at home. 
Home 1 home I <&c. 
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"h/TY Maker and my King, 

iVi 



2 



8 



To Thee my all I owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is tlie spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

The creature of Thy hand, 
On Thee alone I live : 
My Ood, Thy benefits demand 
More praise than I can give. 

Lord, what can I impart, 
When all is Thine before ? 
Thy love demands a thankful heart, 
The gift, alas 1 how poor 1 

Shall I withhold Thy due ? 
And shall my passions rove ? 
Lord, form this wretched heart anew. 
And fill it with Thy love. 

Oh, let Thy grace inspire 
My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to Thee aspire. 
And all my days be Thine. 
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1 T ORD of all being, throned afar, 
XJ Thy glory flames from sun and 

star ; 
Centre and soul of every sphere. 
Yet to each loving heart how near 1 



2 Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; 
Star of our hope, Thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

8 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch Thy mercy's sign : 
All, save the clouds of sin, are TMne I 

4 Lord of all life, below, above. 
Whose light is truth, whoso warmth is 

love, 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that bum for 

Thee, 
Till all Thy loving altars claim 
One holy light, one heavenly flame I 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 
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THOU art gone to the grave, 
But we will not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows and darkness 
Encompass the tomb ; 
The Saviour has passed 
Through its portal before thee, 
And the lamp of His love 
Is thy guide through the gloom. 

Thou art gone to the grave. 
We no longer behold thee. 
Nor tread the rough path 
Of the world by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy 
Are spread to enfold thee. 
And sinners may hope. 
Since the Sinless has died. 

Thou art gone to the grave, ' 

And, its mansion forsaking. 

Perhaps thy weak spirit 

In fear lingered long ; 

But the sunshine of Paradise 

Beamed on thy waking. 

And the sound which thou heardest 

Was the seraphim's song. 

Thou art gone to the grave, 
But 'twere wrong to deplore thee. 
For God was thy ransom. 
Thy guardian, and guide; 
He gave thee, He took thee. 
And He wiU restore thee ; 
And death has no sting 
Since the Saviour has died. 



\ 
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1 A ND must this body die ? 
J\. This mortal frame decay ? 

And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 

2 Cormption, earth and worms, 
Oan but consume my flesh, 

Till my triumphant spirit comes, 
To put it on afresh. 

8 God my Redeemer lives. 
And from the upper skies 
Looks down, and watches all my dust, 
Till He shaU bid it rise. 

4 Arraved in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine. 

And every shape, and every face, 
Look heavenly and divine. 

5 These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus' dying love ; 

We will adore His grace below, 
And sing His power above. 

6 Dear Lord, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs. 

Till tunes of higher sound we raise, 
With new and nobler tongues. 

UOU C- M. WATTS. 

1 f\ FOR an overcoming faith 
yj To cheer my dying hours ; 

To triumph o'er the monster death, 
And all his frightful powers 1 

2 Joyful with all the strength I have, 

My quivering lips shall sing — 
Where is thy boasted victory, grave ? 
And where the monster's sting? 

8 If sin be pardoned, I'm secure. 
Death hath no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin its damning power ; 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 

4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conquerors while we die, 
Through Christ our living head. 



8 There is a world above. 
Where parting is unknown ; 
A whole eternity of love. 

Formed for the good alone : 
And faith beholds the dying nere 
Translated to that happier sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines 
Till all are passed away. 
As morning high and higher shines 

To pure and perfect day ; 
Nor sink those stars in empty night, — 
They hide themselves in heaven's own 
Ught. 
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1 T OWLY and solemn be 

JLJ Thy children's cry to Thee, 

Father divine I 
A hymn of suppliant breath, 
Owning that life and death 

Alike are Thine. 

2 O Father, in that hour. 

When earth all succouring power 

Shall disavow ; 
When spear and shield and crown. 
In faintness are cast down ; 

Sustain us. Thou. 

8 By Him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 

The thorn, the rod ; 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away : 

Aid us, O God. 

4 Tremblers beside the grave, 
We caU on Thee to save. 

Father divine 1 
Hear, hear our suppliant breath. 
Keep us in life and death, 

Thine, only Thine. 
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FRIEND after friend departs : 
Who hath not lost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts. 

That finds not here an end; 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 

Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond this vtue of death. 
There surely is some blessdd clime 

Where life is not a breath ; 
Nor life's aflTections transient fire. 
Whose sparks fly upwards to expire. 



1 rpHERE is a house not made with 
X hands, 

Eternal, and on high ; 
Aiid here my spirit waiting stands. 
Till God shaU bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Mast be dissolved and fall : 
Then, O my soul! with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father's caU. 

8 'Tis He, by His almighty grace. 
That forms thee fit for heaven ; 
And, as an earnest of the place. 
Has His own Spirit given. 

4 We walk by faith ofjoys to oome: 
Faith lives upon His word ; 
But while the body is our home. 
We're absent from the Lord. 
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G 'Tls pleMimt to twlioiB Thy gnos, 
And jireHODt, Lord, with Than. 
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BBBNABD. 

1 "DRIEF life is here our portion; 
J3 Brief sorrow, short-lived care : 
The life that knows no ending. 

The tearless life, is there. 

2 O happy retribution I 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest. 

8 And now we fight the battle, 
Bat then shaJl wear the crown 

> Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown. 

4 And now we watch and 8traggle» 
And now we live in hope, 
And Sion in her anguish 
With Babylon must cope. 

6 But He whom now we trust in 
Shall then be seen and known, 
And they that know and see Him 
Shall have Him for their own. 

6 The morning shall awaken, 

The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 

7 There God, our Krug and portion, 

In fulness of His grace, 
Shall we behold for ever, 
And worship face to face. 

Oy4 10s. & Us. STRAPHAN. 

1 f\S wings of faith mount up, my 
yj soul, and rise ; 

View thine inheritance beyond the 

skies: 
Nor heart can think, nor mortal 

tongue can tell, 
What endless pleasures in those 
mansions dwell : 
There our Redeemer lives, all bright 

and glorious, 
O'er sin, and death, and hell. He reigns 
victorious. 

2 No gnawing grief, no sad, heart- 

rending pain, 
In that blest country can admission 

gain; 
No sorrow there, no soul-tormenting 

fear. 
For God's own hand shall wipe the 

falling tear : 
There our Redeemer lives, all bright 

and glorious, 
O'er sin, and death, and hell, He reigns 

victorious. 



8 Before the throne a crystal river 
glides, 
Immortal verdure decks its cheerful 

sides : 
There the fair tree of life majestic 

rears 
Its blooming head, and sovereign 
virtue bears : 
There our Redeemer lives,' all bright 

and glorious, • 

O'et sin, and death, and hell. He reigns 
victorious. 

4 No rising sun his needless beams 

displays, 
No sicldy moon emits her feeble rays ; 
The Godhead there celestial glory 

sheds, 
The exalted Lamb eternal radiance 

spreads : 
There our Redeemer lives, all bright 

and glorious, 
O'er sin, and death, and hell. He reigns 

victorious. 

5 One distant glimpse my eager pas- 

sion fires I 
Jesus ! to Thee my longing soul 

aspires ! 
When shall I at my heavenly home 

arrive, 
When leave this earth, and when 

begin to live ? 
For there my Saviour lives, all bright 

and glorious. 
O'er sin, and death, and hell. He reigns 

victorious.' 
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1 "T O, what are these before mine 

Jj eyes. 
Arrayed in robes of shining white ? 
Whence did their joyful spirits rise 
To the pure realms of heavenly light ?" 

2 From tribulations, racks and flames. 
From seas of their own blood, they 

came; 
But they have cleansed their robes 

from stains. 
In the rich blood of Christ the Lamb. 

8 Now they appear before the throne. 
With loud hosannas night and day ; 
Sweet anthems to the great Three-One, 
Employ their blest eternity. 

4 Hunger no more their souls shall 

smite ; 
Their parching thirst's for ever fled; 
No scorching sun shall on them light, 
Nor any heat fall on their head. 

5 The Lamb that sits enthroned above 
Shall shed around enlivening beams; 
There shall they feast on His rich love. 
And drink f uU j oys from living streams. 
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6 Thus shall their bliss be ever new, 
Through the vast round of endless 

years ; 
And God, the holy, just and true, 
Wipe from their eyes all falling tears. 

Ut/O C.M. WATTS. 

1 f\ FOR the wings of faith, to rise 
yj Within the veil, and see 

The saints above, how great their joys, 
When present, Lord, with Thee. 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled, as we wrestle now, 
With sins and griefs and fears. 

8 Now they declare whence victory came, 
And with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 

4 They traced the way His footsteps led, 

His zeal inspired their breast : 
And following their victorious Head, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 

For His own pattern given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shows the same path to heaven. 
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WATTS. 



1 ABSENT from flesh t O blissful 
J\. thought ! 

What lasting joy this moment brings ; 
Freed from the evil sin hath brought, 
I mount aloft on eagle's wings. 

9 Absent from flesh 1 illustrious day t 
Surprising scene 1 triumphant stroke ! 
That rends the prison of my clay. 
And frees my soul from earthly yoke. 

8 Absent from flesh I then rise, my soul, 
Where feet or thought could never 

climb; 
Beyond the heavens,where planets roll. 
Measuring the cares and woes of time. 

4 Mount where thy God, thy light, doth 
shine ; 
His presence makes eternal day ; 
Gheerful, thy house of clay resign. 
For angels wait to lead the way. 



SWAIN. 



/ 



698 8s. 

1 TTTHAT must it be to dwell above, 
V Y At God's right hand, where Jesus 

reigns ? 
Binoe the sweet earnest of His love 
O'erwhelms us on these dreary plains t 
No heart can think, no tongue explain. 
What bJiBB it is with Christ to reign. 



2 When sin no more obstructs our sight. 
When sorrow pains our heart no more, 
How shall we view the Prince of light, 
And all His works of grace explore I 
What heights and depths of love divine. 
Will there through endless ages shine t 

8 Well, He has fixed the happy day 
When the last tear shall nil our eyes. 
And God shall wipe that tear away, 
And fill us with divine surprise 
To hear His voice, and see His face. 
And feel His infinite embrace 1 

4 This is the heaven I long to know ; 
For this, with patience, I would wait. 
Till, weaned from earth, and aU. below, 
I mount to my celestial seat, 
And wave my palm, and wear my crown, 
And, with the elders, cast them down. 
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MONTOOMSBY. 



1 T)ALMS of glory, raiment bri^t, 
Jl Crowns that never fade away. 
Gird and deck the saints in light. 
Priests and kings and conquerors they. 

2 Tet the conquerors bring their palms 
To the Lamb amidst the throne. 
And proclaim, in joyful psalms. 
Victory through His cross alone. 

8 Ein^s for harps their crowns resign, 
Cr3ring, as they strike the chords, 
<* Take the kingdom, it is Thine, 
King of kings, and Lord of lords !^ 

4 Bound the altar priests confess 
If their robes are white as snow, 
'Twas the Saviour's righteousness. 
And His blood, that made them so. 

5 Who were these ? on earth they dwelt; 
Sinners once of Adam's race : 

GnUt and fear and suffering felt ; 
But were saved by sovereign grace. 

6 They were mortal too, like na : 
Ahl when, we like them, must die, 
May our souls, translated thus. 
Triumph, reign and shine on Mgh t 

700 8s. &8s. 

1 rriHERE is a better world they say, 
X O, so bright ! 

Where sin and woe are done away, 

O, so bright t 
And music fills the balmy air. 
And angels with bright wings are there. 
And harps of gold and mansionB fair, 

O, so bright 1 
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2 No clouds e*er pass along its sky, 
Happy land ; 
No tear-drops glisten in the eye, 

Happy land ; 
They drink the gashing streams of 

grace, 
And gaze upon the Saviour's face, 
Whose brightness fills the holy place ; 
Happy land. 

8 And wicked things and beasts of prey 

Gome not there ; 
And ruthless death and fierce decay 

Gome not there ; 
There all are holy, all are good : 
But hearts unwashed in Jesus' bloody 
And guilty sinners unrenewed. 

Come not there. 

4 But though we're sinners every one, 

Jesus died ; 
And though our crown of peace is gone, 

Jesus died : 
We may be cleansed from every stain ; 
We may be crowned with bliss again, 
And in that land of pleasure reign, 

Jesus died. 

5 Then, parents, brothers, sisters, come, 

Come away ; 
We long to reach our Father's home, 

Come away ; 
O, come, the time is fleeting past, 
And men and things are fading fast, 
Our turn will surely come at last, 

Come away. 
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KELLY. 



8 



FROM Egypt lately come. 
Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek our new, our better home. 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

Hallelujah 1 
We are on our way to God. 

To Canaan's sacred bound. 
We haste with songs of joy : 
Where peace and liberty are found. 
And sweets that never cloy. 

Hallelujah, &o. 

Our toils and conflicts cease 
On Canaan's happy shore : 
We there shall dwell in endless peace, 
And never hunger more. 

Hallelujah, &c. 

But hark ! those distant sounds 
That strike our listening ears ; 
They come from Canaan's happy 
bounds, 
Where God our King appears. 

Hallelujah, &c. 



5 There, in celestial strains, 
Enraptured myriads sing : 

There love in everv bosom reigns. 
For God Himself is King. 

Hallelujah, &e. 

6 We soon shall join the throng. 
Their pleasures we Hhnll share ; 

And sing the everlasting song. 
With all the ransomed there. 

Hallelujah, &e. 

7 How sweet the prospect is 1 

It cheers the pilgrim's breast ; 
We're journeying through the wilder- 
ness, 
But soon shall gain our rest. 

Hallelujah, fto. 
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1 TN the Christian's home in glory 
X There remains a land of rest ; 
There my Saviour's gone before me. 

To fulfil my soul's request. 
There is rest for the weary, 
There is rest for the weary, 
There is rest for the weary, 

There is rest for you ; 
On the other side of Jordan, 
In the sweet fields of Eden, 
Where the tree of life is blooming. 

There is rest for you. 

2 He is fitting up my mansion. 

Which eternally shall stand. 
For ray stay shall not be transient 
In that holy, happy land. 
There is rest, &c. 

8 Pain or sickness ne'er shall enter, 

Grief nor woe my lot shall share ; 
But in that celestial centre 
I a crown of life shall share. 
There is rest, &c. 

4 Death itself shall then be vanquished, 

And his sting shall be with(h:awn ; 
Shout for gladness, O ye ransomed, 
HaU with joy the rising mom. 
There is rest, &c. 

5 Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glory. 

Shout your triumphs as you go ; 
Zion's gate will open for you, 
You shall find an entrance through. 
There is rest, &c. 
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CM. 



DAVIS. 



1 rriHERE is a heaven of perfect peace, 
Jl The eternal throne is there ; 
But what that tearless region is, 

It doth not yet appear. 

2 And there are angels, strong and fair, 

Who know not sin nor fear ; 
But what the robes of white they wear 
It doth not yet appear. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: THE BLESSEDNESS OP HEAVEN. 



8 And there are ransomed spirits too, 
Who once were pilgrims here ; 
But how the Saviour's face they view 
It doth not yet appear. 

4 And there are sweet commingling 

thoughts, 
And blest communion there ; 
But how they blend their heavenly 
It doth not yet appear. [notes 

5 And there is worship in the sky, 

And songs of loftiest cheer; 
But how they sweep their harps on high 
It doth not yet appear. 

6 Then, O my soul, with patience wait 1 

The happy hour is near. 
When thou shalt pass the pearly gate, 
Where it will all appear I 



704 



7.6. 



BEBNASD. 



1 TERUSALEM the golden I 

eJ With milk and honey blest ; 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest. 

2 I know not, oh I I know not 

What joys await us there ; 
What radiancy of glory. 
What bliss beyond compare. 

8 They stand, those halls of Sion, 
AU jubilant with song. 
And bright with many an angel, 
And aU the martyr throng. 

4 The Prince is ever in them. 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 

5 There is the throne of David; 

And there, from care released. 
The shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast. 

6 And they, who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the tight, 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 
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BAWSON. 



1 TTtTHO are these, in dazzling bright- 

VV ness 
Bearing the victorious palm ? 
And in robes of purest whiteness. 
Raising high their noble psalm ? 
" Glory be to God on high I 
Glory to the Lamb 1" they cry. 

2 Out of fearful tribulation 

They are come, this joy to gain ; 
And from every land and nation. 
Each one washed from earthly stain ; 
Cleansed by the atoning blood, 
All appear before their God. 



8 These are they who have contended 
For their Saviour's honour long ; 
Wrestling on tiU life was ended, 
Following not the sinful throng : 
Now they serve Him day and night, 
And with them he dwells in light. 

4 Hunger they no more for ever, 

For the Lamb Himself shall feed; 
Thirst not, — unto life's own river, 
Them the Infinite shall lead ; 
And the tears of earth's shoxx day, 
God Himself shall wipe away. 
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WATTS. 



1 "fTlHESE glorious souls, how bright 

X they shine 1 
Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting day ?" 

2 From torturing pains to endless joys 

On flery wheels they rode, 
And strangely washed their raiment 
white 
In Jesus' dying blood. 

8 Now they approach It spotless God| 
And bow before His throne ; 
Their golden harps and sacred songs 
Adore the Holy One. 

4 The unveiled glories of His face 
Amongst His saints reside, 
"While the rich treasure of BEis grace 
Sees all their wants supplied. 

6 Tormenting thirst shall leave their 
souls. 
And hunger flee as fast ; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet repast. 

6 The Lamb shall lead His heavenly flock 
Whore living fountains rise ; 
And love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes. 
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HHiL. 



1 TjlXALTED high at God's right hand. 
Hi Nearer the throne than angels 

stand. 
With glory crowned, in white array. 
My wondering soul asks, who are they ? 

2 These are the saints beloved of God, 
Washed are their robes in Jesus' blood. 
More spotless than the purest white 
They shine in uncreated light. 

8 Brighter than angels, lo I they shine, 
Their glories great, and all divine: 
Tell me their origin, and say, 
Their order what, and whence came 
they? 



( 
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4 Through tribulation great they came, 
They bore the cross, and scorned the 

shame: 
Within the living temple blest, 
In God they dwell, and on Him rest. 

5 Hanger they ne'er shall feel again. 
Nor bnming thirst shall they sustain: 
To wells of uving water led. 

By Christ the Lamb for ever fed. 

6 Unknown ta mortal ears thev sing 
The secret glories of their Eling : 
Tell me the subject of their lays. 
And whence their loud exalted praise ? 

7 Jesus, the Saviour, is their theme; 
They sing the wonders of His name ; 
To Him ascribing power and grace, 
Dominion, and eternal praise. 
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SWAIN. 



1 *nniS heaven begun below 

X To hear Christ's praises flow 
In Zion, where His name is known: 

What will it be above 

To sing redeeming love. 
And cast our crowns hef ore His throne t 

2 When we adore Him there, 
We shall be void of fear. 

Nor faith, nor hope, nor patience need : 

Love will absorb us quite. 

Love in the midst of light. 
On God's eternal love shall feed. 

8 Oh I what sweet company 
We then shall hear and see I 

What harmony will there abound I 
When souls unnumbered sing 
The praise of Zion's King, 

Nor one dissenting voice is found t 

4 With everlasting joy, 
Such as will never cloy, 

We shall be filled, nor wish for more ; 

Bright as meridian day. 

Calm as the evening ray, 
Full as a sea without a shore. 

5 Tin that blest period come, 
Zion shall be my home ; 

And may I never thence remove, 
Till from the church below 
To heaven at once I go. 

And there commune in perfect love ! 
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BEBNABD. 



1 TEKUSALEM 1 blest city, 
eJ Name of celestial sound. 
With living stones upbuilded. 

With angel armies crowned. 

2 Thou art the golden mansion. 

Where saints for ever sing, 
The seat of God's own chosen. 
The palace of our King. 



8 There God for ever dwelleth, 
Himself of all the crown ; 
The Lamb a light there shineth, 
And never goeth down. 

4 Nought to that citv cometh 

Its people to molest; 
They praise their God for ever. 
Nor day nor night they rest. 

5 To Christ, the sun that lightens 

His church, above, below. 
The Father, and the Spirit, 
Let praise for ever flow. 

710 CM. 

1 JERUSALEM, my happy home, 
el Name ever dear to me ! 

When shall my labours have an end. 
In joy and peace and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven- 

built walls. 
And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shiuiug gold ? 

8 There happier bowers than Eden's 
bloom. 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats t through rude and stormy 
scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink from pain and 

woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem, my happy home I 

My soul still pants for thee : 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 
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CAMEBOK. 



1 TTOW bright these glorious spirits 
XX shine : 

Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

2 Lo ! these are they from sufferings 

great 
Who came to realms of light ; 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which sliine so bright. 

8 Now with triumphal palms they stand 
Before the throne on high. 
And servo the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 
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4 His presence fills each heart with joy, 

Tunes every mouth to sing ; 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 
With glad hosannas ring. 

5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor sun with scorching ray ; 
God is their Sun, whose cheering beams 
Difftise eternal day. 

6 The Lamb, which dwells amidst the 

throne, 
Shall o'er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all their footsteps guide. 

7 'Mong pastures green He'll lead His 

flock. 
Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 



BSBNABD. 
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1 rno thee, better country, 

X Our eyes with longing turn ; 
At mention of thy blessings 
Our hearts within us bum. 

2 Thought of thy coming glory 

Is balm to the distressed ; 
Is medicine in sickness. 
Is love and life and rest. 

8 O one, abiding city, 
O paradise of joy ! 
No tears do mar thy gladness. 
No sorrows e'er annoy. 

4 Thou hast no need of moonbeam, 

No need of sunshine bright : 
God is Himself thy glory, 
The Lamb Himself thy light. 

5 Then shall be no more hunger; 

Then shall be no more thirst ; 
No longer aught defiling; 
No longer aught accurst. 

6 Where all our yearnings centre. 

There, there, O may we come t 
There see God's face for ever ; 
There serve Him in our home. 

§ Ji_(j CM. WATTS. 

1 XT OB eye hath seen, nor ear hath 
i> heard. 

Nor sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father hath prepared 
For those that love the Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come ; 
The beams of glory in his word 
AUnro and guide us home. 



8 Pure are the jo3rs above the sky, 
And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, sin and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance these 
But followers of the Lamb. 

6 He keeps the Father's book of life, 
There all their names^ire found ; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To tread the heavenly ground. 



BERKABD 
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1 nnOR thee, O dear, dear country, 
Jj Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 

2 The mention of Thy glory 

Is unction to the breast. 
And medicine in sieknees. 
And love and life and rest. 

8 O one, only mansion 1 
O paradise of joy 1 
Where tears are ever banished, 
And smiles have no alloy. 

4 The Lamb is all thy splendour; 

The crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise. 

• 

5 With jasper glow thy bulwarks. 

Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 
The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays. 

6 Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced ; 
The saints build up its fabric. 
The comer-stone is Christ. 
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" TMOR ever with the Lord I" 

JJ Amen ! so let it be ! 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
'Tis immortality ! 

Here in the body pent. 
Absent from Him I roam, 
Tet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

My Father's house on high, 
Home of my soul ! how near. 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear 1 

Ah ! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jemsalem above 1 
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6 *' For ever with the Lord 1" 
Father, if 'tis Thy wiU. 
The promise of that faithful word. 
E'en here to me folflL 

6 Be Thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail, 

Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand, 
Fight, and I must prevaiL 

7 So when mv latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death. 
And life eternal gain. 

8 Knowing as I am known. 
How shall I love that word. 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
" For ever T^'ith the Lord I" 
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1 npiHEBE is a land of pore delight, 
X Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

5 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never withering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

8 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green : 
So to. the Jews old Canaan stood, 
WhUe Jordan rolled between. 

4 Bat timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea. 
And linger shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

6 O I could we make our doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ; 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o'er: 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 



2 Thy walls, sweet city, thine. 
With pearls are gami8h6d ; 
Thy gates with praises shine. 
Thy streets with gold are spread : 
O happy place I 
When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face ? 

8 No sun by day shines there. 
Nor moon by silent night ; 
Oh no I these needless are ; 
The Lamb's the city's Light : 
O happy place ! 
When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face ? 

4 There dwells my Lord, my King, 
Judged here unfit to live ; 
There angels to Him sing, 
And lowly homage give : 
O happy place 1 
When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face ? 

6 The Patriarchs of old 
There from their travels cease ; 
The prophets there behold 
Their longed-for Prince of Peace ; 
O happy place ! 
When shaU I be. 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face ? 

6 The Lamb's apostles there 
I might with joy behold, 
The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold: 
O ha'ppy place I 
When shall I be. 
My God, with Thoe, 
To see Thy face ? 
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CBOSSMAK. 



1 JERUSALEM on high 
t) My song and city is, 
My home whene'er I die, 
The centre of my bliss : 
O happy place t 
When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face ? 

M 



8 



A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest. 
Asleep within the tomb. 

A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore. 
And we shall be where tempests cease. 
And surges swell no more. 

A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 

A few more sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way. 
And we shall reach the endless rest. 
The eternal sabbath-dav. 
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5 'TiB bnt a Utile while, 
And He shall come again 

Who died that we might live, who lives 
That we, with Him, may reign. 

6 Then, gracious Lord, prepare 
Our souls for that great day. 

And wash us in Thy precious blood, 
And take our sins away. 



STENNETT. 



7iy c.M. 

1 rVS Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 
\J And cast a wistful eye 

To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions Ue. 

2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields arrayed in liying green. 
And rivers of delight I 

8 There generous fruits that never fail. 
On trees immortal grow ; 
There rocks and hills, and brooks and 
vales, 
With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o'er those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God the Sun for ever reigns. 
And scatters night away. 

5 ^o chilling winds, nor poisonous 

breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Arc felt and feared no more. 

6 When shall I reach that happy place, 

And be for ever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father's face. 
And in His bosom rest ? 

7 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 

Would here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's waves around me roll. 
Fearless I'd launch away. 
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1 rjlHERE is an hour of peaceful rest 
X To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distressed, 

A balm for every wounded breast : 
'Tis found above — in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls, 

By sin and sorrow driven, — 
When tossed on life's tempestuous 

shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls. 

And all is drear — but heaven. 

8 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye 
To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly. 
And all serene — ^in heaven. 



4 There fragrant flowers immortal 
bloom. 
And joys supreme are given ; 
Their rays divine diBi)er8e the gloom ; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven ! 



COWPBB. 
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1 TVITY Saviour I whom absent I love ; 
IVL Whom not having seen, I adore ; 
Thy name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion and power. 

2 Ere long shall the veil be removed, 
And round me Thy brightness be 

poured ; 
I shall meet Him whom absent I loved, 
I shall see whom unseen I adored. 

8 And then never more shall the fears. 
The trials, temptations and woes. 
Which darken this valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissful repose. 

4 Or, if yet remembered above. 
Remembrance no sadness shall raise: 
They'U be but new signs of Thy love. 
New themes for my wonder and praise. 

5 The stroke which from sin and from 

Sain 
set me eternally free, 
Will strengthen and rivet the chain 
• Which binds me, my Saviour, to Thee. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: 
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From the Italian, by Eliz. Dawbam. 

1 T OUD, Christian brethren, let us 
Jj sing I 

Shout songs of praise and gladness t 
Adopted sons of heaven's great King, 

No more we groan in sadness : 
Once were we slaves, but Jesus' blood. 

For rebels freely given. 
Has reconciled us to our God ; 

The bonds of fear are riven. 

2 How boundless His affection flows, 

How free His invitation 1 
The wearied one to Him who goes 

Finds rest and full salvation : 
Let doubt and trembling disappear; 

No faithless terror seize us ; 
Our path to God is now made clear; 

The living way is Jesus. 
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8 No more before the Holiest 

Does priest in snowy vesture 
Devoutly shed the blood of beast, 

With reverent rite and gesture; 
The rigid rule of law gives place 

To loving adoration; 
To God we're kings and priests by grace 

And covenant relation. 

4 Incense of thanks and honour raise 

To the Eternal One I 
Sing hallelujahs to the praise 

Of Christ, the conquering Son ! 
May all opposing influence wane; 

The gospel spread its banner; 
Peace on the earth increase her reign, 

And heaven resound hosanna I 
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1 "OEHOLD what wondrous grace 
Jj The Father hath bestowed 
On children of a sinful race. 
To call us sons of God ! 

^ 'Tis no surprising thing 

That we should be unknown : 
The Jewish world knew not their King, 
God's well beloved Son. 

-8 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But when we see Immanuel here. 
We shall be like our head. 

4 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 

May purify our souls from sin. 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

5 Since in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 

O may His Spirit ne'er remove. 
But dwell within my heart. 

6 We now no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Our faith doth Abba, Father, cry. 
And Christ the kindred own. 

724 L.M. 

1 A GES ere rolling time had birth, 
jCa. Or God to being spake the earth. 
The members in the Head He chose, 
A glorious body to compose. 

2 Eternal as the Father's throne, 
Christ and His church were viewed as 

one; 
And from this vital union flow 
Blessings beyond what angels know. 

8 This bond of love shall never break. 
Though earth unto her centre shake ; 
Rejoice, ye saints, the Father bless. 
For God hath pledged His holiness. 



4 Jesus, our Head, and Surety too. 
Hath paid the debt to justice due; 
And now, ascended to His throne. 
For ever doth His brethren own. 

5 Then let our grateful voices raise 
Immortal anthems to His praise ; 
And His great love be all our song. 
As endless ages rc^ along. 
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CM. 



nODDBIDOE. 



1 TESUS, we sing Thy wondrous grace 
Which chose us for Thine own. 
And gave us in Thy house a place. 

To make Thy glory known. 

2 United to our vital Head 

We live, and stronger grow: 
Divided, we are cold and dead. 
Nor hope nor comfort know. 

8 The saints on earth and saints above. 
Here join in sweet accord; 
One body, knit in mutual love, 
Its Head, the living Lord. 

4 Bound with His life, we shall attain 

To mansions of delight ; 
WhUe death and hell may strive in vain 
The bands to disunite. 

5 This glorious body, ne'er forgot. 

But kept beneath His wing, 

He shall present without a spot 

To God our heavenly King. 
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L.M. 



1 A RISE, ye saints, rejoice and sing 
J\. The boundless grace of Zion's 

King! 
His love, eternal as His name. 
O'er land and seas aloud proclaim. 

2 Chosen of old, of old approved, 
In Christ eternally beloved, 
Adopted sons in Him our Head, 
Before the starry heavens were spread. 

8 Though din defiles our conscience here. 
Complete in Chiist we all appear ; 
He took our sins, and shed His blood. 
To reconcile our souls to God. 

4 Thus He became our covenant Head, 
And bore the cross in sinners' stead ; 
Perfect through sufferings; now we 

view 
The saints in Him made perfect too. 

5 Then let our souls in Him rejoice. 
The favoured objects of His choice ; 
Redeemed, our cheerful voices sinp. 
And bless the name of Christ our King. 
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▼iTTS- 
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OW IiiToe tilt} pmixiizw. iio^r JxviiU!. 
' Jmin £'~tmj: uL ::Iiifir ae«?tL'* 



r^ 3C. ITATTB. 

tlLe hnmbie souls that 



i Thus w»r*fa* -if Hi» exsBTwive luve 

:I JtHOS tilt! uicijenc fbirli ^iixiimia» 
Cvj our -jctvac fikshtfr &<i-7«n. : 

T:AiElft» ill 'Hin yihildXfSYL ^t Ssi jumi& 

Ami juuuiii aiiKiL oiiir^ of htrnvwn. 

4 E.iw {aifihJfal jut Cwsaciir-"-* way^ : 
5Eb» luv« rexxIaiu^«- shtf -Huiie : 
>»or will BEitf frum. tixe Tiuok >it •xcaists 
Blue oiBC Ha» vdiiiiibmL's Tn^mU, 
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JX r>> miti ai7 ituol fipiiu Tlijtf«. oiv- 

i r!i«i j«r5i jua ^ctjoiisM of tijua Lord 
A3*l Ills. 4it IkMaVviii witH «>mib»» praise. 

Hop* .> 315 Attciior. *up« »aa :»croniC. 
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>v> 



c. 



* |\^^ ^^»* ^»»w 



WATtSk 



BL£SSEI> 
see 
Tbeir emptrntsss and poverty ; 
TnTmmm ot grace to them are given, 
4wii cTuwiui of joy laid op in heaTen. 

Blessed, are the men of broken heart. 
Who moam ft>r sin irith, inward smart ; 
The bliKHi of Christ diTinely flows, 
A healimc balm for all their woes. 

Bleosetl are the meek who stand afar 
Fram rafze and passion^ noise and war ; 
God willdeinire their happy state. 
And plead their canse against the 

great. 

c Bleaeed are the sools that thirst for 
jcraoe. 
Hanger and lonf? for righteousness ; 
The? :3haII be well sop^Sed, and fed 
With. Gyin^ streams and liTing bread. 

i Bleaued are the men whose bowels 
move 
Ajtd. melt with, sympathy and loTe; 
From. Chrxt»t the Lord shall they obtain 
Like sympathy axul lore ^ gmin. 

i Bletwed are the pore whose hearts are 
clean 
FroDL the dedlin^ stains of sin; 
With endless pleasure they shidl see 
A. God of spotIe:3s parity. 

T BXessed are the men of peacefol life 
Who q.Qench. the coaJb ol growing 

strife; 
They shall h« called the heirs of bliss. 
The 9onj» ef God, the God of peace. 

$ Blessed are the suffer ers who partake 
Of pain and shante for Jesns* sake; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord 
Gluey and joy are their reward. 



mswroK. 



C. 



^trn H5» 



^irul**. — ' promise 

*•*»« *»J>xM» Ho liul%r^ Hii face- 

H sv ^UT^ fc^a y.'s^ j:r*c«. ^^* 
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1 X ST woridlyminds the worid pursue, 
J_l Ik has no charm, for me ; 
Once I admired its trifles too. 



ilka 



:»d 



com- 



now- no longer i^ase, 
So more rontcint afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now I have seen the Lord. 






S As by the hidit of opening day 
The stars are an concealed; 
'Styjerttly picasures fadEe away, 
Jeavsis: 



W» 



tt 



■»r^^ vt.^ . ^^«fts*ftssed: 






4 Onakoxcs 



no move dzride my choice, 
I bid them an depart ; 
is name,, and lore, and gracious Toice, 
Haipe lixed my roring heart. 
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5 Now, Lord, I would be Thine alone, 

And wholly live to Thee ; 
Bnt may I hope that Thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me ? 

6 Tes I though of sinners I'm the worst, 

I cannot doubt Thy will ; 
For if Thou hadst not loved me first, 
I had refused Thee stilL 

I O^ CM. WATTS. 

1 "VfOT to the terrors of the Lord, 
XI The tempest, fire and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 

Which God on Sinai spoke ; 

2 Bat we are come to Sion's hill, 

The city of oui' God, 
Where milder words declare His will. 
And spread His love abroad. 

8 Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed In light t 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is tui'ued to sight ! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there 

Whose names are writ in heaven ; 
Behold the Judge of all declare 
Their countless sins forgiven. 

5 The saints on earth and faithful dead 

But one communion make. 
All join in Christ their living Head, 
And of His gi*ace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be for ever blessed. 

§ (j(j L. M. NEWTON. 

1 "VfOW let us raise our joyful tongues, 
Xl To praise Immanuel in our songs; 
Encouraged to address our King 

In themes that angels cannot sing. 

2 They praise the Lamb, that once was 

slain, 
We Jesus, in a loftier strain ; 
They, only that He suffered thus. 
We, that His sufferings were for us. 

8 While they behold our glorious King, 
His truth and righteousness they sing; 
Onr song is new, and higher soars. 
His truth and righteousness are ours. 

4 They wait around His gracious throne. 
To make His power and glory known ; 
But we, when seated with Him there, 
Shall all His power and glory share. 

5 Then let our thankful hearts and 

tongues 
Unite in praise and joyful songs ; 
III themes that angels cannot sing, 
We can exalt our heavenly King. 
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1 T ET others boast their ancient line, 
XJ In lung succession great : 

In the proud list let heroes shine. 
And monarchs swell the state ; 
Descended from the King of kings, 
Each saint a nobler title sings. 

2 Content, obscure, I pass my days. 

To most I meet, unknown : 
And wait till Thou Thy child shalt 
raise. 
And seat me on Thy throne : 
No name, no honours here I craye, 
Well pleased with those beyond the 
grave. 

8 Jesus, my Lord and Saviour lives ; 

With Him I, too, shall reign ; 
Nor sin, nor death, while He soryiyes. 

Shall make the promise vain ; 
In Him my title stands secure. 
And shall while endless years endure. 

4 When He, in robes divinely bright. 

Shall once again appear. 
Thou too, my soul, shalt shine in light. 

And His full image bear : 
Enough ! I wait the appointed day; 
Blest Saviour, haste, and come away ! 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 IjIIBM as the eai-th Thy gospel stands, 
JO My God, my hope, my trust ; 
What I commit to Jesus' hands 

Is safe, nor can be lost. 

2 His honour is engaged to save 

The meanest of His sheep ; 
All that His heavenly Father gave 
His hands securely keep. 

8 Nor death, nor hell, hath power to moye 
His children from His breast ; 
But in the covenant of His love 
They shall for ever rest. 
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L. M. 



NEWTON. 



1 mHUS saith the Holy and the True, 
X To His beloved chosen few, 

*' Of death and hell I hold the keys. 
To shut and open as I please. 

2 I know thy works, which I approye. 
Small is thy strength, but pure thy 

love; 
Hold fast the faith thou long hast 

shown. 
Lest man deprive thee of thy crown. 

8 Before thee, lo, an open door. 
Which none can shut for evermore ; 
Fear not temptation's fiery day, 
Behold in Me thy strength and stay. 



\ 
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4 Retain My promise, which thou hast, 
The trying hour will soon be passed ; 
Rejoice, for lo, I qnickly comej 

To take thee to my heavenly home. 

5 There made a pillar to remain, 
111 write on thee My holy name ; 
And thon, a monument of grace, 
Shalt in My temple hold a place." 

6 Such is the conqueror's great reward, 
Prepared, and promised by the Lord; 
Let him that hath the ear of faith 
Attend to what the Spirit saith. 
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NEWTON. 
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a 7. 4. 



KBU.T. 



/ 



1 ri LORIOUS things of thee are 
\jr spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ! 
He whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for His own abode : 
On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

2 See ! the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a river 

Shall their thirsty souls assuage ; 
Grace which like the Lord, the ^ver. 

Never fails from age to age. 

8 Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear I 
For a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Lord is near : 
Thus deriving from their banner 

Light by night and shade by day. 
Safe they feed upon the manna 

Which He gives them when they pray. 

4 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Washed in the Redeemer's blood, 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on. 

Makes them kings and priests to God : 
'Tis His love His people raises 

With Himself to reign as kings ; 
And as priests. His solemn praises 

Each for a thank-offering brings. 

5 Saviour, if of Zion's city, 

I through grace a member am. 
Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in Thy name : 
Fading is the worldling's treasure. 

All his boasted pomp and showt 
Solid joys and lasting pleasure. 
None but Zion'a children know. 



1 nriON stands by hills surrounded, 
JlJ Zion kept by power divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded. 

Though the world in arms combine: 

Happy Zion, 
What a fovoured lot is thine 1 

2 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful i>roTe ; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven and earth at last remove ; 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 

8 Zion's Friend in nothing alters. 
Though all others may and do; 
His is love that never falters, 
Always to its object true : 

Happy Zion ! 
Crowned with mercies ever new. 

4 If thy God should show displeasure, 

'Tis to save, and not destroy ; 
If He punish, 'tis in measure ; 
'Tis to rid thee of alloy : 

Be thou patient ; 
Soon thy grief shall turn to Joy. 

5 In the furnace God may prove theei 

Thence to bring thee forth more 
bright ; 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in EEis sight : 

God is with thee, 
God thine everlasting light. 
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8s. & 7s. 



KXLLT. 



8 



4 



NOTHING know we of the season 
When the world shall pass away ; 
But we know the saints have reascm 

To expect a glorious day, 
When the Saviour will return. 
And His people cease to mourn. 

While a careless world is sleeping. 
Then it is the day wUl come ; 

Mirth will then be turned to weeping, 
Sinners then must meet their doom; 

But the pcopl« of the Lord 

Shall obtain their bright reward. 

O what sacred joys await them t 
They shall see the Saviour then : 

Those who now oppose and hate them 
Never can oppose again : 

Brethren, let us think of this ; 

All is ours, if we are His. 

Waiting for the Lord's returning, 
Be it ours His word to keep ; 

Let our lamps be always burning; 
Let us watch while others sleep : 

We're no longer of the night ; 

We are children of the light. 
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6 Being of the favoured number 

Whom the Saviour calls His own, 

'Tis not meet that we should slumber, 
Nothing should be left undone : 

This should be His people's aim, 

StiU to glorify His name I 
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UKBIBIt* 



1 JERUSALEM, Jerusalem! 
ej EnthronM once on high. 

Thou favoured home of Ood on earth. 
Thou heaven below the sky; 

Now brought to bondage with thy sons, 
A curse and grief to see, 

Jerusalem, Jerusalem I 
Our tears shall flow for thee. 

2 O hadst^hou known thy day of grace, 

And flocked beneath the wing 
Of Him who called thee lovin^^,* 

Thine own anointed King : 
Then had the tribes of all the world 

Gone up thy pomp to see. 
And glorv dwelt within thy gates, 

And all thy sons been free. 
8 "And who art thou that moumest me ?** 

Jerusalem may say ; 
*' And fear'st not rather that thyself 

May prove a casta wav I 
I am a dried and abject branch, 

My place is given to thee ; 
But woe to everv barren graft 

Of thy wild olive tree t 
4 Our day of grace is sunk in night ; 

Our time of mercy spent. 
For heavy was my children's crime, 

And strange their punishment : 
Tet gaze not idly on our fall. 

But, sinner, wamM be ; 
Who sparM not His chosen seed. 

May send His wrath on thee i 
6 Our day of grace is sunk in night ; 

Thy noon is in its prime ; 
O turn, and seek thy Saviour's f%ce, 

In this accepted time : 
So, Gentile, may Jerusalem 

A lesson prove to thee, 
And in the new Jerusalem 

Thy home for ever be." 
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2 What though the northern wintry blast 
Shall howl around our cot : 

What though beneath an eastern sun 
Be cast our distant lot : 

Yet still we share the blissful hope 
Which Jesus' grace has given, &c. 

8 From Burmah's shores, from Afric's 
strand, 
From India's bumina plain. 
From Europe, from Columbia's land. 

We hope to meet again : 
It is the hope, the blissful hope. 
Which Jesus' grace has given, Ac. 

4 No lingering look, no parting sigh. 
Our future meeting knows; 
There, friendship beams from every 
eye. 
And love immortal grows : 
O sacred hope ! O blissful hope ! 
Which Jesus' grace has given, Ac. 



WHITTKMOBS. 



8e. A6b. 



1 TJAIL 1 sweetest, dearest tie 
11 binds 



SUTTON. 



that 



Our glowing hearts in one ; 
Hail t sacred hope that tunes our minds 

To harmony divine : 
It is the hope, the blissful hope. 

Which Jesus' grace has given ; 
The hope when days and years are past, 

We all shall meet in heaven : 
We all shall meet in heaven at last, 

We all shall meet in heaven : 
The hope when days and years are past 

We aU shidl meet in heaven. 



l4:2l 8s. &6s. 

1 TTOW sweet to think that all who love 
H The Saviour's precious name. 
Who look by faith to Him above. 

And own His gentle claim. 
Though severed wide by land or sea. 
Are members of one family ! 

2 Christians who dwell on snow-clad 

ground, 

Or on the burning strand. 
And those whose happy home is found 

In our fair, peaceful land. 
Are linked by more than earthly tie, 
And form one lovely family. 

8 " Our Father," is the hallowed sound 
They breathe from day to day ;! 
Trained by His love, their steps are 
found 
In the same heavenward way : 
Their joys are one, alike their fears. 
The same bright hope their exUe 
cheers. 

4 Yes, they are one — though some, we 
know. 
Have reached the home of love ; 
But those who yet remain below 

Are one with those above : 
in that bright world are mansions fair. 
And all will soon be gathered there. 
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"XTES, we part, but not for ever; 
1 Joyful hopes our bosoms swell ; 
They who love the Saviour never 

Know a long, a last farewell : 
Blissful unions lie beyond this parting 

vale. 
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2 Oh, what meetings are before ua 1 

Brighter far than tongue can tell ; 
Glorions meetings ! to restore us 
Him with whom we long to dwell : 
With what raptures will the sight our 
bosoms swell I 

8 Now, indeed, we meet and sever ; 
Chequered is our transient day ; 
Life's best flowers perish, eyer 
Tending to a long decay : 
Fairest flowers bud and bloom and die 
away. 

4 Soon will cease such short-lived plea- 

sures; 
Soon will fade this earth away ; 
Brighter, fairer, nobler treasures 
Wait the full redemption day : 
Hail the rising of the wished-for new- 
bom ray 1 

5 Thus we part, but not for ever; 

Joyful hopes our bosoms swell ; 
They who know the Saviour never 
Know a last, a long farewell : 
Blissful unions lie beyond this parting 
vale. 



WATTS. 



744 L.M. 

1 f^ OD in His earthly temple lays 

vT Foundations for His heavenly 

praise ; 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 

2 His mercy visits every house 

That pays its night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delightful stay 
Where churches meet to praise and 
pray. 

8 What glories were described of old I 
What wonders are of Zion told I 
Thou city of our God below. 
Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men shall join to sing 
The hill where living waters spring. 

5 When God makes up His last account 
Of natives in His holy mount, 
'Twill be an honour to appear 

As one new-bom and nourished there I 
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S. M. PAWCBTT. 

1 -pLESSED be the tie that binds 
13 Our hearts in Chi-istian love ; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Out comforts and our cares. 



8 We share our mutual woes. 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 Though often called to part. 
Amid these scenes of pidn ; 

Tet, we shall still be joined in bea 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 

While each in expectation lives. 
And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil and pain. 
And sin, we shall be free ; 

And perfect love and friendship re 
Through all eternity. 
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1 IjIIRM and unmoved are they 
Jj Whose souls are fixed on 

Firm as the mount where David d 
Or where the ark abode. 

2 As lofty mountains stood, 
To guard the holy ground. 

So the almighty arms of (}od 
Embrace His saints around. 

3 What though a Father's rod 
Drop a chastising stroke, 

Tet, lest it wound their souls too i 
Its fury shall be broke. 

4 Do good, O Lord, to those 
Devoted to Thy fear. 

Whose faith and hope in Thee rep 
Whose hearts are made sincere. 

5 Nor shall the tyrant's reign 
Too long oppress the saint ; 

The God of Israel shall sustahi 
His children, lest they faint. 



coir 



I 47 8s. AGs. 

1 Ij^OR ever will I bless the Lord, 
Jj Nor cease His praise to speal 
My song His goodness shall recon 

That the oppressed and weak 
May trust in Him, who will rewan 
The humble and the meek. 

2 O magnify the Lord with me; 

Come, join His name to bless: 
To Him did I in trouble flee ; 

He saved me from distress: 
O let Him then your refuge be, 

Nor shall you fail success. 

8 He is a God who heareth prayer : 
He raised me from the dust ; 

His angel-bands keep station whe 
Dangers would harm the just : 

Then try His love, and trust His c 
BlessM are they who trust. 
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4 Ood on His saints looks watchful down, 

His ear attends their cry ; 
The wicked sink beneath ]^ frown, 

Their very name shall die : 
Bnt He, at length, the just will crown 

With victory and joy. 

5 The broken heart His grace shall heal ; 

His hand the contrite raise : 
Many the woes the righteous feel. 

Yet still, in all their ways 
Kept by His power, they bear the seal 

Of His redeeming grace. 



748 



CM. 
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1 /^IVE thanks to God, invoke Hie 
vjr name. 

And tell the world His grace : 
Sound through the earth His deeds of 
fame, 
That all may seek His face. 

2 His covenant, which He kept in mind 

For numerous ages past. 

To numerous ages yet behind 

In equal force shall last. 

8 He sware to Abraham and his seed. 
And made the blessings sure ; 
Gentiles the ancient promise read, 
And find His truth endure. 

4 "Thy seed shall make all nations 

blessed," 
Said the Almighty voice, 
" And Canaan's land shall be their rest. 
The type of heavenly joys." 

5 How large the grant! how rich the 

grace. 
To give them Canaan's land. 
When they were strangers in the place, 
A little feeble band 1 

6 Like pilgrims through the countries 

round 
Securely they removed ; 
And haughty kings that on them 

frowned 
Severely He reproved. 

7 "Touch Mine anointed, and My arm 

Shall soon avenge the wrong : 
The man that does My prophets harm 
Shall know their God is strong." 

8 Then let the world forbear its rage. 
Nor put the church in fear ; 

Israel must live through every age, 
And be Jehovah's care. 



2 Thy church is in the desert now. 
Shine from on high, and guide us 

through ; 
Turn us to Thee, Thy love restore. 
We shall be saved and sigh no more. 

8 Hast Thou not planted with Thy hands 
A lovely vine in heathen lands; 
Did not Thy power defend her round, 
And heavenly dews enrich the ground ? 

4 How did the spreading branches shoot, 
And bless the nations with their fruit 1 
But now, O Lord, look down and see 
Thy mourning vine, Thy lovely tree. 

5 Why is her beauty thus defaced ? 
Why hast Thou laid her fences waste ? 
Why do her foes against her join. 
And savage beasts devour Thy vine ? 

6 Betnm, almighty God, return. 

Nor let Thy vineyard longer mourn; 
Turn us to Thee, Thy love restore. 
We shall be saved and sigh no more. 
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1 T ET Zion and her sons rejoice, 

I i Behold the promised hour ; 
Her God hath heard her mourning 
voice. 
And will exalt His power. 

2 Her dust and ruins that remain 

Are precious in our eyes ; 
Those ruins shall be bidlt again. 
That dust again shall rise. 

8 The Lord shall raise Jerusalem, 
And stand in glory there ; 
All nations bow before His name. 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He sits a sovereign on His throne, 

With pity In His eyes ; 
He hears the dying prisoners groan 
And their ascending sighs. 

5 He frees the souls condemned to death ; 

And when His saints complain. 
His ear regards their praying breath, 
Which ne'er implores in vain. 

6 This shall be known when we are dead. 
And left on long record. 

That ages yet unborn may read. 
Believe and praise the Lord. 
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WATTS. 



1 /^ BEAT Shepherd of Thine Israel, 
\j[ Who didst between the cherubs 

dwell 
And lead the tribes. Thy chosen sheep. 
Safe through the desert and the deep. 
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1 A BISE, O King of grace, arise, 
J\. And enter to Thy rest I 
Lo 1 Thy chlirch waits, with longing 
eves 
Thus'to be owned and blessed. 
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2 Enter, with all Thy gloiions train. 
Thy Spirit and Thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace ijford. 

8 Here, mighty God, accept our vows ; 
Hence let Thy praise be spread; 
Bless the provisions of Thy noose, 
And fill Thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign ; 

Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth His court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let Him hold a lasting throne; 

And as His kingdom grows. 
Fresh honours shall adorn His crown, 
And shame confound His foes. 
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1 T LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord, 
X The house of Thine abode, 

The church our blest Bedeemer saved 
With His own precious blood. 

2 I love Thy church, O God I 
Her walls before Thee stand. 

Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 
And graven on Thy hand. 

8 For her my tears shall fall; 
For her my prayers ascend; 
To her my cares and toils be given. 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Jesus, Thou Friend divine. 
Our Saviour and our King, 

Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

6 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

f O L. M. WATTS. 

1 f^ OD is the refuge of His saints, 
VT When storms of sharp distress 

invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 
Behold Him present with EUs aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be 

hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world, 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

8 Loud may the troubled x)cean roar, 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 
While every nation, every shore. 
Trembles And dreads the swelling tide. 



4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God: 

Idfe, love and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream. Thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controls ; 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford. 
And give ne^ strength to fainting 

souls. 

6 Sion enjoys her monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hoar; 
Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on His truth, and armed with 

power. 
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S. M. 



WATTS. 



1 li^-^K AS Thy name is known, 

Jj The world declares Thy praise; 
While saints rejoice before Thy throne, 
And songs of honour raise. 

2 With j oy let Jndah stand 
On Zion's chosen hill, 

Proclaim the wonders of Thy hand. 
And counsels of Thy will. 

8 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view the holy ground. 
And mark the building well ; 

4 The order of Thy house. 
The worship of Thy coiurt. 

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows; 
And make a true report. 

5 How beauteous, and how wise t 
How glorious to behold ! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes. 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us tiU we die. 

Be ours while dwelling here below. 
And ours beyond the sky. 
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S.M. 



WATTS. 



1 r\ BEAT is the Lord our God, 
VT And let His praise be great ; 

He makes His churches His abode, 
His most delightful seat. 

2 These temples of His grace, 
How beautiful they stand 1 

The honours of our native place. 
And bulwarks of our land. 

8 In Zion God is known, 
A refuge in distress; 
How clear is His salvation shown 
Through all her palaces. 

4 When kings against her joined. 
And saw the Lord was there, 
In wild confusion of the mind 
They fled, with hasty fear. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: ITS PRIVILEGES. 



6 



Oft have our fathers told, 
Our eyes have often seen, 
How well oar Ood secures the fold 
Where His own sheep have been. 

In every new distress 
We'll to His house repair, 
Rely upon His promises, 
And seek deliverance there. 
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a. M. D. 



BONAB. 



1 l^^-^R down the ages now, 

J? Much of her journey done. 
The pilgrim church pursues her way, 

Until ner crown be won : 

The story of the past 

Comes up before ner view ; 
How well it seems to suit her still, — 

Old, and yet ever new I 

2 'TIS the repeated tale 
Of sin and weariness. 

Of grace and love yet flowing down 

To pardon and to bless : 

No wider is the gate. 

No broader is the way. 
No smoother is the ancient path, 

That leads to light and day. 

8 No sweeter is the cup, 
Nor less our lot of ill ; 
'Twas tribulation ages since, 
'Tis tribulation stlU: 
No slacker grows the fight. 
No feebler is the foe. 
Nor less the need of armour tried, 
Of shield and spear and bow. 

4 Thus onward still we press, 

Through evil and through good; 
Through pain and poverty and want. 

Through peril and through blood : 

Still faithful to our Ood, 

And to our Captain true ; 
We follow where He leads the way, 

The Kingdom in our view. 
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lis. 



OBANT. 



1 f\ ZION, afflicted with wave upon 
\J wave, 

Whom no man can comfort, whom no 

man can save ; 
By darkness surrounded, by terrors 

dismayed, 
In toiling and rowing thy strength is 

decayed. 

2 Loud roaring, the billows may nigh 

overwhelm. 
But Hkilfnl's the Pilot who stands at 

the helm ; 
His wisdom conducts thee, His iK>wer 

thee defends. 
In safety and quiet thy warfare He ends. 



8 O fearful I O faithless! in mercy He 

cries, 
My ipromiso, My truth ; are they light 

m thine eyes? 
Still, still I am with thee, My promise 

shall stand. 
Through tossinig and tempest I'll bring 

thee to land. 

4 Forget thee I wiU not, I cannot; fky 

name 
Engraved on My heart must for ever 

remain ; 
On the palms of My hands I cannot 

but see 
The wounds I received when snifering 

for thee. 

5 Then trust Me, and fear not; thy life 

is secure ; 
My wisdom is perfect, supreme is My 

power : 
In love I correct thee, thy soul to refine, 
And make thee at length in My like- 
ness to shine. 

6 The foolish, the fearful, the weak are 

My care, 
The helpless, the hopeless, I hear their 

sad prayer ; 
From aU their afllictions My glory 

shall spring, 
The deeper their sorrows, the louder 

theyUl sing. 



WATTS. 



I Do CM. 

1 IVTY Ood, the steps of npriaht men 
lYL Are ordered by Thy wiU ; 
Though they should fall, they rise 

again, 
Thy hand supports them stilL 

2 The Lord delighteth in their ways. 

And all their steps approves ; 
Nor will deprive them of His grace. 
Nor leave the men He loves. 

8 The heavenly heritage is theirs. 
Their portion and their home ; 
He feeds them now, and makes them 
heirs 
Of blessings yet to come. 

4 Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men. 
Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 
Te shidl confess their pride was vain, 
When justice casts them down. 

6 Mark well the man of righteousness, 
His various steps attend; 
True pleasure runs through all his 
ways. 
And peaceful is his end. 



THE CHURCH OP CHRIST: BAPTISM. 
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L.M. 



ELLISON. 



1 TTTHEN we were in our captive state, 

YY Wewept,rememberingZion'sgate; 
Our harps upon the willows hong, 
For there our foes required a song. 

2 But how could we in bondage sing 
The song of Zion's glorious king ? 
How could a servile race rejoice, 
With harps unstrung and untuned 

voice ? 

8 If I forget Jerusalem, 
May my right hand her skill disclaim ; 
If I prefer her not above 
All earthly joy, all earthly love. 



BICKEBSTETH. 



760 i-M. 

1 f\ WHY should Israel's sons, once 
U blest, 

Still roam the scorning world around. 
Disowned of heaven, by man opprest. 
Outcasts from Zion's hallowed ground? 

2 O God of Israel I view their race ; 
Back to Thy fold the wanderers bring ; 
Teach them to seek Thy slighted grace. 
To hail in Christ their promised King. 

8 The veil of darkness rend in twain, 
Which hides their Shiloh's glorious 

light; 
The severed olive-branch again 
Back to its parent stock unite. 

4 While Jadah views his birthright gone, 
With contrite shame his bosom move. 
The Saviour he denied, to own ; 
The Lord he crucified, to love 1 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST : 



DODDRIDGE. 



/ 



BAPTISM. 

7d1 L.M. 

1 f\ HAPPY day, that fixed my choice 
KJ On Thee, my Saviour and my God 1 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows, 
To Him who merits all my love I 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house 
While to that sacred shrine I move.' 

8 'Tis done, the great transaction's done* 
I am my Lord's, and He is mine : ' 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Olad to confess the voice divine. 



4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest : 
With ashes who would grudge to part. 
When called on angels' bread to feast? 

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn 

vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear : 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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CM. 



BTLAND. 



1 TN all my Lord's appointed ways, 
X My journey I'll pursue ; 
"Hinder me not," ye much-loved saints, 

For I must go with you. 

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus 

lead, 
I'll follow where He goes ; 
" Hinder me not," shall be my cry, 
Though earth and hell oppose. 

8 Through duty and through trials too 
I'll go at His command; 
" Hinder me not," for I am bound 
To my Immanuel's land. 

4 And when my Saviour calls me home 
Still this nay cry shall be, 
"Hinder me not," come, welcome 
death, 
I'll gladly go with Thee. 
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CM. 



BEDDOHB. 



1 TTTITNESS, ye men and angels, now 

YY Before the Lord we speak ; 
To Him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break : 

2 That, long as life itself shall last, 

Oftrselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor from His cause will we depart. 
Nor ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength. 

But on His grace rely ; 
That with returning wants the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 

4 O guide our doubtful feet aright. 

And keep us in Thy ways : 
And while we turn our vows to prayers. 
Turn Thou our prayers to praise. 
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8.7. 



DANIBL. 



T I ?P' "^ humble, sweet submission, 
JU Here we meet to follow Thee; 
Trusting in Thy great salvation, 
wnicli alone can make us free. 

^ ^°A°if *i ^V"^ ^® *o claim as merit; 
AH the duties we can do, 

i'lAv*^'***^^ «^ ^^ inherit : 
AU the praise to Thee is due. 



THB OBVWiS OF OHBIBT: BAFTIBU. 



8 T«t'V«'CamB la Ghrlatlan doty, 
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1 T&HCT8. mj buuienlr lUni^ 

And wlillc I heir Uia volco I'U ting 
The wonders o[Hl> lavs. 

The i^lilcl delluht of Ood, 
Tho cleniil Fal&er-» only Sun, 
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1 TlTy God. bato™ Tliee I npoeat. 
iVL WUhbiUDhloJorMudEioJjtei 

And IhuiTMill 'nil rtKhtuoi^^^il^' 



TbrDsg)! Christ, Thy wt 



And to Thy talile le 
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My purpoiw 1b to do Hia will, 

And Beive Hint all my diye. 

a I to thig wntBry grivo doBcond, 



He olothcB mo with His rightBDamMB, 
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huve TeoeWtKt tlie 
;ion-H bnlj bill. 
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TooUtBdlvlnalynow. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: BAPTISM. 
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L. M. 



1 ri LORY to God, the God of grace ; 
VT To Him ascribe immortal pndse: 
O let our hearts and Toices join 

To sing of blessings all divine. 

2 The Father sent His only Son, 

To make His gracious purpose known, 
To die for sinners, and obtain 
Deliverance from eternal shame. 

8 To be baptized in Jordan's stream 
From GaJilee the Saviour came ; 
The liquid grave received its Lord, 
While all the hosts of heaven adored. 

4 When lo I descending from above. 
On Him did rest the sacred dove ; 
The Father, too, was pleased to own, 
" This is my well-belovM Son." 

5 Thus has He shown His saints the way 
To worship in this gospel day, 

And thus we wait to feel His grace 
Till we behold Him face to face. 



WATTS. 



771 L.M. 

1 TTvO we not know that solemn word, 
JLJ That we are buried with the Lord ; 
Baptized into His death, ^e're clean 
From the old body of our sin ? 

2 As from the dead our Lord arose, 
Triumphant o'er His mighty foes ; 

So we from hell's dark tomb are freed, 
To live anew, a holy seed. 

8 No more let sin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal flesh again ; 
But let the lusts we served before 
Be crucified for evermore. 



4 Should it rend some fond connection ; 

Should I suffer shame or loss ; 

Tet the fragrant, blest reflection, 

I have been where Jesus was. 

Will revive me 
When I faint beneath the cross. 

5 Fellowship with Him possessing. 

Let me die to all around, 
So I rise to enjoy the blessing 
Kept for those in Jesns found. 

When the archangel 
Wakes the sleeper under ground. 

6 Then baptized in love and glory, 

Lamb of God, Thy praise I'll sing; 
Loudly with the immortal story 
All the harps of heaven shall ring : 

Saints and seraphs, 
Sound it loud from every string. 
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CM. 



FIBHE]^ 



GIIiES. 



/ 



77-^ 8. 7. 4. 

1 TTAST Thou said, exalted Jesus, 
XX Take Thy cross and follow Me ? 
Shall the word with terror seize us. 

Shall we from the burden flee ? 

Lord, I'll take it. 
And rejoicing, follow Thee. 

2 While this liquid tomb surveying 

Emblem of my Saviour's grave • ' 
Shall I shun its brink, betraying ' 
Feelings worthy of a slave 7 

Nol I'U enter; 
Jesus entered Jordan's wave. 

8 Sweet the sign that thus reminds me 
Saviour, of Thy love to me : ' 

Sweeter still the love that binds me 
In its deathless bond to Thee: 

Oh, what pleasure, 
Buried with my Lord to be I 



1 VrOW shall my soul rehearse the deeds 
Xi Almighty grace has done ; 

Let every heart unite to praise 
The infinite Three-One. 

2 He saw my soul with grief oppressed; 

He heard my mournful cry ; 
His hand conveyed the blessing down. 
And brought salvation nigh. 

8 Now I can sing delivering grace 
And say, my Father, God : 
My hopes I owe to Jesus' love. 
And His atoning blood. 

4 Father, Thy love constrains my heart 

To walk in Thy commands ; 
Thy sovereign power has set me free 
From Satan's slavish bands. 

5 O may Thy word my steps direct 

In all Thy heavenly ways ; 
And to Thy will may I devote 
The remnant of my days. 
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7s. D. PHELPS. 

1 /CHRIST, who came my soul to save, 
\J Entered Jordan's yielding wave; 
Rose from out the crystal flood. 
Owned and sealed the Son of God, 
By the Father's voice of love. 

By the heaven-descending Dove : 
Saviour, Pattern, Guide for me. 
I, like Him, baptized would be. 

2 In the garden, o'er His soul 
Sorrow's whelming waves did roll; 
Ah I on Calvary's cruel tree. 
Jesus bowed in death for me : 
1 with Hun am crucified : 

At SI JtS?® '^'~,^® ^»"^ died: 
^L f J®®* ™y Pla*'® I take. 
Bear the cross for His dear sake. 



( 



THE CHURCH OF CHBIST: THE LORD'S SUPPER. 



8 In the new-made tomb He lay, 
Taking all its dread away ; 
Burst He through its rock-bound door, 
OloriouB now, and evermore : 
I with Christ would buried be 
In this rite required of me ; 
Rising from the mystic flood, 
Living hence anew to God. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST : 

THB lord's supper. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 "OEFORE the mournful scene began, 

if Jesus took bread, gave thanks, 

and brake: 
What love through all His actions ran t 
What words of wondrous grace He 
spake I 

2 " This is My body, broke for sin, 
Receive and eat the living food ; 
Now take the cup, and drink the wine ; 
'Tis the new covenant in My blood. 

8 Do this," He cried, " till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend; 
Meet at My table and record 
The love of your departed Lord." 

4 Jesus I Thy foast wo celebrate ; 
We show Thy death, we sing Thy name. 
Till Thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 /^OME, let us lift our voices high, 
yj High as our joy ascends. 
And join the songs above the sky, 

Where pleasure never ends. 

2 Jesus, our Lord, invites His own 

To His triumphal feast, 
And brings transcendent blessings 
down. 
For each redeemed guest. 

8 The Lord ! how glorious is His face 1 
How kind His smile appears 1 
And O, what melting words of grace 
He utters in our ears ! 

4 " For you, my brethren of all lands, 

It was for you I died ; 
Behold My feet, behold My hands. 
And touch My wounded side." 

5 We give Thee, Lord, our highest praise, 

The tribute of our tongues ; 
But themes so infinite as these 
Exceed our noblest songs. 
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CM. 



WATTR. 



1 TESUS, we wait to see Thy face 
O Among Thy saints appear, 

To share the fulness of Thy grace, 
And feel Thy presence here. 

2 With loy we eat the living bread. 

With pleasure drink the cup ; 
With outward forms our sense is fed, 
While we rejoice in hope. 

8 We shall be strong to run the race, 
And mount the upper skies. 
Supported by unfailing grace, 
WMch Christ the Lord supplies. 

4 He shall present us at the throne 
Of our forgiving God, 
Arrayed in gaiments of His own, 
Cleansed in His precious blood. 

6 Our souls indulge a cheerful frame, 
For joy becomes a feast; 
The memory of our Saviour's name 
Transcends the wine we taste. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 TESUS now reigns beyond the sky, 
tl Where our weak senses reach Him 

not; 
Terrestrial objects court the eye. 
To thrust Immanuel from our thought. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we 

have. 
How ready to forget His face ; 
And to refresh our memories gave 
These kind memorials of His gi'ace. 

8 The Lord of life this table spread 
With His own flesh and precious blood ; 
We on the rich provision feed, 
And bless the great, the incaiiiate God. 

4 Be sinful joys no longer sought; 
Be earthly things of less esteem ; 
Be Christ the bum of every thought, 
And faith and hope be fixed on Him. 

5 Though He is absent from our sight, 
'Tis only to prepare a place, 

A lasting mansion of delight. 
Where we shall dwell before His face. 

6 Our eyes look upwards to the hills. 
Whence our returning Lord shall come, 
While waiting His bright chariot 

wheels, 
To fetch us to our promised home. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 T>EHOLD the rose of Sharon here, 
X) The lily of the valley, fair ; 
The tree of life, that freely gives 
Refreshing fruit and healing leaves. 



TEK OKOBCH OF OSBKT: THK LORD'S 8aPPE&. 1 
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4 To Him that washed n» in ma blood 


Be everUating praise; 
Salvation, bonour, glory, power. 
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1 TTOW Bwflol and awful is the place, 
H Wltl.ChriEl-«hinthod«ra;' 
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THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: THE LORD'S SUPPER. 



8 While all our hearts, with cheerful 
song, 
Join to admire the feast, 
Each of as cries with thankful tongue, 
Lord, why was I a guest ? 

4 Why was I made to hear Thy voice, 

And enter while there's room ; 
While others make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come ? 

5 'Twas the same love that spread the 

feast, . 
That kindly drew us in 1 
Or we had still refused to taste. 
And perished in our sin. 

6 Pity the nations, O our God 1 

Constrain the earth to come ; 
Send Thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 

7 We long to see Thy churches full, 

That all the chosen race 
May with one voice, and heart, and 
soul. 
Sing Thy redeeming grace. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 fTlHE memory of our dying Lord 
X Awakes a thankful tongue ; 
Richly He spread His royal board. 

And blessed the food and sung. 

2 Happy the men that eat this bread, 

And drink this precious wine ; 
Happy are they wno in their Head 
Partake the light divine. 

8 By faith the same delights we taste 
As His first followers did. 
And, leaning on our Saviour's breast. 
Receive the wine and bread. 

4 Hosanna to His bounteous love, 

For such a feast below ! 
•But when we join the saints above, 
A nobler He'll bestow. 

5 How great the day, how bright the 

hour, 
Appointed for our rest ! 
When we shall need these types no 

more, 
But on the substance feast. 
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2 My best beloved holds His throne 
On hills of light, in worlds unknown ; 
But He descends, and shows His face 
In the fair gardens of His grace. 

8 In vineyards planted by His hand, 
Where fruitfid trees in order stand ; 
He feeds among the spicy beds. 
Where lilies shew their spotless heads. 

4 He has engrossed my warmest love. 
No earthly charms my soul can move ; 
I have a mansion in His heart. 

Nor death nor hell shall make us part. 

5 O may my spirit daily rise, 

On wmgs of faith, above the skies. 
Until mv soul shall hence remove. 
To dwell for ever with my love. 



L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 TXTHEN strangers stand, and hear 
VV me tell 

What beauties in my Saviour dwell. 
Where He is gone they fain would 

know. 
That they may seek and love Him too. 

N 
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lOs. 



BONAB. 



1 TJERE, O my Lord, I see Thee face 
XI to face ; 
Here would I touch and handle things 



unseen J 
Here grasp with firmer hand the eter* 

nal grace. 
And all my weariness upon Thee lean. 

2 Here would I feed upon the bread of 

God; 
Here drink with Thee the royal wine 

of heaven; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly 

load. 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin 

forgiven. 

8 I have no help but Thine; nor do I 
need 

Another arm save Thine to lean 
upon: 

It is enough, my Lord; enough, in- 
deed; 

My strength is in Thy might. Thy 
might alone. 

4 I have no wisdom, save in Him who is 
My Wisdom and my Teacher, both in 

one; 
No wisdom can I lack while Thou art 

wise. 
No teaching do I crave, save Thine 

alone. 

5 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righ- 

teousness ; 
Mine is the guUt, but Thine the 

cleansing blood ; 
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my 

{)eace, 
ood, Thy righteousness, Lord 
my God I 



THE CHURCH OP CHRIST: THE LORD'S SUPPER. 



6 Too soon we rise; the symbols dis- 

appear ; 
The feast, though not the love, is 

past and gone ; 
The bread and wine remove ; bat Thou 

art here, 
Nearer than ever; still mj Shield 

and Sun. 

7 Feast after feast thus comes and 

passes by ; 
Tet passing points to the great feast 

above ; 
Giving sweet foretastes of the festal 

The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss 
and love. 
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C. WESLEY. 



5 



TESUS, we thus obey 
O Thy last and kindest word, 
And, in Thine own appointed way, 
We come to meet Thee, Lord. 

Thus we remember Thee ; 
And take this bread and wine, 
As Thine own dying legacy, 
And our redemption's sign. 

Thy presence makes the feast ; 
Now let our spirits feel 
The glory not to be expressed, 
The joy unspeakable I 

With high and heavenly bliss 
Thou dost our spirits cheer ; 
Thy house of banqueting is this, 
And Thou hast brought us here. 

Now let our souls be fed 
With manna from above, 
And over us Thy banner spread 
Of everlasting love. 
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S. M. 



1 A PARTING hymn we sing. 
^ XX Around Thy table, Lord ; 
Again our gi-ateful tribute bring. 

Our solemn vows record. 

2 Here have we seen Thy face. 
And felt Thy presence here ;' 

So may the savour of Thy grace 
In word and life appear. 

8 The purchase of Thy blood, 
By sin no longer led. 
The path our dear Redeemer trod 
May we rejoicing tread. 

4 In self-forgetful love, 

Be our communion shown • 
Until we join the church above 
And know as we are known. ' 
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8. 7. D. 



DECK. 



"A BBA, Father," we approach Thee, 
XJL In our Saviour's precious name; 
We, Thy children, here assembling, 

Now Thy promised blessings claim; 
From our sins His blood hath washed 
us, 
'Tis through Him our souls draw 
nigh; 
And Thy Spirit too hath taught us, 
" Abba, Father," thus to cry. 

2 Once as prodigals we wandered. 

In our folly, far from Thee ; 
But Thy grace, o'er sin abounding. 

Rescued us from misery : 
Clothed in garments of salvation, 

At Thy table is our place ; 
We rejoice, and Thou rejoicest. 

In the riches of Thy grace. 



TUBNET. 



L. M. 



7yi c. M. 

1 /^H, love divine I oh, matchless grace I 
\J Which in this sacred rite. 
Shines forth so full, so free, in rays 

Of purest living light. 

2 Oh, wondrous death! oh, precious 

blood! 
For us so freely spilt. 
To cleanse our sin-polluted souls 
From every stain of guilt. 

3 Oh, covenant of life and peace. 

By blood and suffering sealed ! 
All the rich gifts of gospel grace 
Are here to faith revealed. 

4 Jesus, we bow our souls to Thee, 

Our Life, our Hope, our All, 
While we, with thankful, contrite I 
hearts. 
Thy dying love recaU. 

5 Oh, may Thy pure and perfect love 

Be written on our minds ; 
Nor earth nor self nor sin ohscure 
The ever-radiant lines. 

792 

^ IVr^/^®/' *^^ *^ "^y taWe spread? 
1.TJ. And does Thy cup with love o'er- 
flow? 

TH* w'x^® *^ '^7 chUdren led. 
And let them all its sweetness know. 

^ Sfl'K^^'^^^/^^^^'^^c^Jestis makes, 
Wch banquet of His flesh and blood; 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
io% ^*''®*™' *^* heavenly 
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8 O let Thy table honoured be, 
And fnrnished well with joyful gnests ; 
And may each soul salvation see. 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 Let crowds approach with hearts pre- 
pared, 
With hearts inflamed let all attend; 
Nor, when we leave oar Father's board, 
The pleasure or the profit end. 

6 Revive Thy dying churches. Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And more, that energy afford 
A Saviour's blood alone can give. 
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L. M. MONTOOMBBT. 



1 /COMMUNION of my Saviour's blood, 
\J In Him to have my lot and part ; 
To prove the virtue of that flood 
Which burst on Calvary from His 

heart; 

2 To feed by faith on Christ my bread. 
His bod^ broken on the tree ; 

To live in Him my living Head, 
Who died and rose again for me ; 

8 This be my joy and comfort here, 
This pledge of future glory mine, 
Jesuu, in spirit now appear. 
And break the bread, and pour the 
wine. 

4 From Thy dear hand may I receive 
The tokens of Thy dying love: 
And, while I feast on earth, believe 
That I shall feast with Thee above. 

5 What then will their fruition be, 
Who meet in heaven with blest accord ? 
A moment ? — No ; eternity ! 

They are for ever with the Lord. 
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C. M. MONTOOMSBT. 



1 A CCORDING to Thy gracious word, 
J\. In meek humility. 

This will I do, my dying Lord ; 
I will remember Thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake. 

My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take. 
And thus remember Thee. 



8 Oethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there Thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloodv sweat. 
And not remember Thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes. 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee; 

6 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains. 
And all Thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains. 
Will I remember Thee. 

6 And when these faiUng lips grow 
dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom 
come. 
Then, Lord, remember me. 
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ITS TBIUMPHS. 



4S.&88. 



XBLLT. 



1 T ET God arise, 
XJ The only wise. 

And let his foes before Him fly ; 

At His command. 

Let every land 
Be filled with light and sacred joy. 

2 The dawning ray 
Of that bright day, 

Whose sun shall gladden every place, 

A light imparts 

That cheers our hearts. 
And bids us toil and danger face. 

8 The Lord has said 

His truth shall spread. 
And all the earth His glory see ; 

Arise, O Lord, 

Fulfil Thy word. 
And Thine alone the honour be. 

4 Thy people wait 
With hope elate ; 

Not distant far the day appears. 

When war shall cease. 

And heavenly peace. 
Shall wipe away ten thousand tears. 

5 This day is light. 
But far more bright 

The day when Jesus will return, 

He'U wipe away 

All tears that day. 
His people never more shall mourn. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: ITS TRIUMPHS. 



8s. 9s. 6s. & 4. 



/ 



796 

1 TTT AKE I awake ! for night is flying ; 

YV The watchmen on the heights 
are crying, 
Awake, Jerusalem, at last I 
Midnight hears the welcome voices, 
And at the thrilling cry rejoices; 
Come forth, ye virgins, night is past I 
The Bridegroom comes ! awake ! 
Your lamps with gladness take : 
HaUelujah I 
And for tlie maii-iage feast prepare, 
Fur ye must go to meet Him there. 

2 Zion hears the watchmen singing, 
And all her heart with joy is springing ; 

She wakes! she rises from her 

gloom ! 
For her Lord comes down all glo- 
rious, 
The strong in grace, in truth victorious : 
Her star is risen 1 her light is come 1 
Ah, come. Thou blessed Lord ; 
O Jesus, Son of God, 
Hallelujah 1 
We follow till the halls we see, 
Where Thou hast bid us sup with 
Thee. 

3 Now let all the heavens adore Thee, 
And men and angels sing before Thee, 

With harp and cymbal's clearest 

tune; 
Of one pearl each shining portal, 
Whore we are with the choir immortal. 
Of angels round Thy dazzling 
throne ; 
Nor eye hath seen, nor ear 
Hath yet attained to hear 
What there is ours ; 
But we rejoice, and sing to Thee 
Our hymn of joy eternally. 

797 c-M. 

1 TjlOR Zion's sake I will not rest, 
Jj Nor will I hold my peace, 
Until Jerusalem be blest. 

And Judah dwell at ease ; 

2 Until her righteousness return. 

As day-break after night; 
The lamp of her salvation bum 
With everlasting light. 

8 The Gentiles shall her glory see, 
Kings shall declare her fame ; 
And uuto her appointed be 
A new and holy name. 

4 The watchmen on her walls appear, 
And day and night proclaim, 
Zion's Deliverer is near. 
Make mention of His name. 



5 The Lord upholds her with Qis hand, 

And claims her for His own ; 
The diadem of Judah'sland, 
The glory of His crown. 

6 Go through, go through, prepare the 

way. 
The gates wide open fling ; 
With joyful shouts let heralds say, 
Behold thy coming Eang. 
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CM. 



LOGAN. 



1 rriHE mount of God o'er every mount, 
X In latter days shall rise, 
And draw all nations to the foni)t 

Of everlasting joys. 

2 Many shall say, with cheerful tongues. 

Come, to this mount repair ; 
And praise our God with j oyf ul songs. 
For He will teach us there. 

8 The righteous Sun, from Zion's hiU, 
Shall shine on every land ; 
The earth obey Immanuel's will. 
And bow to His command. 

4 Jesus shall reign for evermore. 

On clouds triumphant ride ; 
His righteousness exalt the poor. 
And crush the sons of pride. 

5 No war shall rage, nor lying words, 

Disturb those peaceful years ; 
To ploughshares men shall beat their 

swords. 
To pruning hooks their spears. 

6 Nation 'gainst nation shall not strive. 

Their dead and maimed deplore ; 
But in the bond of union live. 
And study war no more. 

799 CM. 

1 T\ AUGHTER of Zion, from the dust 
±J Exalt thy fallen head ; 

Again in thy Redeemer trust, 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength. 

Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge. 

And send thy heralds forth ; i 

Say to the south — "Give up thy charge. 
And keep not back, O north." 

4 They come, they come : thine exiled 

bands. 
Where'er they rest or roam. 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 
And hasten to their home. 

5 Thus, though the universe shall bum. 

And God His works destroy. 
With songs Thy ransomed shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 
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1 A RM of the Lord 1 awake I awake 1 
J\. Put on Thy strength, the nations 

shake ; 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee. 

2 Say to the heathen, from Thy throne, 
" I am Jehovah, God alone I" 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

8 No more let human blood be spUt, 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt ; 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flowed from Jesus' side. 

4 Arm of the Lord, Thy power extend ; 
Let Mahomet's imposture end ; 
Break papal superstition's chain. 
And the proud scoffer's rage restrain. 

5 Let Zion's time of favour come : 
Oh bring the tribes of Israel home 1 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold. 

6 Almighty God 1 Thy grace proclaim 
In every clime of every name ; 

Let adverse powers before Thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour, Lord of all. 
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C. WESLET. 
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L.M. 



WATTS, 



1 A LL thanks be to God, 
J\. Whq scatters abroad, 
Through every place. 

By means of His servants. His savour 
of grace: 
"Who the victory gave. 
The praise let Him have. 
For the work He has done : 

AH honour and glory to Jesus alone. 

2 Our conqueringLord 
Has prospered His word, 
Has made it prevail. 

And mishtily shaken the kingdom of 

His arm He has bared. 
And a people prepared 
His glory to show. 
And witness the power of His passion 
below. 

8 And shall we not sing 
Our Saviour and King ? 
Thy witnesses, we 
With rapture ascribe our salvation to 
Thee: 
Thou, Jesus, hast blessed. 
And believers increased. 
Who thankfully own 
They are freely forgiven through mercy 
alone. 



1 /^ REAT God, whose universal sway 
VT The known and unknown worlds 

obey, 
Now give the kingdom to Thy Son, 
Extend his power, exalt His throne. 

2 Thy sceptre well becomes His hands ; 
All heaven submits to His commands ; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 

8 With power He vindicates the just. 
And treads the oppressor in the dust ; 
His worship and His fear shall last 
Till hours and years and time be past. 

4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So shall He send His influence down ; 
His grace on fainting souls distils 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

6 The lands that long have lain beneath 
The shades of overspreading death. 
Revive at His first dawning light. 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 

6 The saints shall flourish in His days. 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace like a river from His throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 
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8.7.4. 



KELLT. 



1 "XTES, we trust the day is breaking ; 

X Joyful times are near at hand ; 
God, the mighty God, is speaking. 
By His word, in everj' land : 
Mark His progress, 
Darkness flies at His command. 

2 While the foe becomes more daring. 

While He enters like a flood, 
God, the Saviour, is preparing 

Means to spread His truth abroad : 
Every language 
Soon shall tell the love of God. 

8 O, 'tis pleasant, 'tis reviving 

To our hearts, to hear, each day. 
Joyful news, from far arriving. 
How the gospel wins its way. 
Those enlightening 
Who in death and darkness lay. 

4 God of Jacob, high and glorious. 
Let Thy people see Thy hand ; 
Let the gospel be victorious ; 
Through the world, in every land : 
Then shall idols 
Perish, Lord, at Thy command. 
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HXBXB. 



1 A RISE, arine, O heavenlf King, 
J\, Assume Thy rightful sway, 
Till diHtant lands their tribute bring, 

And islands of the sea. 

2 Ride forth in triumph gloriously, 

TiU all Thy foes submit, 
And all the powers of darkness lie 
In chains beneath Thy feet. 

8 Send forth Thy word, and let it run. 
The spaciouH earth around, 
TiU every soul beneath the sun 
Receive the joyful sound. 

4 Soon may the wonders of Thy name 
Through the wide world be known ! 
Then idols shall like Dagon fall. 
And Jesus reign alone. 

6 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
Thy name shall be adored ; 
And every tongue for evermore 
Give glory to the Lord. 



O05 8.7. D. 

1 TTEAR what 

XX spoken I 



OOWPXB. 



Ood the Lord hath 



" O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for you : 
Storms of wasting tribulation. 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
Ye shall call your walls salvation. 

And your gates of beauty praise. 

2 There, like streams that feed the 
garden, 
Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
I, the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
BonndloHH favours will bestow: 
Still iu undisturbed possessiim. 

Peace ivad rightoousuous shall reign ; 
Never shnll ye feel oi)pres8ion, 
No t or hear of war again. 

8 Ye shnll need no sun's aHcending; 

Wailing moons no more shall see ; 
But, yuiir (larknoi^s ever ending, 

Noon etorual find in me : j 

Soon the righteous Sun shall o'er you ■ 

Shine "f\ ith beams supremely bright ; ! 
I, the Lord, will be your glory, 

I your everlasting light." i 



2 Has thy night been long and monmfal ? 
Have thy friends nnfoithfnl proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud tad scomfol, 
By thy sighs and tears onmoved? 

Cease thy monming I 
Zion still is well beloved I 

8 Ood, thv God, will now restore thee; 
He Himself appears thy friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triomphs and: 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send I 

4 Enemies no more shall trouble; 
All thy wrongs shall be redressed; 
For thy shame thou shalt have doulue. 
In thy Maker's favour blessed : 
Ail thv conflicts 
End in everlasting rest I 

0\J I C. M. WATTS. 

1 QHINE,mightyGod, on Britain shine, 
O With beams of heavenly grace ; 
Reveal Thy power throni^ all our 

coasts. 
And show Thy shining face. 

2 Amidst our isle, exalted high, 

Do Thou our glory stand, 
And like a wall of gpiardian fire 
Surround this favoured land. 

8 When shall Thy name, from riiore to 
shore, 
Sound all the earth abroad. 
And nations, with one voice, adore 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands; 

Sing loud with solemn voice ; 
While British tongues exalt His praise, 
And British hearts rejoice. 

5 Earth shall obey her Maker's will. 

And yield a full increase ; 
Our God will crown this chosen isle 
With fruitfulness and peace. 

6 God, the Redeemer, sheds around 

His choicest favours here ; 
And soon creation's utmost bound 
Shall see, adore and fear. 
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LTIl. 



KBLLT. 



/ 



806 

1 f\S the mountain's top appearing, 
yj Lo t the sacred herald stands. 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive 1 
Ood HimBeil will loose thy bands. 



1 /^H that the Lord*8 salvation 
yj Were out of Zion come, 
To heal His ancient nation. 

To lead His outcasts home. 

2 How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane f 
Return. O Lord, in pity* 
Rebuild her walls agidn. 
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8 Let fall Thy rod of terror, 
Thy saving grace impart ; 
BoU back the veil of error, 
Release the fettered heart. 

4 Let Israel home returning, 
Her lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning. 
And bind Thy church to Thee. 
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L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 TESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
t} Does his successive journeys ran ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to 

shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to cro'Wn His head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

8 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He rei^s, 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blessed. 

5 Where He displays His healing power 
Death and the curse are known no 

more; 
In Him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the long Amen. 
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1 TTAIL to the Lord's Anointed, 
XX Great David's greater Son ! 
HaU, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succour speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong : 
To give them songs for sighhig. 

Their darkness turn to Ught, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in His sight. 

8 He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth. 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers. 
Spring in His path to birth ; 



Before Him, on the mountains. 
Shall peace, the herald, go ; 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 

4 Arabia's desert-ranger 

To Him shall bow the knee ; 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glory come to see : 
With ofllerings of devotion 

Ships from the Isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at His feet. 

5 Kings shall fall down before Him, 

And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing ; 
For He shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea and shore ; 
Far as the eagle's pinion. 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 

6 For Him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend, 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The mountain-dews shall nourish 

A seed, in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 

And shake like Lebanon. 

7 O'er every foe victorious 

He on His throne shall rest. 
From age to age more slorious. 

All blessing and all blest : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever. 

That name to us is Love, 
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WATTS. 



1 T ET all the earth their voices raise 
I J To sing the choicest psalm of 

praise. 

To sing and bless Jehovah's name : 
His glory let the heathens know ; 
His wonders to the nations show. 

And all His saving works proclaim. 

2 The heathens know Thy glory, Lord: 
The wondering nations read Thy word ; 

In Britain is Jehovah known : 
Our worship shall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have 
made: 

Our Maker is our God alone. 

8 He framed the globe. He built the sky. 
He made the shining worlds on high. 

And reigns complete in glory there : 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties, how divinely bright I 

His temple, how divinely fair 1 
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Come the great day, the glorious hour. 
When earth Bhall feel His saving power. 
And barbarous nations fear His name : 
Then shall the race of men confess 
The beauty of His holiness. 
And in His courts His grace proclaim. 
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7s. D. 



MOKTGOXEBY. 



1 TTARK ! the song of jnbilee, 

XX Loud as mighty tiinnder's roar. 

Or the fulness of the sea 

When it breaks upon the shore : 

Hallelujah ! for the Lord 

God Omnipotent doth reign : 

Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah !— hark ! the sound. 
From the centre to the skies. 
Wakes above, beneath, around. 
All creation's harmonies : 

See Jehovah's banners furled. 
Sheathed His sword; He speaks, 'tis 

done; 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of His Son. 

8 He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll. 
Yonder heavens have passed away : 
Then the end ; — beneath His rod 
Man's last enemy shall fall: 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is all in all. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST : 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



813 



L.M. 



5 Shine on those friends for whom we 

mourn. 
Who know not yet Thy healing ray; 
Quicken their souls, and bid them turn 
To Thee, " the life, the truth, the way." 

6 Shine on those tribes no country owns; 
On Judahf once Thy dwelling-place; 

** Thy servants think upon her stones," 
And long to see her day of grace. 

7 Shine till Thy glorious beams shall 

chase 
The blinding film from every eye! 
Till every earthly dwelling-place 
Shall hau the day-spring from on high ! 

8 Shine on, shine on, eternal Sun ! 
Pour richer floods of life and light, 
Till that bright Sabbath be begun, 
That glorious day which knows no 

night. 
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ncMV. 



C. BI.I.IOTT. 



/ 



1 rpHOU glorious Sun of Righteous- 
A. ness, 

On this day risen to set no more. 
Shine on us now, to heal, to bless. 
With brighter b^tms than e'er before. 

2 Shine on Thy work of grace within. 
On each celestial blossom there ; 
Destroy each bitter root of sin. 
And make Thy garden fresh and ftdr. 

8 Shine on Thy pure eternal word ; 
Its mysteries to our souls revcml ; 
And whether read, remembered, heard, 
O let it quicken, strengthen, held. 

4 Shine on those unseen things displayed 
To faith's far penetrating eye ; 
And let their splendour cast a shade 
On ererj earthly vanity. 



1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the son 
A. Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time misspent redeem; 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

i 8 In conversation be sincere ; 

Keep conscience as the noontide clear; 
Think how the all-seeing God thy ways, 
Thy every secret thon^t surveys. 

Wake, and lift up thyself my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who, all night long, unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall 
; wake, 

I may of endless life partake. 

' 6 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 

Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard mv' first springs of tJaon^t and 
I will. 

And with Thyself my spirit fUL 

' 7 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
, All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my powers, with all their 
might. 

In Thy sole ^ry may unite. 

• 8 Praise God from whom all blessings 
flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here bdow; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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KELLY. 



815 

1 TN Thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
X We, Thy people, now draw near; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling; 

Speak, and let Thy servants hear ; 

Hear with meekness ; 
Hear Thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are length- 

ened. 

May we give them. Lord, to Thee: 
Cheered by hope, and daily strength- 
ened. 

May we run, nor weary be : 
Till Thy glory 

Without cloud in heaven we see. 

8 There, in worship purer, sweeter. 
All Thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before ; 

Full enjoyment ; 
Full, unmixed for evermore. 



BULMSB. 



Olb 8.7.D. 

IAS the dew, from heaven distilling, 
Jt\. Gently on the grass descends. 
Richly unto all fulflUing 

What Thy providence intends ; 
So may truth, divine and gracious, 

To our waiting spirits prove; 
Bless and make it efficacious 

In the children of Thy love I 

2 Lord, behold this congregation ; 

All Thy promises fulfil ; 
From Thy holy habitation. 

Let the dew of life distil : 
Let our cry come up before Thee, 

Sweetest influence shed around ; 
So Thy people shall adore Thee, 

And confess the joyful sound. 



817 



S.M. 



WATTS. 



8 



TTTELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
Y Y That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes 1 

The King Himself comes near. 
To feast His saints to-day ; 
While in His presence we appear, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

One day amidst the place 
Where Christ the Lord is seen. 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Amidst the tents of sin. 

My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this ; 
And sing Thy praise, tiU called away 
To everlasting bliss. 



OJLO L. M. STSNNXTT. 

1 A NOTHER six days' work is done; 
J\, Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day thy God hath blessed. 

2 Come, praise the Lord, whose love 

assigns 
This calm retreat for weary minds, 
And grants a taste of heavenly joys. 
Which His own hallowed day supplies. 

8 O that our thoughts and thanks may 

rise 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 
And draw from heaven that sweet 

repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

4 This heavenly calm within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the church of God remains. 
The end 5f cares, the end of pains. 

5 With joy, great God, Thy works we 

view. 
In various scenes, both old and new; 
With praise we think on mercies pac^ ; 
With hope we future pleasures taste. 

6 In holy duties let the day 

In holy pleasures pass away ; 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

In hope of one that ne'er shall end t 



819 



lOs. 



MASON. 



1 A GAIN the day returns of sacred rest, 
xjL Which, when the world was made, 

Jehovah blessed ; 
When, like His own, He bade our 

labours cease, 
That we might worship in His holy 

place. 

S We would devote this consecrated day 
To His commands, and study to obey; 
That we in all His word reveals may 

share. 
And join with thankful hearts in praise 

and prayer. 

8 So shall the God of mercy, pleased^ 

receive 
That only tribute man has power to 

give; 
So shall He hear, while fervently we 

raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of 

praise. 

4 Father of heaven, in whom our hopes 

confide. 
Whose power defends us> and whose ■ 

precepts guide ; 
In life our Guardian, and in death our \ 

Friend, 
Glory supreme be Thine, till time 

shall end. 
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68. & 8s. 



1 TT AIL I hail I sweet Sabbath-day, 
XX In love and mercy given ; 

Then we are taught, and learn the way 

To Jesus and to heaven: 
Hosanna we would all proclaim, 
Each Sabbath-day, to Jesus' name. 

2 Hail I hail I sweet Sabbath-day ; 
Well may our hearts rejoice. 

For then we meet to praise and pray, 

And hear the Saviour's voice : 
Hosanna we would all proclaim. 
Each Sabbath-day, to Jesus' ilame. 

8 Hail! haU! sweet Sabbath-day; 
Let our glad voices ring ; 
And when on earth no more we stay, 

In louder strains we'll sing, 
Hosanna to the Lamb of 0-od, 
Who bought us with His precious 
blood. 

4 Hail! hail! sweet Sabbath-day ; 

And when the last shall come. 
May each of us delighted say. 

We are but going home : 
Hosanna to the Lamb of God, 
For He has bought us with His blood. 



821 



CM. 



DODDRIDGE. 



/ 



1 A GAIN the Lord of Hfe and Ught 
xV Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 

And pours celestial day. 

2 0. what a night was that which wrapt 

A sinful world in gloom I 
O what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

8 On this glad day, a brighter scene 
Of glory was displayed 
By God's unbounded love, than when 
The universe was made. 

4 He rose who hath the nations bought 

With pain and grief extreme ; 
'Twas great to speak the world from 
nought : 
'Twas greater to redeem. 

5 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

6 Ten thousand joyful lips shall join 

To hail this welcome mom. 
Which scatters blessings from above 
On nations yet unborn. 



WATTS. 



Ojjjj L.M. 

1 /^ OD of the morning I at Thy voice 
vT The sun in splendour hastes to rise. 
And like a giant doth rejoice 

To run his journey through the skies. 

2 From the fair chambers of the east. 
The circuit of his race begins ; 
And, without weariness or rest. 
Round the whole earth he flies and 

shines. 

8 Oh ! like the sun, may I fulfil 
The appointed duties of the day: 
With ready mind, and active will, 
March on, nor tire amidst the way. 

4 Lord, Thy commands are right and 

piire. 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threatenings just. Thy promise 

sure; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

6 Give me Thy counsels for my guide, 
And then receive me to Thy bliss ; 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint and cold compared with this. 



NSWTON. 



823 10a. 

1 f\ GOD 1 Thy bosom is a sea of love, 
yj The source and spring of infinite 

delight! 
Fount of felicity, below, above, 
Whose works are perfect, and whose 
ways are right. 

2 Life, love and health, and youth and 

vigour too 
Spring from Thy hand, as nature 

sprang of old ; 
" Let there be light," the Almighty fiat 

flew — 
Light clothed the universe in flaming 

gold. 

3 The same omnipotence, exerted still. 
The same omniscience, and unbounded 

love. 
Uphold creation, and perform His wiU, 
Who bids the wheels of time still on- 
ward move. 

4 When thoughts thus wondrous vast 

impress the soul, 
Lord, what is man. Thy boundless love 

to share ! 
And more than all, why do my minutes 

roll. 
Guided and guarded by Thy constant 

care! 
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6 Since hitherto Thine hand hath helped 

me, Lord, 
This faint memorial of Thy love I raise; 
And while past mercies I with joy 

record, 
Confide in Thee to bless my future 

days! 



824 



S. M. 



LUTHXB. 



1 mHE Sabbath-day returns ; 

A. That day of rest and peace, 
Which God in mercy hath bestowed, 
When earthly labours cease. 

2 And to the sacred house. 
His people now repair, 

To hear the blesH^d word of grace. 
And lift their hearts in prayer. 

8 We meet before His throne, 
Upon this hallowed day, 
With grateful hearts for mercies past. 
And further blessings pray. 

4 While in His presence now, 
We think upon that rest, 

Which shall be ours, when we arise. 
To mingle with the blest ; 

5 When earthly Sabbaths end, 
And all their joys are o'er. 

And we in glory shall appear. 
Our Saviour to adure ; 

6 When we at rest shall be, 
Where sorrows cannot come, 

In our blest fatherland above. 
Our own eternal home. 

7 And hasten Lord, the time, 
When we shall reach that place ; 

When we shall in Thy courts appear. 
And see Thee face to face. 



825 



CM. 



WATTS. 



1 T ORD, in the morning Thou shalt 
JU hear 

My voice ascending high : 
To Thee will I direct my prayer, 
To Thee lift up mine eye : 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 

To plead for all the saints, 
Presenting at His Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

8 Thou art a Ood, before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 
Sinners can ne'er be Thy delight. 
Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 

4 Bnt to Thy house will I resort. 
To taste Thy mercies there ; 
With joy frequent Thy holy ooort, 
And woTship in Thy fear. 



5 O may Thy spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness I 
Make every path of dutv straight 
And plahi before my face. 

6 The men that love and fear Thy nam* 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled : 
The mighty Ood will compass them 
With favour as a shield. 



RHKUBfOLB. 



o2o 8s. 

1 TTTHEN, streaming from the eastern 

VY skies, 

Tlxe morning light salutes mine eyee, 
O Sun of righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercv shine I 
Oh I chase the clouds of guilt away. 
And tnm my darkness into day. 

2 And when to heaven's all-gloriooB King 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 
And,mouming o'er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in mv Saviour's name ; 
Then. Jesus, cleanse me with Thy 

blood, 
And be my Advocate with Ood. 

8 When each day's scenes and laboon 
close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 
With pardoning mercy richly blest. 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And, as each morning sun shall rise, 
Oh, lead me onward to the skies 1 

4 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labours done, 
Jesus, Thy heavenly radiance shed. 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see Thy face and sing Thy praise. 

O^ I L. M. WATTS. 

1 QWEET is the work, my God, my 
O King. 

To praise Thy name, give thanks and 

sing, 
To show Thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound I 

8 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless Hif 

word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they 

shine I 
How deep Thy counsels I how divine I 

4 I shall partake a glorious part. 
When grace hath well refined my heart. 
And free^ supplies of joy are shed 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 
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5 Sin, my worst enemy before, 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more ; 
My inward foes shall all be slain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 

6 Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wished below ; 

And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 



828 



CM. 



WATTS. 



1 rpHIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
X He calls the hours His own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day He rose and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread. 
And all His wonders tell. 

8 Hosanna to the anointed King, 
To David's holy Son ; 
Help us, Lord ; descend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 

4 Blessed be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God His Father's name. 
To save our sinful race, 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens in which He 
reigns 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 



829 



CM. 



WATTS. 



1 rpHE Lord of glory is my light, 
X And my salvation too ; 

God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires: 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of Thy saints, 
The temples of my God I 

S There shall I oflfer my requests. 
And see Thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear Thy messages of love. 
And there inquire Thy will. 

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear 

There may His chUdren hide • ' 

God has a strong pavilion where 
He makes my soul abide. 

5 Now shall my head be lifted hich 

Above my foes around, ^^ 

w???^?n?' joy and victory 
Withm Thy temple sound. 



OOU C- M. WATTS. 

1 TTOW did my heart rejoice to hear 
JjL My friends devoutly say, 

" In Zion let us all appear. 
And keep the solemn day I** 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The Church, adorned with grace. 
Stands like a palace built for God 
To show His glorious face. 

8 tip to her courts with joys unknown 
Behold the tribes repair; 
The Son of David holds His throne. 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 He hears our praises and complaints; 

And while His awful voice 
Reproves the men that hate His saints. 
We tremble and rejoice. 

5 Peace be within this holy place. 

And joy a constant guest I 
And let her walls be crowned with grace, 
Prosperity and rest. 

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred 
dwell. 
There God my Saviour reigns. 



831 



6s. &. 8s. 



WATTS. 



1 TTOW pleased and blest was I 
JlL To hear the people cry, — 

Come, let us seek our God to-diay: 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal 

We haste to Zion's hill. 
And there our vows and honours pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place. 
Adorned with wondrous grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee 
round; 
In thee our tribes appear, 
To pray and praise, and hear 

The sacred Gospel's joyful sound. 

3 There David's greater Son 
Has fixed His royal throne. 

He sits for grace and judgment there: 

He bids the saint be glad. 

He makes the sinner sad. 
And humble souls rejoice with fear. 

4 May peace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee wait 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man that seeks thy peace. 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest. 

5 My tongue repeats her vows. 
Peace to this sacred house ! 

For there my friends and kindred dweU: 
And since my glorious God 
Makes thee His blest abode. 

My soul shall ever love thee welL 
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8s. & 6s. 



TYERS. 



1 ri REAT God, avow this house Thine 
VT own ; 

Here let Thy power and love be known, 

Thy ark of mercy rest : 
Of old Thou didst in Zion dwell; 
O let each mount of Zion still 

Be with Thy presence blessed I 

2 Oft as in solemn, fervent prayer, 
And holy adoration here, 

Thy saints together join. 
Hear Thou on Thy eternal throne, 
And send the varied blessings down 

In streams of love divine. 

8_Here may the mourner find relief ; 
A balm for all his inward grief 

When doubts and fears annoy : 
Beauty for ashes here bestow ; 
Garments of praise for heavy woe ; 

And peace and holy joy. 

4 Here may the plants of righteousness, 
Deep rooted in the Saviour's grace. 

In due succession rise ; 
Bearing the fruits of faith divine, 
And with increasing beauty shine, 
Till meetened for the skies. 

6 Then in Thy nobler courts above. 
High seated on the mount of love. 

Where blissful numbers roll. 
Praises in loftier strains shall flow ; 
While pleasures, such as angels know. 

Shall swell each raptured souL 



KELLT. 



833 7s. 

1 Q AVIOUR, bless the word to all, 
O Quick and powerful let it prove ; 
O lot sinners hear Thy call, 

And Thy people grow in love. 

2 Thine own gracious message bless ; 
Follow it with power divine ; 
Give the gospel great success j 
Thine the work, the glory Thine. 

3 Saviour, bid the world rejoice; 
Send, O send Thy truth abroad ; 
Let the nations hear Thy voice ; 
Hear it, and return to God. 



11. 8. MONTOOHERT. 



834 

1 "DE joyful in God, all ye lands of the 
J3 earth ; 
Oh, serve Him with gladness and 
fear; 
Exult in His presence with music and 
mirth; 
With love and devotion draw near. 



2 Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone. 
Creator and Ruler o'er all ; 
And we are His people ; His sceptre we 
own; 
His sheep, and we follow His call. 

8 Oh, enter His gates with thanksgiving 
and.song. 
Your vows in His temple proclaim ; 
His praise in melodious accordance 
prolong. 
And bless His adorable name. 

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly 
good. 
And we are the work of His hand: 
His mercy and truth from eternity 
stood. 
And shall to eternity stand. 



835 



CM. 



WILLIAMS. 



1 TXTHILE Thee I seek, protecting 

VY Power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought be- 

stowed; 
To Thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

8 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see I 
Each blessing to my soul more dear 
Because conferred by Thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favoured 

hour. 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet Thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart shall rest on Thee. 



836 



6s. 8 & 4. 



LUTHER. 



1 T LOVE the house of God ; 
X It is my chief delight ; 

There would I make my fixed abode, 
By day and night. 

2 I love the sound of prayer, 
And love the songs of praise ; 

Thither do I with joy repair. 
My voice to raise. 
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8 Hove the blessed word; 
It comforteth my soul : 
I feel, while leaning on the Lord, 
My spirit whole. 

4 I love of ChriHt to hear ; 
To hear the gottpel sound ; 
For then salvation seemeth near. 
And safe my ground. 

6 I love to celebrate 

The Saviour's dving love; 
And see, beyond tne present state, 
My home above. 

6 I love, this day, to meet 
The Saviour's little flock, 
Who, through His grace, have placed 
their feet 
Upon the Rook. 



837 



6s. & 48. 



WATT8. 



1 T ORD of the worlils above, 
1 1 How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love. 
Thine <>ai^hly temples are t 

To Thino abode 

My heart aspires. 

With warm desires. 

To see my God. 

< The si»arrv>w, for her young. 
With lUoasuro seeks a nest; 
And wandering swallows long 
To find their wonted rest; 
Mv spirit faiiits 
with eoaal seal. 
With Thee to dwell, 
.\moug Thy saints. 

9 O happy si>aU that pray. 
Where Ov^d app^uuts lo heart 
O happy men that \>ay 
Their wu!?taut !!k«rvli»e there! 

They praiise Thee stUl; 

Xuvl happy lh«y 

That love the way 

To /.Ivm's hUL 



' 4 Thoy ^» ttvmx ^tren^h to siMntgilit, 
ThrC>ugh thU (.lark x«W of to*m; 
TUl e«ch arvire« at Wa^cUu 
Till each m heav^m appwun; 

i> ^Wriou* se*s. 

Where V^hI v»ttr King 

s>tuiU ««A^ty britt^ 

Ottr wilUu^ 6mi I 

$ iWd i« «>wr $ait andt nhiehk 
CHur ti^l attot «Nur tlttfwMv: 

We «Jtr«w ^'(u^ bietf!$tt^ Ub«ike« : 



6 The Lord His people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From those His heart approves. 
From pure and upright sonls; 

Thrice happy he, 

O God of hosts. 

Whose spirit trusts 

Alone in Thee. 



838 



L. M. 



WATTS. 



1 TIRAISE ye the Lord, exalt His name, 
Jr While in His holy courts ye wait, 
Ye saints that to His house belong, 
Or stand attending at His gate. 

2 Praise ye the Lord ; the Lord is good; 
To praise His name is sweet em^oy: 
Imrael He chose of old, and still 

His church is His peculiar joy. 

8 The Lord Himself wiU judge His 
saints; 

He treats His servants as His friends; 

And when He hears their sore com- 
plaints, 

Repents the sorrows that He sends. 

4 Throng every age the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks the oppressor's 

rod; 
He gives His suffering servants rest, 
And win be known the Almighty God. 

6 Bless ye the Lord who taste His love. 
In joyful strains exalt His name: 
Amongst His saints He ever dwells; 
His church is His Jerusalem. 



839 



S.M. 



WATTS. 



COME, sound EQs praise abroad, 
And hymns of ^orr sing; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

He formed the deeps unknown; 
Ue gave the seas their boand; ' 
The waWry worids are all His own. 
And all the solid ground. 

Come, worship at His throne; 
Come, bow bexora the Lord: 
We are Ris works and not oar own; 
He bwm«d xbs by BSs weord. 

Tv>^iay attend His voace^ 
Nor danr provoka BUs ro<d; 
C«>BM, like UM p««>pte of His choice. 
Awl »«n. yo«r gracioaa Ood. 



laKI it yoar ears («(asa 



AJtoi iflMY iMi. 



J«»w:$v 



rtabboni 
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6 The Lord, in vengeance dressed. 
Will lift His hand and swear, 
** You that despise Mv promised rest, 
Shall have no portion there." 



840 



L. M. 



WATTS. 



1 rriHE praise of Zion waits for Thee, 
X Mv Ood, and praise becomes Thy 

house ; 
Here shall the saints Thy clory see. 
And here perform their public vows. 

2 O Thou, whose mercy bows the skies 
To hear when humble sinners pray I 
All lands to Thee shall lift their eyes. 
And every island of the sea. 

8 Blest is the man whom Thou dost 
choose, 
And draw with bands of love to Thee, 
That he may dwell within Thy house, 
And share Thy love divinely free. 

4 By things terrific Ood fulfils 
lIHiat His afflicted saints request ; 
And with almighty power reveals 
His love, and gives His churches rest. 

6 Soon shall the flocking nations run 
To Zion's hill, and own their Lord ; 
The rising and the setting sun 
Shall see Immanuel's name adored. 



HOPKINS. 



041 L.M. 

1 A LL people that on earth do dwell, 
J\. Sing to the Lord with cheerful 

voice : 
Him serve with fear. His praise forth 

teH; 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 Enow ye, the Lord is Ood indeed; 
Without our aid He did us make : 
We are His flock. Ho doth us feed ; 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

8 O enter, then, His gates with praise. 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name 

always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our Ood is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 



842 



L.M. 



WATTS. 



1 "^E nations round the earth, rejoice 
X Before the Lord, your sovereign 

King; 
Serve Him with cheerful heart and 

voice. 
With all your tongues His glory sing. 



2 The Lord is Ood; 'tis He alone 
Doth life and breath and being give ; 
We are His work, and not our own. 
The sheep that on His pastures live. 

8 Enter His gates with songs of joy. 
With praises to His courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind, 
Oreat is His grace. His mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 



843 



L. M. 



WATTS. 



1 "OEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Jj Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Enow that the Lord is Ood alone ; 
He can create and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we 

strayed. 
He brought us to His fold again. 

8 We are His i)eople, we His care. 
Our souls and tJl our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name ? 

4 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful 

songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth with her ten thousand 

tongues 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding 

praise. 

5 Wide as the world is Thy command ; 
Vast as eternity Thy love ; 

Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 



844 



68. &8s. 



LUTHEB. 



1 \rOW Ood is present here, 
IM Then let us all adore : 

Before Him bow, with humble fear. 

And praise Him evermore ; 
Let every worldly thought be gone. 
And meekly bow before His throne. 

2 Now Ood is present here. 
Whom all in heaven obey ; 

That Ood angelic hosts revere, 

And serve both night and day : 
To Thee, oh Ood ! we now would sing ; 
Accept the ofi'ering which we bring. 

8 Oh Ood 1 teach us Thy way, 
That we Thy truth pursue ; 
And in Thy service may we stay. 

As now the angels do ; 
That in Thy favour we may live, 
And still to Thee our praises give. 
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4 AU things are fuU of Thee ; 
In all Thy glories shine ; 

Where'er we turn our eyes, we see 

The trace of power divine : 
Thou art in us, and we in Thee ; 
Lord, let this union ever bel 

5 Dispel the shades of night, 
And give the glow of day ^ 

Reveal in us Thy glorious hght ; 

The darkness chase away : 
Of truth send forth the eternal blaze, 
That we, enraptured, catch its rays. 

6 Cleanse us from every sin ; 
Renew our inward parts ; 

Grant us Thy peace and joy within, 

And purify our hearts; 
That, in our daily walk, we may 
Thy goodness and Thy truth display. 

O40 10s. & lis. TATE. 

1 f\ PRAISE ye the Lord! prepare 
\J your glad voice, 

His praise in the great assembly to 

sing: 
In their great Creator let all men 

rejoice, 
And heirs of salvation be glad in 

their King. 

2 Let them His great name devoutly 

adore ; 
In loud-swelling strains His praises 

express, 
Who graciously opens His bountiful 

store. 
Their wants to relieve, and His 

children to bless. 

3 With glory adorned, His people shall 

sing 
To God, who defence and plenty 

supplies : 
Their loud acclamations to Him, their 

great King, 
Through earth shall be sounded, and 

reach to the skies. 

4 Ye angels above, His glories who've 

sung. 
In loftiest notes, now publish His 
praise : 
We mortals, delighted, would borrow 
^our tongue. 
Would join in your numbers, and 



chant to your lays. 



846 



CM. 



1 rpHIS is the day the Saviour Lord 
X Ascended to His throne, 
My tongue, the lofty theme record 
And make His glory known. * 



2 May no vain cares divert my mind 

From the celestial way ; 
All worldly things be left behind. 
Which tempt my thoughts to stray. 

3 How glorious is the heavenly sphere, 

How boundless future joys ! 
How mean to rest contented here, 
Amused with fleeting toys. 

4 God is the portion of His saints. 

To Him their prayers ascend : >^ 
He cheers the soul whene'er it uunts, 
And is their constant Friend. 

5 O may His gracious presence be 

Our comfort, joy and peace ; 
While we are spared to bow the knee, 
And when this life shall cease. 



COTTON. 
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L. M. 



DODDBIDOS. 



1 T ORD of the Sabbath! hear our 
JLi vows, 

On this Tl^ day, in this Thy house ; 

And own as grateful sacrifice 

The songs which from the desert rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our labouring souls aspire 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress; 
Nor sin nor hell shall reach the |^ace; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sim. 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O long-expected day, begin 1 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ! 
Fain would we leave this wearv road. 
And sleep in death, to rest witli God! 
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WATTS. 



FAR from my thoughts, vain world 
begone. 
Let my devoted hours alone ; 
I would my Saviour's glory see. 
And hold communion. Lord, with 
Thee. 

My heart grows warm with heavenly 

fire. 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
O let Thy Spirit from above. 
Inspire my soul with truth and love. 

The tree of life shall ever stand 
In fi'agrant bloom at Thy right hand; 
And in soft murmurs by its side 
Rivers of living water glide. 
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2 Lo ! God is here ! Him day and night 
The united choirs of angels sing; 

To Him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven's host their noblest praises 

bring: 
Disdain not, Lord, onr meaner song. 
Who praise Thee with a stammering 

tongue. 

3 Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill ; 
Still may we stand before Thy face. 
Still hear and do Thy sovereign will : 
To Thee may all our thoughts arise, 
Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice. 
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S.M. 



MONTGOMEBY. 



/ 



1 QTAND up and bless the Lord, 
O Ye people of His choice ; 

Stand up and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart and soul and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear His holy name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 

8 Oh for the living flame 

From His own altar brought 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire. 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

4 There with benign regard. 
Our hymns He deigns to hear : 

Though unrevealed to mortal sense. 
The spirit feels Him near. 

5 God is our strength and song, 
And His salvation ours ; 

Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

6 Stand up and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore : 

Stand up, and bless His glorious name. 
Henceforth for evermore. 



ODD 8s. &6s. 

1 "V^S I it is good to worship Thee 

X Within Thy courts, O Lord ; 
To raise the voice, to bend the knee, 

To hear Thy holy word ; 
We praise Thee for that wondrous grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race. 

2 'Tis sweet, O God, to sing Thy praise 

Till all our spirits glow ; 
And we can almost seem to raise 

The notes of heaven below • 
Hearts all on fire and feelings strong. 
And souls all melting in our song 



8 'Tis sweet when every voice is heard, 
The aged and the young ; 
Sweeter when every soul is stirred 

To feel what we have snng; 
And thoughts of heaven the hearts 

engage 
Of blooming youth and hoary age. 

4 But, O I if songs like these are sweet. 

How sweet that song must be 
When all Thy ransomed ones shall 
meet, 

From sin and sorrow free ; 
Where nought of discord oan intrude 
To mar that mighty multitude I 

5 How vast that heavenly temple is I 

How ravishing the song I 

how unspeakable the bliss 
Of that exulting throng I 

Swelling, for evermore, the strain 
Of praise to Him who once was slain. 

6 Ours, Saviour, may these glories be. 

When earthly joys are past ; 
And having lived on earth to Thee, 

May we exchange at last 
This house, these hours of praise and 

prayer, 
For holier, happier worship there. 

O O D 10s. & lis. COHDIB. 

1 TTOW honoured, how dear, 
Xl That sacred abode, 
Where Christians draw near 

Their Father and God I 
'Mid worldly commotion, 

My wearied soul faints 
For the house of devotion. 

The home of Thy saints. 

2 Oh happy the choirs. 

Who praise Thee above f 
What joy tunes their lyres ; 

Their worship is love : 
Yet, safe in Thy keeping, 

And happy they be. 
In this world of weeping. 

Whose strength is in Thee. 

8 Though rugged their way, 

They drink, as they go*, 
Of springs that convey 

New life as they flow : 
The God they rely on, 

Their strength shall renew. 
Till each, brought to Zion, 

His glory shall view. 

4 Thou hearer of prayer. 

Still grant me a place. 
Where Christians repair. 

To the courts of Thy grace : 
More blest beyond measure. 

One day so employed. 
Than years of vain pleasure. 

By worldlings enjoyed. 
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The Lord is a sun ; 

The Lord is a shield ; 
What grace has begun, 

With glory is sealed : 
He hears the distressed, 

He succours the just, 
And they shall be blessed. 

Who make Him their trust. 
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LYTB. 



1 "QLEASANT are Thy courts above 
X In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are Thy courts below 

In this land of sin and woe : 
O, my spirit longs and Taints 
For the converse of Thy saints. 
For the brightness of Thy face, 
For Thy fulness, God of grace. 

2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round Thy altars, O most High; 
Happier souls that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father's breast ; 
Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around. 

They can to their ark repair. 
And enjoy it ever there. 

8 Happy souls, their praises flow. 
Even in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the deserts rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies ; 
On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach Thy throne at length. 
At Thy feet adoring fall. 
Who hast led them safe through alL 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win. 
Guide me through a world of sin. 
Keep me by Thy saving grace, 
Give me at Thy side a place ; 
Sun and shield alike Thou art. 
Guide and guard my erring heart ; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee ; 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 
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KELLY. 



1 Q WEET day of rest I for thee I'd wait, 

Emblem and earnest of a state 
Where saints are fully blest ! 

For thee I'd look, for thee I'd sigh ; 
I'd count the days till thou art nigh, 
Sweet day of sacred rest I 

2 But oft, with shame I will confess. 
My privilege my burden is. 

No joy, alas 1 have I ; 
When I would take my harp and sing, 

1 find it oft without a string, 
And lay it coldly by. 



8 But while I thus confess my shame, 
'Tis right that I should praise His 
name, 
Who makes me sometimes sing; 
Yes, Lord, I'll speak it to Thy praise. 
My cheerful song I sometimes raise. 
And triumph in my King. 

4 1 let the case be always so. 
My song no interruption know. 

Till death shall seal my tongue ; 
In heaven a nobler strniu I'll raise. 
And rest fi-om everything but praise. 
My heaven an endless song. 
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KELLY. 



1 CjWEET are the seasons when wc 
D wait 

To hear what God our Lord will say ; 
For they who watch at wisdom's gate 
Are never empty sent away. 

2 Behold us, Lord, a few of Thine, 
Who hither come to seek Thy face ; 
In mercy on Thy people shine, 
And let Thy presence fill the place. 

8 How sweet, how bless6d is the thought 
That Thou dost hear Thy people's 

cries ! 
And whether Thou dost give or not, 
'Tis love that grants, and love denies. 

4 O teach us. Lord, to wait Thy will. 
To be content with all Thou dost ; 
For us Thy grace sufticient still, 
With most supplied when needing 

most. 

5 Till life shall end, thus let it be. 
And, O sustain us in titat hour; 
That conflict past, we hope to see 
The Saviour whom we here adore. 

6 We hope at length to take our part 
With yonder host, through trouble 

brought : 
We hope to see Thee as Thou art. 
And then to praise Thee as we ought. 
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8s. & 7s. 



KELLT. 



1 TjlVERY thought should be directed 
jQj Heavenward through this hallowed 

day; 
Worldly themes should be rejected, 
Themes that draw the soul away ; 
'Tis the day of sacred rest, 
'Tis the day the Lord has blest. 

2 O what glorious themes invite us, 

When we look on mercy's plan I 
These are themes may well delight us. 
Themes of joy to guilty man; 
FuU of sweetness, full of grace, 
Suited to a sinner's case. 
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3 Why should we grow weary, thinking 
Of the Saviour's grace and love ? 
From these springs His people drink- 
ing, 
Get a taste of joys above : 
O 'tis good the Lord to know ! 
'Tis our heaven begun below. 



6 And may the gospel's joyful sound, 
Enforced by mighty ^race, 
Awaken many sinners round, 
To come and fill the place. 
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MONTGOMSBY. 



861 

1 rpO Thy temple I repair; 

JL Lord, I love to worship there, 
When within the veil I meet 
Christ before the mercy-seat. 

2 While Thy glorious praise is sung, 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue, 
That my joyful soul may bless 
Thee, the Lord, my righteousness. 

3 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend ; 
Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads. 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

4 While I hearken to Thy law. 
Fill my soul with humble awe, 
Till Thy gospel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 

5 While Thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in Thy name, 
Through their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 

6 From Thy house when I return, 
May my heart within me burn. 
And at evening let me say, — 

I have walked with God to-day. 
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CM. 



NEWTON. 



1 ri REAT Shepherd of Thy people, 
Vjr here 

Thy presence now display ; 
As Thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Show us some token of Thy love 

Our laiiitiug hope to raise ; 
And pour Thy blessings from above. 
That we may render praise. 

3 Within these walls let holy peace 

And love and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience case. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye. 

The humble mind bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

5 May we in faith receive Thy word. 

In faith present our prayers : 
And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom aU our cares. 



1 TTOLY Saviour, Thou hast told ng, 
XI When we meet to hear of Thee, 
With Thy love Thou wilt behold us, 

And amongst us Thou wilt be. 

2 Lord of hosts, to seek Thy blessing 

We have gathered here to-day; 
Help us, all our sins confessing. 
Saviour, teach us how to pray. 

3 May the words we hear direct us 

How to learn and do Thy will ; 
May Thy Spirit's aid protect us. 
And with love our bosoms fiUL 

4 Grant that we may love each other, 

Mindful of Thy holy word. 
He that loveth not his brother 
Surely cannot love the Lord. 

0D4 8.7.4. LTTE. 

1 f\H. how blest the congregation, 
yj Who the Gospel know and prize I 
Joyful tidings of salvation 

Brought by Jesus from the skies : 

He is near them, 
Knows their wants and hears their 
cries. 

2 In His Name rejoicing ever. 

Walking in His light and love. 
And foretasting in His favour 
Something here of bliss above ; 
Happy people I 
Who shall harm them? what shall 
move? 

3 In His righteousness exalted. 

On from strength to strength they go; 
By ten thousand iUs assaulted, 
Yet preserved from every foe ; 

On to glory, 
Safe they speed through aU below. 

4 God will keep His own anointed ; 

Nought shall harm them, none con- 
demn; 
All their trials are appointed : 
All must work for good to them ; 

All shall help them 
To their heavenly diadem. 
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GIBBONS. 



1 TTAPPY the men in ancient days, 
JLL Whose hearts were set on Zion's 

ways; 
Cheerful along the waste they trod, 
To join the assemblies of their God. 
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VIVIAN. 



2 Still happier they whose souls aspire 
To heaven, with hope antstrong desire; 
And, as theii* courue they thither bend, 
On uncreated might depend. 

8 From stage to stage, from strength to 
strength. 
They go, till they arrive at length 
At the Jerusalem above, 
There to enjoy the God of love. 

4 Immortal life, and joys unknown, 
Flow, in full rivers, from the throne ; 
In His own light our God is seen. 
Without one veiling cloud between. 

866 8s. 

1 QTILL in a world of sin and pain, 
O Far from our home we meet again : 
Dreary and long our course may be, 
But O I our God, it leads to Thee 1 
Thou art the Light by which we roam, 
Thou aYt our everlasting Home. 

2 Thy hand is still around to bless. 
Thou dost not leave us comfortless ; 
Earth and its pain we still mav feel, 
But Thou art ever near to heal ; 
Still as our day our strength shall be, 
For all our cares are borne by Thee. 

8 Still, as time's changing current rolls, 
Thy comforts. Lord, delight our souls ; 
Thy mighty arm to smooth our way, 
Thy light to turn our night to day : 
Onward with firmer stops we come 
On to our everlasting home. 



CHANDLEB. 



0U7 LM. 

1 f\ LORD, how joyful 'tis to see 

yj The brethren join in love to Thee ; 
On Thee alone their heart relies, 
Their only strengthThy grace supplies. 

2 How sweet, within Thy holy place, 
With one accord to sing Thy grace, 
Besieging Thine attentive ear 
With all the force of fervent prayer. 

8 O may we love the House of God, 
Of peace and joy the blest abode; 
O may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy. 

4 The world without may rage, but we 
Will only cling more close to Thee, 
With hearts to Thee more whoUy given, 
More weaned from earth, more fixed 

on heaven. 

5 Lord, shower upon us from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 
Each other's wants may we supply, 
And reign together in the sky. 
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SANDYS. 



1 npHOU who art enthroned above! 

X Thou by whom we live and move. 
Oh how sweet, with joyful tongue, 
To resound Thy praise in song I 
When the morning paints the skies. 
When the sparkling stars arise. 
All Thy favours to rehearse. 
And give thanks in grateful verse. 

2 Sweet the day of sacred rest, 
When devotion fills the breast. 
When we dwell within Thy house. 
Hear Thy word, and pay our vows ; 
Notes to heaven's high mansions raise ; 
Fill its courts with joyful praise ; 
With repeated hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah's awful Name. 

8 From Thy works our joys arise, 
O Thou only good and wise 1 
Who Thy wonders can declare ? 
How profound Thy counsels are I 
Warm our hearts with sacred fire ; 
Grateful fervour still inspire ; 
All our powers, with all their might, 
Ever in Thy praise unite. 

869 LM. 

1 f\ THOU to whom, on Canaan's hills, 
\J The patriarchs their rude altars 

reared, 
Whose presence endless ages fills, 
By saints and angels loved and feared 1 

2 Thou by whose power all creatures 

Uve, 
Whose love redemption's price displays, 
This day Thy blessing deign to give, 
And tune our homage to "Thy praise. 

8 In all the riches of Thy grace, 
Send down Thy Spirit from on high ; 
O make this house Thy dwelling-place. 
And every want in love supply. 

4 Here be Thy gracious name adored. 
Thy gospel preached. Thy word be- 
lieved. 

Thy people all of one accord. 

Thy pardon felt. Thy peace received. 

5 Here may our prayers be realised. 
And none depart from Zion's hill ; 
But converts flock to be baptized. 
To take Thy yoke, and do Thy will. 



870 



L. M. 



BTKNNETT. 



1 TT7HERE two or three, with sweet 
VY accord. 

Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount His acts of grace. 
And offer solemn prayer and praise : 
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2 There, says the Saviour, will I be 
Amid that little company ; 

To them unveil My smiling face, 
And shed My glories round the place. 

3 W^ meet at Thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on Thy faithful word : 

Now send Thy* Spirit from above; 
Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. 
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1 npHIS is the day of light ; 

JL Let there be light to-dajr ; 
O Day-spring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 

2 This is the day of rest ; 
Our failing strength renew 1 

On weary brain and troubled breast, 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 

8 This is the day of peace; 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; 
Bid Thou the blast of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of prayer ; 

Let earth to heaven draw near ; 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there ; 
Come down to meet us here. 

5 This is the first of days ; 

Send forth Thy quickening breath. 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death I 
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WATTS. 



/ 



1 /^ rVE ear, O Lord, and let my song 
vT As holy incense rise j 

Regard the oflTering of my tongue 
As evening sacrifice. 

2 Through all the dangers of the day 

Thy hand hath been my guard, 
And still to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy stands prepared. 

3 Perpetual blessings from above 

My daily steps surround. 
But O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found ! 

4 Yet sprinkled with my Saviour's blood, 

I lay me down to rest. 
Safe in the keeping of my God, 
On my Redeemer's breast. 

070 L.M. 

1 A T even ere the sun was set, 
XA. The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay ; 
Oh, in what divers pains they met I 
Ob, with what joy they went away 1 , 



2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we 
Oppressed ^th various ills draw near: 
What if Thy form we cannot see ? 
We know and feel that Thou art here. 

' 3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispd; 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved Thee wdl, 
And some have lost the love they had; 

4 And some have found the world is 

vain, 
Yet from the world they break not 

free; 
And some have friends who give tham 

pain. 
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee; 

5 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest, 
For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they, who fain would serve Thee 

best, 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

6 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art man; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, 

tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would 

hide. 

7 Thy touch has still its ancient power; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fitU; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. 
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WATTS. 



1 nnHUS far the Lord has led me on, 
X Thus far His power prolongs my 

days; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of His grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; 
But He forgives my follies past. 

He gives me strength for days to come* 

3 I lay my body down to sleep, 
Peace U the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 In vain the sons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thousand frightful things ; 
My God in safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the shadow of His wings. 

5 Faith in His name forbids my fear; 
O may Thy presence ne'er depart I 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of Thy heart. 

6 Thus when the night of death shaU 

come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait Thy voice to rouse my tomb. 
With sweet salvation in the soimd. 
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STEELE. 



1 /^OME, thou desire of all Thy saints, 
\J Our humble strains attend, 
While.with onr praises and complaints, 

Low at Thy feet we bend. 

2 When we Thy wondrous glories hear. 

And all Thy sutfeiings trace, 
What sweetly awful scenes appear, 
What rich unbounded grace ! 

8 How should our songs, like those above, 
With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls, on wings of love. 
Mount upward to the skies 1 

4 But ah 1 the sung how cold it flows I 

How languid our desire ! 
How faint the sacred passion glows. 
Till Tliou the heart inspire 1 

5 Come, Lord, Thy love alone can raise 

In us the heavenly flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound Thy praise. 
Our hearts adore Thy name. 

6 Dear Saviour, let Thy glory shine, 

And fill Thy dwellings here, 
Till life and love and joy divine, 
A heaven on earth appear. 

7 Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 

Come, great Redeemer, come. 
And bring the bright, the glorious day, 
That calls Thy children home. 
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SHIBLBT. 



1 T ORD, dismiss US with Thy blessing, 
JU Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each. Thy love possessing. 

Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

Oh, refresh us, 
Travelling through the wUdemeBS. 

2 Thanks we give and adoration^ 

For Thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

8 So, whene'er the signal's given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven. 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 



MBS. PABKEB. 



877 8.7. 

1 TjlOR the gifts which have descended 
Jj From Thy gracious hand to-day. 
Heavenly Father, we would thank 
Thee, 
Ere the Sabbath dies away. 



2 While the western glory wuueth. 
While the shadows lengthen fast. 
We will gather round Thine altar. 
Praising Thee for mercies past. 

8 For a day of rest, we thank Thee, 

For the peace each hour has brought. 
For the word of life imparted. 
For Thy presence found when sought. 

4 For the hope which has been strength- 

ened. 
Faith that's gained a clearer height. 
For the love which, faint at morning, 
Bums an ardent flame to-night. 

5 Most of all for those we thank Thee, 

Who have pardoning grace received. 
Listened to the Spirit's pleading, 
On the Son of God bcUeved. 

6 Raise we, then, exulting voices. 

All Thy goodness to proclaim. 
May our songs, by Christ presented, 
Find acceptance through His name t 

878 7s. 

1 TjlRE another Sabbath close, 
JQj Ere again we seek repose. 
Lord, our song ascends to Thee, 
At Thy feet we bow the knee. 

2 For the mercies of the day. 
For this rest upon our way. 
Thanks to Thee alone be given. 
Lord of earth, and King of heaven. 

8 Cold our services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin : 
But Thou canst and wilt forgive ; 
By Thy grace alone we live. 

4 Whilst this thorny path we tread. 
May Thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past. 
May we rest with Thee at last. 

5 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of om* joys above ; 
While their steps Thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 
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8.7. 



EDMESTON. 



1 QAVIOUR, breathe an evening bles- 
D sing 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst 
heal. 

2 Though destruction walk around us. 

Though the arrow past us fly. 
Angel-guards from Thee surround ns, 
yfe axe safe, if Thou art nigh. 
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AndqulckDiiHall my 

B I ylold my iH.WiT» t-i 

To Thee I UOOBwrnlt 

Perpetuiil bbwsluiii ( 
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I 1 1T1HROUOH tl 

I Through the hUi 



WlBhtv let Ihp g.:.]*] be. 

3 Let die wurd be food la nanrinb 
Tbuae-boin Thoa hast callec( 

Let Thy poople'a gisces floarisb. 

Thnn wim mta«% tbJ'HlMp"'"uiB, 

FunhBi hfe alDiic canst eivo. 

8 I.et the ■Inner g*e his duiBer. 

Show him. Lord, hU learfol stale, 
While he livea to Thee a atrknger, 

Lovlag what his Boul abould^te : 1 
Let him DOS Thy truth receive, j 

Lei him nnw repent and live. 
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1 rpHV prwenee, grmclDna God. afford; 

Niiw r« ?i ".Id " «n™«e ^ sTr" ' 

And fnlth bo niiied with what we tear. 
3 DistrnctinR thonghta and ouei re- 

And Hi imr hearts and hope* abor* i 
With food divine mas "« ETled, 
And Batl&Bed with lirlng brMdT 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



8 To lis the sacred word apply 

With Hoveveign power aud energy; 
And may we, in Thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 

4 Father, in us Thy Son reveal, 
Teach uu to know and do Thy will: 
Thy saving power and love display ; 
And guide us to the realms of day. 
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8. M. 



1 r\ GOD, with lips unfeigned, 
\J We bless Thee for Thy word, 

That word hath oft our faith sustained, 
In Christ our gracious Lord. 

2 Just as the rain and snow 
Return not to the sky, 

But make the com revive and grow, 
And yield a large supply ; 

8 So let Thy quickening word 
Accomplish Thy design, 
And not return to Thee, O Lord, 
Till aU the earth be Thine. 

000 88. 

1 f\ SAVIOUR, bless us ere we ^o ; 
\J Thy word into our minds lUHtil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life's long day and death's 

dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

2 The day is gone, its hours have run ; 
And Thou hast taken count of all ; 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life's long day and death's 

dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

8 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled. 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared: 
Oh ! never let our works be soiled 
With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life's long day and death's 

dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

.4 For tell we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 
O let Thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus and our all. 
Through life's long day aud death's 

dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

5 O Saviour, bless us ; night is come ; 
Through night and darkness near us 

be; 
Good angels watch about our home ; 
Aud wc are one day nearer Thee. 
Through life's long day and death's 

dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 



889 C. M. 

1 f\ GOD 1 by whom the seed is given, 
yj By whom the harvest's blest : 
Whose word, like manna showered 

from heaven. 
Is planted in our breast : 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

Aud plunderers of the air. 
The sultry sun's intenser heat» 
And weeds of worldly care. 

3 Though buried deep or thinly strewn, 

Do Thou Thy grace supply ; 
The hope in eartnly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 
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CM. 



WATTS. 



1 T ORD, Thou wilt hear me when I 
Jj pray, 

O make me ever Thine : 
Fain would I fear Thee all the day, 
And never dare to sin. 

2 And when I rest my weary head, 

From care and business free, 
I would convex'se, upon my bed, 
With my own heart and Thee. 

8 Accept my evening sacrifice, 
Presented through Thy Son ; 
My hope of endless life relies 
On what His love hath done. 

4 Thus with my thoughts composed to 
peace, 
I'll give mine eyes to sleep ; 
The hand that hath preserved my days. 
My nights shall safely keep. 

Ot/i C. M. K. WHITE. 

1 f\ LORD, another day is flown, 
yJ And we, a feeble band. 

Are met once more before Thy throne. 
To bless Thy fostering hand. 

2 Thy heavenly grace to each impart ; 

All evil far remove ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thine everlasting love. 

8 Our souls, obedient to Thy sway. 
In Christian bonds unite : 
Let peace and love conclude the day. 
And hail the morning light. 

4 Thus cleansed from sin, and wholly 

Thine, 
A flock by Jesus led. 
The Sun of Righteousness shall shine 
In glory on our head. 

5 O still restore our wandering feet. 

And still direct our way ; 
TiU worlds shall fail, aud faith shall 
The dawn of endless day. [greet 
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C. M. D. 



1 A LMIGHTY God, Thy \rord is east 
J\. Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dews of heaven descend 

And goodly growth abound : 
Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
Bat give it root in every heart 

To bring forth fruits of love. 

2 Let not the world's deceitful cares 

The rising plant destroy ; 
But let it yield a hundredfold 

Returns of peace and joy : 
O let the word, so kindly sent 

To raise us to Thy throne, 
Win every soul before Thee here 

To live to Thee alone. 



KXBLB. 



/ 



OUO L.M. 

1 QUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
O It is not night if Thou be near : 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise, 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

2 When with dear friends sweet talk I 

hold. 
And all the flowers of life unfold. 
Let not my heart within mo bum, 
Except in all I Thee discern. 

8 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought, — how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast ! 

4 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live : 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

5 Thou Framer of the light and dark. 
Steer through the tempest Thine own 

ark: 
Amid the howling wintry sea. 
We are in port if we have Thee. 

6 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spumed, to-day, the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

7 Watch by the sick : enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless 

store : 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night. 
Like infants' slumbers, pure and light. 

8 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take: 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We Jose onrselyeB in heaven above. 
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L.M. 



KEN. 



1 rs LORT to Thee, my God, this night, 
VT For all the blessings of the li^t; 
Keep me, O keep me, £ng of kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread. 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 

4 O may my soul on Thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep mine eyelids 

close; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts sup- 
ply ; 

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 

No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 Praise God from whom all blessingfi 

flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here bdow ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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lOs. 



\ 



1 Q AVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name 
O we raise 

With one accord our parting hynm of 

inraise; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 

cease, 
Then, lowly bending, wait Thy word 

of peace. 

2 Grant us Thy peace upon our home- 

ward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end 

the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the 

hearts from shame. 
That in this house have called upon 

Thy Name. 

8 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the 
coming night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into 

From harm and danger keep Thy 

children free. 
For dark and light are both alike to 

Thee. 
4 Grant us Thy peace throughont cor 

earthly liie, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in 

strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid cor 

conflict cease, 
Call OS, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 



OPENING SERVICES AND ANNIVERSARIES. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: 

OPBNINO SEBVICE8 AND ANNIVEB8ABIS8. 
090 78. D. 

1 "DORNE upon time's noiseless wing, 
J3 Lo I another year draws nigh I 
Say, what message doth it bring 
From the dim futurity ? 
Harbinger of trials near, 

Or of days from sorrow free ? 
Tell me, O thou new-bom year, 
What thou hast in store for me. 

2 Spring shall deck the earth again ; 
Summer 'mid the roses glow : 
Autumn wield her fruitful reign ; 
Winter clothe the fields with snow : 
Thus the year shall run its round, 
By Jehovah's prime decree ; 

But shall I on earth be found ? 
Shall the seasons bloom for me ? 

8 Vainly thus my spirit tries 
To explore the dark unknown; 
Veiled to all created eyes; 
Bead by Thee, my God, alone : 
Love and goodness rule Thy ways ; 
Boundless wisdom dwells with "rhee, 
Whose all-seeing glance surveys 
What the year shall bring to me. 

4 It is well. Whate'er betide. 
By a Father's hand 'tis given ; 
Though His counsels deep He hide, 
Nought can harm the heirs of heaven : 
Lo ! His gracious words I hear, 
" Trust Me when thou canst not see :" 
Welcome, then, thou glad new year 1 
" All shall work for good" to me 1 



NEWTON. 



o97 c.M. 

1 "VfOW, gracious Lord, Thine arm re- 
jA veal. 

And make Thy glory known : 
Now let us all Thy presence feel, 
And soften hearts of stone. 

2 Help us to venture near Thy throne, 

And plead our Saviour's name ; 
For all that we can call our own 
Is vanity and shame. 

8 From all the guilt of former sin 
May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin, 
Begin and end with Thee. 

4 Send down Thy Spirit from above, 
That saints may love Thee more ; 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never loved before. 



6 And when before Thee we appear 
In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worship here, 
^d praise Thee in our room. 



o9o c. M. 

1 IVTY soul, regard the narrow bound 
IVL Of each expiring year ; 

How swift the weeks complete their 
round, 
How short the months appear. 

2 So swiftly comes eternity. 

That great rewarding day, 
When all thy evil works must lie 
Exposed to God's survey. 

8 Tet like an idle tale we pass 
The quick revolving year, 
And study methods to increase 
The speed of life's career. 

4 Awake, O Lord, our drowsy heart. 
From trifling set us free. 
That we may act the wiser part, 
And live alone to Thee. 

6 Thus may our course more grateful 
roll, 
As future years arise ; 
And we, advancing to the goal, 
Receive the heavenly prize. 



DOWNTON. 
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1 TjlOR Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Jj Faithful through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness, 
Father and Redeemer, hear 1 

2 In our weakness and distress. 
Rock of strength ! be Thou our stay I 
In the pathless wilderness 

Be our true and living way. 

8 Which of us death's awful road 
In the coming year shall tread ? 
With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Oomfort Thou his dying head ! 

4 Keep us faithful, keep us pure. 
Keep us evermore Thine own t 
Help, O help us to endure 1 
Fit us for the promised crown t 

6 So within Thy palace gate 
We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee, the only Potentate, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings! 
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78. D. 



NKWTOK. 



1 TXTHILE with ceaseless coarse the . 

YY sun i 

Hasted throngh the former year, { 

Many souls their race have ran, 
Never more to meet as here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below ; 
WQ,a little longer wait ; 
Bat how little, none can know. 

2 As the wingM arrow flies, 
Si)eedily the mark to find ; 
As the Hghtning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind; 
Swiftly thas onr fleeting days 
Bear as down life's rapid stream ; 
Upwards, Lord, oar spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream. 

8 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live. 
With eternity in view ; 
Bless Thy word to young and old ; 
Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told, 
May we dwell with Thee above. 
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7s. 



FAWCBTT. 



1 T MY Ebenezer raise 

JL To my kind Redeemer's praise ; 
With a grateful heart I own, 
Hitherto Thy help I've known. 

2 What may be my future lot. 
Well I know concerns me not ; 
This should set my heart at rest ; 
What Thy will ordains is best. 

8 I my all to Thee resign ; 
Father, let Thy will be mine ; 
May but all Thy dealings prove 
Fruits of Thy paternal love. 

4 Guard me, Saviour, by Thy power ; 
Ooard me in the trying hour : 
Let Thy unremitted care 

Save me from the lurking snare. 

5 Let my few remaining days 
Be directed to Thy praise ; 
So the last, the closing scene, 
Shall be tranquil and serene. 

6 To Thy will I leave the rest ; 
Grant me but this one request. 
Both in life and death to prove, 
Tokens of Thy special love. 
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PLOWKRDKW. 



/ 



1 TjlOUNTArN of mercy! God of lovel 
JD How rich Thy bounties are 1 
The rolling seasons, as they more, 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 



2 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

8 Thine was the spring's sweet influence, 
Lord; 
The plants luxoriant grew; 
The summer's heat came at Thy word, 
And autumn's ripening dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain; 
A yellow harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain.* 

5 Seed-time and harvest. Lord, alone 

Thou dost on man bestow; 
Let him not, then, forget to own 
From whom his blessings flow. 

6 Fountain of love t oar praise is Thine; 

To Thee our songs we'U raise ; 
And all created Nature join 
In sweet harmonious praise I 
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CM. 



WATT8. 



1 /n OOD is the Lord, the heavenly 
Ur King. 

Who makes the earth His care, 
Visits the pastures every spring 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, like rivers raised on hi^ 

Pour out at Thy command 
Their watery blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

8 The softened ridges of the field 
Assist the com to spring ; 
The valleys rich provision yield, 
And joyful praises sing. 

4 The little hills, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers ; 
The meadows.dressed in summer pride, 
Perfume the air with flowers. 

5 Pastures adorned with flocks appear; 

How bounteous. Lord, Thy ways ! 

Thy varied goodness crowns the year, 

And all things shoot Thy praise. 
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1 T ORD of the harvest ! Thee we hail : 
JU Thine ancient promise doth not 

faU; 
The varying seasons haste their roond ; 
With goodness all our years are 
crowned ; 
Our thanks we pay, 
This holy day ; 
O let our hearts in tune be foond I 



SUBVICEB AND ANNIVERSARIES. 
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1 ■nRwM Oreeiiliimlf icv inondlslnB, 
r_ Froni IndU-« enrij uLriind, 

"ll down toSr golde'Tmnd': 

roai muiy a pulmy plain. 
i><raUmtodelirei 



Thongh etei7 proapnct fIuhhii, 

And uiily IQID ii vUe ; 
In vain with lavlnli kindness 

The giJU ol Qod an ettowa; 

8 Shall we. whoso iouls are lixhlcd 
With wlHdDm tram on hlgh,^ 
■ " -luniBhlod, 
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1 pOMB. ye thnnklnl pecple, ooi 

AD ia aafelr gothpred In, 
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Unto joy or I 

Then the tuU i>orD ahall appear: ' 
Omul, O bsne«t Lord, that we 
Ivhulmome gnilu and pure maT 1>« I 

ir Odd KluU come, 

ifpTd shnU imt-RO aw^ 

Olve ilia wgrU ob^'rge, at last, 
In the lire itiG Urea to cast. 
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InBlB garUBrflVoraiore. 

4 TheDitliouChuFehtrinipphBnt, oom 
Itaiae the Bong of Harvest-Huriiu 1 
AU u« »fclj gathered In, 
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1 TBSUS, where'er Thr people meet, 
There thee boh'jIdThvmetey-seat; 
Where-er thtj seek Thee, Thon art 

And every plaoc le hallowed ground. 
S For Thon, wllhhi no wbUb oonllned, 

Snob oyer bring Thoo where they come, 
And going take Tbee tu tliulr hums. 
S Dear Shepherd ol Ihr ohoaen [ew, 

Tlie Bituelneiw o( Thy BBTlng Kamo. 
Here lUliy *o prove the power of prayer 
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CM. 



J. B. SOOTT. 



1 rjlO Thee this temple we devote, 
X Oar Father and our God ; 
Accept it Thine, and seal it now, 

Thy Spirit's hlest abode. 

2 Here may the prayer of faith ascend. 

The voice of praise arise ; 
Oh, may each lowly service prove 
Accepted sacrifice. 

8 Here may the sinner learn his gnilt, 
And weep before his Lord ; 
Here, pardoned, sing a Saviour's love, 
And here his vows record. 

4 Here may affliction dry the tear. 

And learn to trust in God, 
Convinced it is a Father smites. 
And love that guides the rod. 

5 Peace be within these sacred walls ; 

Prosperity be here ; 
Long Hmile upon Thy people, Lord, 
And evermore be near. 
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L. M. 



DODDBIDQE. 



1 A ND will the great eternal God 
juL On earth eutablish His abode ? 
And will He, from His radiant throne. 
Avow our temples for His own ? 

^ We bring the tribute of our praise. 
And slug that condescending grace 
Which to our notes will lend an ear. 
And call us sinful mortals near. 

8 These walls we to Thine honour raise ; 
Long may they echo with Thy praise ; 
And Thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of Thy grace. 

4 Here let the great Redeemer reign. 
With all the graces of His train ; 
While power divine His word attends 
To conquer foes, and cheer His friends. 

5 And in the great decisive day. 
When God the nations shall survey^ 
May it before the world appear. 
Thousands were bom to glory here. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST : 
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CHRISTIAN WORK. 

L. M. BEDDOME. 



1 TplATHER of mercies, bow Thine ear, 
Jj Attentive to our earnest prayer; 
We plead for those who plead for Thee, 
Successful pleaders may they be. 



2 How great their work, how vast their 
charge! 
Do Thou their anxious souls enlarge ; 
Their best acquirements are our gain, 
We share the blessings they obtain. 

8 Clothe, then, with energy divine. 
Their words, and let those words be 

Thine; 
To them Thy sacred truth reveal. 
Suppress their fear, inflame their seaL 

4 Teach them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them Thy chosen flock to feed; 
Teach them the sinner's soul to gain. 
Nor let them labour. Lord, in vain. 

5 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound; 
In humble strains Thy grace adore, 
And feel Thy new creating power. 

6 Let sinners break their massy chains, : 
Distressed souls forget their pains; | 
And light through distant realms be ' 

spread, 
TUl Zion rears her drooping head. 
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8. 7. 4. 



1 /"VNWARD, fellow-teachers, onward I 
V/ Sow the seed with faith and 

prayer; 
None can wrest these weapons from us, 
Let us never, then, despair : 

Sow, and faint not. 
Till the seed a harvest bear. 

2 Courage, fellow-teachers, courage I 

Though we now see no success ; j 
Wait His time with faith and patience, 
God will yet our labours bless : 

Look to Jesus 
When discouragements distress. 

3 Wrestle, fellow-teachers, wrestle I " 

With the God of Jacob plead ; 
• Pray until you get the blessing 
Which your fainting spirits need : 

Plead with Jesus, 
For these little children plead. 

4 Hear us, O our Saviour, hear us I 

While we supplicate Thy throne; 
Let us be successful pleaders. 
Saviour, make our cause Thine own: 

Let these children 
All be saved and gathered home. 



L. M. MONTOOMXBT. 
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1 T>OUR out Thy Spirit from on high; 
Jl Lord, Thine assembled servants 

bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe them with Thy ri^teous- 
ness. 



THE CHURCH OP CHRIST: CHRISTIAN WORK. 



2 Within Thy temple, where we stand 
To teach the truth, as taught by Thee, 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand 
The angels of the churches be. 

8 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness from above, 
To bear Thy people on our heart. 
And love the souls whom Thou dost 
love; 

4 To watch and pray, and never faint ; 
By day and night strict guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nomush Thy lambs, and feed Thy 

sheep. 

5 Then, when our work is finished hero, 
In humble hope our charge resign : 
When the chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O Qod, may they and we be Thine. 



7. 6. D. MOMTOOIICBBT. 
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78. Cs. & 8s. 



1 'rjlIS sweet to'work for Jesus, 

JL In this life's little day ; 
To spread around " the joyful sound," 
As those forgiven may ; 
To tell His luving-kinduess, 
His promises so true ; 
To urge the young that they may come, 
And trust this Saviour too. 

2 'Tis sweet to work for Jesus, 

For Him who loved, and gave 
Himself for us, an offering thus 
Our ruined souls to save : 
Glad service we would render 
For grace so rich and free ; 
Yet, Lord, we mourn that we have 
borne 
So little fruit to Thee. 

8 'Tis sweet to work for Jesus ; 
Be this our one desire, 
Our purpose still, to do His will, 
"Whatever He require : 
No action is too lowly. 
No work of love too small ; 
If Christ but lead, we mav indeed 
Well follow such a call. 

4 Tis sweet to work for Jesus, 

While our weak spirits rest 
In His own care, safe sheltered there. 

And with His presence blest : 
In such calm, happy moments. 

No greater joy we know; 
Redeemed from sin, we live for Him 

To whom our all we owe. 

5 'Tis sweet to work for Jesus ; 

Oh ! weary not of this, 
But onward press with cheerfulness, 

Though rough the pathway is : 
Hold on, unmoved and patient. 

Till He shall call thee home, 
With joy to stand at God's right hand. 

To serve before the throne 1 
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1 QOW ye beside all waters, 

O >Vhere the dew of heaven may fall ; 
Ye shall reap, if ye be not weary. 

For the Spirit breathes o'er all : 
Sow, though the thorns may wound 
thee. 

One wore the thomrf for thee: 
And though the cold world scorn thee, 

Patient and hopeful be. 

2 Sow ye beside all waters. 

With a bleNsing and a prayer; 
Name Him whose hand upholds thee. 

And sow thou everywhere : 
Sow where the sunlight sheddeth 

Its warm and cheering ray, 
For the rain of heaven deucendeth. 

When the sunbeams pass away. 

8 Sow when the tempest lowers, 

For calmer days will break ; 
And the seed in darkness nourished 

A goodly plant may make : 
Sow when the morning breaketh. 

In beauty o'er the land : 
And when the evening falleth, 

Withhold thou not thine hand. 

4 Sow, though the rock repel thee, 

In its cold and sterile pride ; 
Some clefts there may bo riven 

Where the little seed may hide : 
Fear not, for some will flourish ; 

And though the tares abound, 
Like the willows by the water 

Will the scattered grain be found. 

5 Have faith, though ne'er beholding 

The seed burst from its tomb ; 
Thou knowest not which may perish, 

Or what be spared to bloom : 
Room on the narrowest ridges 

The ripened grain will find, 
That the Lord of the harvest coming 

In the harvest sheaves may bind. 
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MONTOOlfSBT. 



1 QOW in the mom thy seed, 

O At eve hold not thine hand : 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed. 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. 

2 Beside all waters sow ; 

The highway furrows stock : 
Drop it wnere thorns and thistles grow; 
Scatter it on the rock. 

8 The good, the fruitful ground, 
Expect not here nor there j 
O'er hill and dale, by plots 'tis found. 
Go forth, then, everywhere. 

4 Thou knowest not which may thrive. 
The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive. 
When and wherever strown. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: CHRISTIAN WORK. 



And duly Hball appear, 
In verdure, beautv, Htrength, 
The tender blade, tlie stalk, the ear, 
And the full cum at length. 

Thou canst not toil in vain ; 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

Thence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, is come ; 
The angel rea])ers shall descend. 
And heaven cry " Harvest Home." 
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l.mHE Galilean fishers toil 
JL All night and nothing take ; 
But Jesus comes ; a wondrous spoil 

Is lifted from the lake : 
Lord, when our labours are in vain, 

And vain the help of men ; 
When fruitless is our care and pain, 

Come, blessCd Jesus, then. 

2 The night is dark, the surges fill 

The bark, the wild waves roar : o 
But Jesus comes ; and all is still ; 

The ship is at the shore : 
O Lord, when storms around us howl, 

And all is dark and drear. 
In all the tempests of the soul, 

O blessM Jesus, hear ! 

3 In days M'hen faith will scarce be found, 

And wolves be in the fold. 
When sin and sorrow will abound. 

And charity wax cold, 
Then hear Thy saints who to Thee pray 

To bring them to their home ; 
Hear, when the Bride and Spirit say. 

Come blessC'd Jesus, come 1 
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1 T IVE not to thyself alone, 

1 J Thou who staud'st before 

throne ; 
Selfishness should ne'er be thine. 
Who hast breathed the life divine. 

2 If thy God has blessed thee thus. 
Give thy blessing unto us ; 

Let us share thy happy lot ; 
Freely give ; withhold it not. 

3 Let the drops of kindness fall. 
From thy spirit on us all ; 
And upon thy blooming flowers 
God will send the copious showers. 

4 Know, thou canst not live alone ; 
Others' souls thy power must own; 
Ne'er thy drops of grace withhold ; 
God will bless a hundred fold. 



ylo 10.5. 

1 niTAN in the morning to his work 
lu. goes forth, 

And rests at even : 
Christian, forget not, labour is for 
earth: 

Repose for heaven. 

2 Who now sows precioas seed, thon^ 

it may be 

Too oft with weeping ; 
Shall, if he patiently await it, see 
A joyous reaping. 

8 Fruit shall be gathered, whose abnn* 
dant store 

Shall never perish ; 
In fields of bliss where God shall ever- 
more 

His children cherish. 



4 Then scatter freelv, nor withhold thy ' 
hand 

Till close of even : 
Earth is the place of toil ; the better : 
land 

Of rest is heaven. 



( 

;l 
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1 IITAKE use of me, my God ! 
JLYx Let me not be forgot, 

A broken vessel cast aside. 
One whom Thou needest not. 

2 I am Thy creature. Lord, 
And made by hands Divine ; 

And I am part, however mean. 
Of this great world of Thine. 

3 Thou usest all Thy works, 
The weakest things that be ; 

Each has a service of its own, 
For all things wait on Thee. 

^lie 4 AH things do serve Thee here, 
I All creatures, great and small ; 
Make use of me, of me mv God, 
The meanest of them all. 
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LIGHTLY on His servant's head. 
Our Master's kind commands are 
laid ; 

Love guides the firm directing hand. 
And wisdom has the service planned. 

2 He sympathises with us still, 
And gives us strength to do His will ; 
Knows we are weak and He is strong. 
Nor will the o'erwhelming toil prolong. 



THE CHURCH OP CHBIST: CHRISTIAN WORK. 



8 O I pleasant is the work He Bends, 
Since He will call His servants friends, 
Will bless us as we onward go, 
And make our cnp to overflow. 

4 Then, Master, let us ever be 
Devoted onlyonto Thee, 
Obeying all Thy righteous laws, 
Living and dying in Thy cause. 
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1 A LL unseen the Master walketh 
XI. By the toiling servant's side ; 
Comfortable words He speaketh. 

While His hands uphold and guide. 

2 Orief, nor imin, nor any sorrow 

Rends thy heart, to Him unknown : 
He to-day, and He to-morrow, 
Grace sufficient gives His own. 

8 Holy strivings nerve and strengthen ; 
Long endurance wins the crown : 
When the evening shadows lengthen. 
Thou shalt lay thy burden down. 
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1 f\ LORD, with thankful hearts we 
\J meet 

Once more before Thy mercy-seat, 
To offer Thee our humble prayer 
For all the children of our care. 

2 'Tis Thine, O Lord, alone to bless 
Our feeble efforts with success ; 
And while we teach, O grant that we 
May every one be taught of Thee. 

8 Oft as we speak of Jesus' love, 

Send down Thy blessing from above; 
That all who thus Thy day employ, 
And sow in tears, may reap in joy. 



KBLLY. 



923 L. M. 

1 "VfOW may the mighty arm awake, 
±N Which wonders wrought in ancient 

days: 
That Babylon's proud walls may shake, 
And God His own fair temple raise. 

2 Art Thou not still the same, O God? 
The same to hear, the same to save. 
As when Thy servant moved his rod 
At Thy command, and cleft the wave ? 

8 Thy power stUl sets the prisoner free ; 
Still wipes the mourner's tears away; 
Thy power still makes the blind to see, 
And turns the darkest night to day. 

4 Shine, Lord, upon the world around ; 
To sinners let Thy grace be given ; 
So shall Thy people^s songs abound. 
And angels feel new joy in heaven. 
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1 f^O labour on t spend and be spent, 
VJ ThyjoytodothyFather'Bwill; 
It is the way the Master went ; 
Should not the servant tread it still? 

2 Go labour on I 'tis not for nouflht ; 
All earthly loss is heavenly gf£x 1 
Men heed thee not, men praise thee 

not; 
The Master praises 1 what are men ? 

8 Go labour on I enough, enough, 
If Jesus praise thee, if He deign 
To notice e'en Thy willing mind; 
No toil for Him shall be in vain. 

4 Go labour on ! thy hands are weak, 
Thy knees are faint, thv soul cast down ; 
Yet falter not ; the prize is near. 

The throne, the Idngdom, and the 
crown I 

5 Go labour on, while it is day ; 

The long dark night is hastening on ; 
Speed, speed thy work ; up from thy 

sloth; 
It is not thus that souls are won 1 

6 Sue thousandg dying at your side. 
Your brethren, kindred, friends at 

home; 
See millions perishing afar : 
Haste brethren, to the rescue come I 

7 Toil on, toil on ; rebuke, exhort ; 
Be wise the souls of men to win ; 
Go forth into the world's highway, 
Intreat, compel them to come in. 

8 Toil on, toil on ; thou soon shalt find 
For labour rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's 

voice. 
The midnight peal, " Behold, I come 1" 



925 



78. 68. & 58. 



1 TXTORK, for the niffht is coming, 

Y Y Work through the morning hours ; 
Work while the dew is sparkling. 
Work 'mid springing flowers: 
Work when the day grows brighter ; 

Work in the glowing sun ; 
Work, for the night is coming. 
When man's work is done. 

2 Work, for the night is coming. 

Work through the sunny noon; 
FiU brightest hours with labour. 

Rest comes sure and soon : 
Give every flying minute 

Something to keep in store: 

Work, for the night is coming, 

When man works no more. 

3 Work, for the night is coming. 
Under the sunuet skies ; 
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While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for the daylight flies ; 

Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more ; 

Work while the night is darkening, 
When man's work is o'er. 



DTXB. 



926 7. CD. 

1 TTTHRN faint and weary, toiUng, 

YY The sweat-drops on my brow, 
I long to rest from labour. 

To drop the burden now: 
There comes a gentle chiding. 

To quell each mourning sign : 
"Work, while the day is shining. 

There's resting by and by." 

2 This life to toil is given ; 

And he improves it best 
Who seeks, by i»aticnt labour. 

To enter into rest : 
Then pilgrim, worn and weary. 

Press on. the goal is nigh ; 
The prize is straight before thee. 

There's resting by and by. 

8 Nor ask, when overburdened, 

Tou long for friendly aid, 
** Why idle stands my brother. 

No yoke upon him laid ?" 
Perhaps he's told to tarry ; 

Nor stop to ask him why ; 
" Go, labour in My vineyard,'* 

There's resting by and by. 

4 Wan reaper in the harvest. 

Let this thy strength sustain ; 
Each sheaf that fills the gamer 

Shall bring eternal gain : 
Then bear the cross with patience ; 

To fields of duty hie ; 
*Tis sweet to work for Jesus ; 

There's resting by and by. 

5 There's resting by and by ; 

There's resting by and by ; 
We shall not always labour ; 

We shall not always cry ; 
The end is drawing nearer, 

The end for which we sigh : 
We'll lay our heavy burdens down. 

There's resting by and by. 
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lis. 8. & 9. 



LUKE. 



1 T THINK, when I read that sweet story 
1 of old. 

When Jesus was here among men. 
How Ho called little children as lambs 
to His fold, 
I should like to have been with them 
then. 



2 I wiah that His hands had been placed 
on my head, 
That His arm had been thrown 
around me. 
And that I might have seen Hia kind 
look when He said, 
**Let the little ones come onto Me." 

8 Tet still to His footstool in prayer I 
may go. 
And ask for a share in His lore ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek Him below, 
Ishall see Him and hear Him above. 

4 In that beautiful place He has gone to 

prepare 
For all who are washed and forgiven : 
And many dear children are gathering 

there. 
For "of such is the kingdom of 

heaven." 

5 But thousands and thousands who 

wander and faU, 
Never heard of that heavenly home; 
I should like them to know there is 
room for them all. 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 
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78. 



HXHUR. 



1 /^HILDBEN of Jerusalem 

\J Sang the praise of Jesus' name ; 
Children, too, of modem days. 
Join to sing the Saviour's praise. 
Hark I while infant voices sing 
Loud Hosannas to our King. 

2 We are taught to love the Lord, 
We are taught to read His word. 
We are taught the way to heaven : 
Praise for all to God be given. 

Hark, &c. 

8 Parents, teachers, old and young. 
All unite to swell the song: 
Higher, and yet higher rise, 
TiU hosannas reach the skies. 
Hark, &c. 
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6s. ft 8s. 



2 






WOULD you be happy here ? 
Then walk in wisdom's way: 
Happy the child whose ear. 
Will hear her voice to-day : 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness ; 
Gome, learn how God delights to bless. 

Th^ lead to worlds above. 

Where weary souls repose ; 
Sweet scenes of peace and love. 
Where life's bright river flows : 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness ; 
Oh, walk in them, and Gk>d will bless. 
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8 



The Lord will be your Guide 

Through all that happy way ; 
For ever at your side, 
His loving voice will say : 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness; 
Come, children, learn how God can bless. 

4 Then on that day so fair, 

When Jesus bids yon come, 
And joyful angels bear 
Your happy spirit home : 
Yonll know how God delights to bless. 
When sin and every sorrow cease. 
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8s. &7s. 



1 /^ RACIOUS Saviour, gentle Shep- 
VJ herd, 

Little ones are dear to Thee, 
Gathered with Thine arms, and carried 

In Thy bosom may we be ; 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended. 

From all want and danger free. 

2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us 

From Thy fold to go astray ; 
By Thy look of love directed 

May we walk the narrow way ; 
Thus direct us, and protect us. 

Lest we fall an easy prey. 
8 Cleanse our hearts from sinful folly 

Li the stream Thy love supplied, 
Mingled stream of blood and water, 

Flowing from Thy wounded side : 
And to heavenly pastures lead us 

Where Thine own still waters glide. 

4 Let Thy holy Word instruct us ; 

Fill our minds with heavenly light ; 
Let Thy love and grace constrain us 

To approve whate'er is right. 
Take tnine easy yoke, and wear it. 

And to prove Thy burden light. 

6 Taught to lisp the holy praises 

Which on earth Thy children sing. 

Both with lips and hearts unfeignM 
May we our thank-offerings bring; 

Then, with all the saints in glory, 
Join to praise our Lord and King. 

931 LM. 

1 XKTE are but little children weak, 

YY Nor born in any high estate ; 
What can we do for Jesus^ sake 
Who is BO high and good and gr^at ? 

2 O, day by day each Christian child 
Has much to do, without, within ; 
A death to die for Jesys' sake, 

A weary war to wage with sin. 

8 When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise. 
When bitter words are on our tongues 
And tears of passion in our eyes ;. 

4 Then we may stay the angry blow, 
Then we may check the hasty word. 



Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our.Lord. 

5 With smiles of peace,and looks of love. 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 
Bid kind good humour brighten there. 
And do all still for Jesus' sake. 

6 There's not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take, 

His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for Jesus' sake. 

t/O^ lOs* HUNTKB. 

1 JOYFULLY, joyfully, onward we 
t) move, 

Bound to the land of bright roirits 
above ; [" Come 1 

Jesus, our Saviour, in mercy says, 

Joyfully, Joyfully, haste to your nome I" 

Soon will our pilgrimage end here 
below. 

Soon to the presence of God we shall go ; 

Then if to Jesus our hearts have been 
given. 

Joyfully, joyfully, rest we in heaven. 

2 Teachers and scholars have passed on 

before : [the shore ; 

Waiting, tney watch us i^proaching 
Singing to cheer us while passing along, 
"Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your 

home I" 
Sounds of sweet music there ravish 

the ear; [shall hear. 

Harps of the blessed, your strains we 
Filling with harmony heaven's high 

dome: 
Joyfully, joyfully, Jesus, we come I 

8 Death with its arrow may soon lay us 
low; [blow; 

Safe in our Saviour we fear not the 
Jesus has broken the bars of the tomb. 
Joyfully, loyfully, we will go home I 
Bright will the mom of eternity dawn. 
Death shall be conquered, his sceptre 

be gone ; 
Over the plains of sweet Canaan well 

roam, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home I 

933 7.6.D. 

1 TTTHEN His salvation bringing, 

YY To Zion Jesus came. 
The children all stood singing, 

Hosanna to His name : 
Nor did their zeal offend Him, 

But as He rode along. 
He bade them still attend Him, 

And smiled to hear their song. 

2 Then since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still ; 
Though now as King He reigneth, 
OnZion's heavenly hill ; 
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PELLT. 



We'll flock around His banner, 
Who sits upon the throne, 

And Bing aloud, Hosanna 
To David's royal Bon 1 

8 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming. 

Would their hosannas raise : 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words ? 
No ! while our hearts are tender, 

They, too, should be the Lord's. 

934 

1 11/ HEN children join in singing 

f T The mighty Saviour's praise. 
It is on earth beginning 
The endless song to raise. 

2 When children join in praying 

To Him who heareth prayer, 

They then are Christ obeying. 

Who makes a child His care. 

3 When children join in learning 

The way that leads above. 
It is a step returning 
Towards the God of love. 

4 When children's hearts are beating 

With penitence within ; 
It is the first retreating 
From ways of death and sin. 

6 When children meet in heaven, 
They will the wonder tell, 
That they are all forgiven, 
And all escaped from helL 

6 O I what a happy meeting 
Of children in the sky. 
For ever there repeating 
The song of praise on high. 

935 CM. 

1 QOON as my youthful lips can speak 
O Their feeble prayer to Thee, 

Oh, let my heart Thy favour seek, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

2 In childhood's following years, my 

tongue 
Tuned to Thy praise shall be ; 
And this the expressive, humble song. 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

3 From every sin that wounds the heart. 

May I be taught to flee ; 
Oh, bid them all from me depart 
Dear Lord, remember me. ' 

4 When, with Ufe's heavy load oppressed, 

I bend the trembling knee • 
Then give my sufltering spirit rest. 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

5 Oh, let me on the bed of death 

Thy great salvation see ; 
And cry, with my expiring breath. 
Dear Lord, remember me. 
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1 TESUS, Lord of life and glory, 

(J Friend of children, hear our kys; 
Hamblywoald our souls adore Tbet, 
Sing Thy name in hymns of praiBe. 

2 O what debtors to Thy kindneds 

Are we, God of bonndless love I 
Thousands wander on in blindness. 
Strangers to the light above. 

8 Jesus, on Thine arm relying. 

We would tread this earthly -vale ; 
Be our life, when we are dying : 
Be our strength, when sixength diaH 
faiL 

4 Let us mount the hills of glory, 

Far from sins, and woes, andpaina; 
There, in perfect songs, adore lliee, 
And in everlasting strains. 
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THERE is a Name which fills with 
praise 
The countless hosts of heaven, 
And t^ere are some to whom the joy 

Of naming it is given ; 
Who, even in their childhood, leani 
Towards the cross their eyes to torn, 
And love the name of Jesus. 

2 There is a Name which sweetly teUs 

Of some great wonder done. 
And makes the heart which knows it 
glad 

Though other joys he*8 none ; 
For then his life, Ms hope begins, 
And then he finds that all his sins 

Were put away by Jesos. 

3 There is a Name which children's lips 

Most happily can use. 
As soon as tnUy in their hearts 

Is hid the Gospel news ; 
For all that's present, all that's past, 
And every good from first to last,' 

They tnen receive from Jesna. 

4 There is a Name which often used. 

Yet never, never tires ; 
And in the blessM sound of which 

The dying saint expires; 
Who thinks of Calvary and longs, 
With sweeter note and ceaseleBs songs. 

To praise the name of Jesos. 
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1 "TO'HEN the Saviour dwelt below, 
• ?T Pity in His bosom reigned ; 
Sympathy He loved to show^ 
Nor the meanest suit disdained^ 
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2 Bound Him thronged the blind, the 
lame, 
Deaf and dumb, diseased, possessed, 
None in vain for healing came. 
All the Saviour freely blessed. 

8 He could make the leper whole ; 
Thousands at a meal He fed ; 
Winds and waves could He control ; 
By a word He raised the dead. 

4 Listening sinners round Him preseed 
Whilst He taught the way to bliss; 
Even enemies confessed, 
** No man ever spake like this." 

6 Be Thy love to me revealed; 
Be Thy grace by me possessed: 
Touch me, and I shall be healed; 
Bless me, and I shall be blessed. 
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78. & 6. 



BXLBT. 



1 TTERE we suffer grief and pain, 
Ji Here we meet to part again ; 

In heaven we part no more. 

Ch(ynu.—0 that will be joyful ! 

Joyful, joyful, joyful I 

Othat willbejoyfull 
When we meet to part no more. 

2 All who love the Lord below, 
When they die to heaven wiU go 

And sing with saints above. 
O that will be joyful, &c. 

8 Holy children will be there. 
Who have sought the Lord by prayer. 
From every Sunday school. 
O that will be joyful, &c. 

4 Teachers, too, shall meet above. 
And our pastors, whom we love, 

Shall meet to part no more. 
O that will be joyful, &o. 

5 O how happ^ we shall be i 
For our Saviour we shall see, 

Exalted on His throne i 
O that will be joyful, &c. 

8 There we all shall sing with joy, 
And eternity emplov, 
In praising Christ the Lord. 
O that will be joyful, &c. 
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PARSON. 



1 TESUS, we love to meet, 
O On this Thy holy day : 

We worship round Thy seat. 

On this Thy holy day : 
Thou tender, heavenly Friend, 
To Thee our prayers ascend, 
O'er our young spirits bend. 

On this Thy holy day. 



2 We dare not trifle now. 

On this Thy holy day : 
In silent awe we bow, 

On this Thy holy day : 
Check every wandering thought. 
And let us all be taught 
To serve Thee as we ought, 

On this Thy holy day. 

8 W^listen to Thy word, 

On this Thy holy day : 
Bless aU that we have heard, 

On this Thy holy day : 
Go v«rith us when we part, 
And to each youthful heart 
Thy saving grace impaiii, 

On this Thy holy day. 
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1 TITE plough the fields, and scatter 

VV The good seed on the land. 
But it is fed and watered 

By God's almighty hand; 
He sends the snow in winter, 

The warmth to swell the ^rain. 
The breezes, and the sunshme. 
And soft refreshing rain. 
All good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above : 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the 
Lord, 
For all His love. 

2 He only is the Maker 

Of aU things near and far ; 
He paints the wayside flower. 
He lights the evening star : 
The winds and waves obey Him, 

By Him the birds are fed ; 
Much more to us, His children. 
He gives our daily bread. 
AU good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above: 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the 
Lord, 
For all His love. 

8 We thank Thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food ; 
Accept the gifts we offer 

For all Thy love imparts. 
And, what Thou most desirest, 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 
All good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above : 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the 
Lord, 
For all His love. 
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8.7.4. 



8HSLI.Y. 



1 TjlATHER, let Thy benediction, 
J; Gently falling as the dew, 
And Thy ever-gracious presence 

Bless us all onr journey through: 

May we ever 
Keep the end of life in view. 

2 Youn^ in years, we need the wisdAm 

Which can only come from Thee : 
In the mom of our existence 
Let us Thy salvation see ; 

Changed in spirit 
Then shall we Thy children be. 

8 When temptation shall assail us, 
When we falter by the way, 
Let Thine arm of strength defend us, 
Saviour, hear us when we pray : 

Thou art mighty. 
Be Thou, then, our rock and stay. 

4 Praise and blessing, power and glory, 
Will we render, Lord, to Thee; 
For the news of Thy salvation 
Shall extend from sea to sea : 

All the nations 
Joyfully shall worship Thee. 
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1 T LOVE to sing of that great power 
X That made the earth and sea ; 
But better still, I love the song. 

That *' Jesus died for me." 

2 I love to sing of shrub and flower. 

Of field, and plant, and tree ; 
But better still it is to sing. 
That " Jesus died for me." 

8 I love to hear the little birds 
Attune their notes with glee ; 
But still, I better love the song. 
That '* Jesus died for me." 

4 I love to think of angels' songs, 
From sin and sorrow free ; 
But angels cannot strike their notes 
To, " Jesus died for me." 
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1 TTEAVENLY Father 1 we draw near 
11 Thee, 

With the voice of joy and praise ; 
In our childhood taught to fear Thee, 
Taught the knowledge of Thy ways : 

May we praise Tnee, 
Love and serve Thee all our days. 

2 When we think how much we owe Thee, 

Lord, Thy goodness we adore ; 
Though we but begin to know Thee, 
Thy kind teaching we implore : 

Thus instructed. 
May we know and love Thee more. 



8 Thanks to Thee for every blessing; 
Most of all, for saving grace; 
O may we, that grace possessing. 
Beach at length the blissful puioe, 

Where Thy children 
Dwell with Thee, and see Thy face. 
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1 /"VH, hast thou not heard of a beautiful 
V/ stream 

That flows through our Fath^s 
land? 
Its waters gleam bright in the heavenly 
Ught, 
And ripple o'er golden sand. 
Oh, seek that beautiful stream, 
Seek now that beautiful stream: 
Its waters so free are flovmig for theet 
Oh, seek that beautiful stream. 

2 With murmuring sound doth it wander 

along. 
Through fields of eternal green. 
Where the songs of the blest in ibeir 

haven of rest 
Float soft on the air serene. 

8 Its fountains are -deep, and its waters 
are pure. 
And sweet to the weary soul; 
It flows from the throne of Jehovah 
alone : 
Oh, come where its bright waves rolL 

4 This beautiful stream is the river of 

Ufe, 
It flows for all nations free ; 
A balm for each wound in its waters is 

found: 
O sinner, it flows for thee. 

5 Oh, wilt thou not drink of this beauttfol 

stream. 
And dwell on its peaceful shore ? 
The Spirit says. Come, ail ye weary 

ones, home. 
And wander in sin no more. 
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BATHUBST. 



1 QHEPHEBD of Israel, from above 
O Thy feeble flock behold ; 

And let us never lose Thy love. 
Nor wander from Thy fold. 

2 Thou vtrilt not cast Thy lambs away; 

Thy hand is ever near. 
To guide them lest they go astray, 
And keep them safe £rom fear. 

8 Thy tender care supports the weak. 
And will not let them fall; 
Then teach us, Lord, Thy praise to 
speak. 
And on Thy name to call I 



THE YOUNG. 



4 We want Thy help, for we are frail; 

Thy light, fur we are blind ; 
Let grace o'er all our doubts prevail, 
To prove that Thou art kind. 

5 Teach us the things we ought to know ; 

And may we find them true ; 
And still in stature as we grow, 
Increase in wisdom too. 

6 Guide us through life ; and when at last 

We enter into rest. 
Thy tender arms around us cast, 
And fold us to Thy breast 1 

y4: I 88. laLLS. 

1 TX7E sing of the realms of the blest, 

YY That country so bright and so 

fair, 
And oft are its glories confessed : 
But what must it be to be there t 

2 We speak of its pathway of ^old, 
Its walls decked with jewels so rare, 
Its wonders and pleasures untold: 
But what must it be to be there 1 

8 We Qpeak of its peace and its love. 
The robes which the glorified wear. 
The songs of the blessed above : 
But what must it be to be there I 

4 We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation and care. 
From trials without and within : 
But what must it be to be there 1 

6 Do Thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or woe, 
For heaven our spirits prepare. 
That shortly we ^so may know, 
And feel what it is to be there. 
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7s. 



WESLEY. 



1 T AMB of God, I look to Thee, 
JLj Thou shalt my example be; 
Thou art gentle, meek and mild : 
Thou wast once a little child. 

2 Fain I would be as Thou art. 
Give me Thy obedient heart ; 
Thou art pitiful and kind ; 
Let me have Thy loving mind. 

8 Let me above all fulfil 
God my heavenly Father's will; 
Never His good Spirit grieve, 
Only to His glory live. 

4 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gracious hands I am: 
Make me, Saviour, what Thou art; 
Live Thyself within my heart. 



5 I shall then show forth Thy praise ; 
Serve Thee all my happy days ; 
Then the world shall always see 
Ohrist, the Holy Child, in me. 
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DODDBIDOB. 



1 QEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stands, 
O With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark 1 how He calls the tender lambs, 

And folds them in His arms. 

2 Permit them to approach, He cries. 

Nor scorn their humble name : 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came. 

8 He'll lead us to the heavenly streams 
Where living waters flow : 
And guide us to the fruitful fields, 
Where trees of knowledge grow. 

4 The feeblest lamb amidst the flook 
Shall be its Shepherd's care ; 
While folded in the Saviour's arms, 
We're safe from every snare. 
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8s. & 5s. 



1 mHERE'S a beautiful land on high, 
JL To its glories I fain would fly, 

When by sorrows pressed down 
I long for my crown 
In that beautiful land on high. 

2 There's a beautiful land on high, 
And my kindred its bliss enjoy ; 

Methinks I now see 
How they're waiting for me 
In that beautiful land on high. 

8 There's a beautiful land on high. 
And though here I oft weep and sigh. 
My Saviour hath said 
That no tears shall be shed 
In that beautiful land on high. 

4 There's a beautiful land on high, 
Where we never shall say, good-bye ; 
When o'er the river 
We're happy for ever. 
In that beautiful land on high. 

Cliorus. 

6 In that beautiful land I'll be. 
From earth and its cares set free ; 

My Jesus is there, 

He's gone to prepare 
A place in that land for me. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

yOJL 7s. BOSBOTffOTH. 

1 TESUS, Sun of righteousness, 
el Brightest beam of love divine, 
With the early morning rays 
Do Thou on our darkness shine. 

3 As on drooping herb and flower 
Falls the soft refreshing dew, 
Let Thy Spirit's grace and power 
All our weary souls renew. 

8 Like the sun's reviving ray, 
May Thy love, with tender glow, 
AH our coldness melt away, 
Warm and cheer us forth to go. 

4 O our only Hope and Guide, 
Never leave us nor forsake ; 
Keep us ever at Thy side, 

Till the eternal morning break. 

6 Lead us all our days and years 
In Thy straight and narrow way ; 
Lead us through the vale of tears 
To the land of perfect day. 
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ALLEN. 



2 May memory no thought Boggmt, 
But shall to Thy pure ^ory tend i 
My nnderstandmc find no r«st. 
Except In Thee, its only end. 

8 All mine is Thine ; say bnt the word^ 
Whate'er Thou wiUest shall be done ; 
I know Thy love, aU-gracions Lord;; 
I know it seeks my good alone. 

4 Apart from Thee alt things arenan^; 
Then grant, O my snpremest Bliss,— 
Grant me to love Thee as I ought ; 
Thou givest all in giving this. 



954 



S.M. 



DODIXRID6K.- 



1 TI^UST Jesus bear the cross alone, 
iVL And all the world go free ? 
No, there's a cross for every one. 

And there's a cross for me. 

2 The consecrated cross 111 bear, 

Till death shall set me free ; 
And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there's a crown for me. 

8 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here t 
But now they taste uumingled love. 
And joy without a tear. 

4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 

At Jesus' pierced feet, 
Joyful I'll cast my golden crown. 
And His dear name repeat. 

5 And palms shall wave, and harps shall 

ring. 
Beneath heaven's arches high; 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing. 
That lives, no more to die. 

6 Oh, precious cross! oh, glorious crown t 

Oh, resurrection day ! 
Te angels, from the stars flash down, 
And bear my soul away. 

V/OO I^M. XAVIEB. 

1 T LOVE, I love Thee, Lord most high 1 
X Because Thou first hast lov^d me • 
I seek no other liberty ' 

Bnt that of being bound to Thee. 



1 11 TY souL with joy attend, 
ilL While Jesus silence breaks; 

No angel's harp such mnsib yields. 
As what my Shepherd speaks. 

2 "I know my sheep," He cries ; 
" My soul approves them w^ : 

Vain is the world's delusive guise. 
And vain the rage of helL 

8 I freely feed them now 
With tokens of My love ; 
But richer pastures I prepare^ 
And sweeter streams, above. 

4 Unnumbered years of bliss 
I to my j)eople give ; 
And while My throne unshaken stands^ 
Shall all my chosen live. 

This tried, almighty hftnd 
Is raised for their defence ; 
Where is the power shall reach thwn 
there. 
Or what shall force them thenoe?" 
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1 rflHERE is none other name than 
X Thine, 

Jehovah-Jesus 1 Name divine t — 
On which to rest for sins forgiven — 
For peace with Gk>d, for hope of heaven* 

2 There is none other name than ThinAr 
When cares, and fears, and griefs are 

mine, 
That, with a gracious power, can heal 
The care, and fear, and grief I feeL 

8 There is none other name than Thine, 
When called my spirit to resign. 
To bear me through that latest strife. 
And e'en in death to be my life. 

4 Name above every name I Thy praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Jehovah- Jesus 1 Name divine t 
IU>ck of salvation t Thou art mine. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
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1 /\NWARD, 
\J region 



S. 7. JOHNSON. 

Christian, though the 



Where thou art be drear and lone ; 
Ood has set a guardian legion 
Yer}' near thee ; press thou on. 

3 Listen, Christian ; their hosanna 

Rolloth o'er thee : " God is love," 
Write upon thy red-cross banner, 
** Upward ever ; heaven's above." 

8 By the thorn-road, and none other, 
Is the mount of vision won ; 
Tread it without shrinking, brother ; 
Jesus trod it ; press thou on. 

4 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 

For thy life of pain and peace. 
While it needs thee ; oh ! no longer 
Pray thou lor thy quick release. 

5 Prav thou. Christian, daily rather, 

That thou be a faithful son; 
By the prayer of Jesus, " Father, 
Not my will, but Thine, be done." 



957 



8. 7. D. WOBDSWOBTH. 

1 TTALLELUJAH! HaUelujahl 

XI Hearts to heaven and voices raise ; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 

Sing to God a hymn of praise : 
He who on the cross a victim 

For the world's salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, 

Now is risen from the dead. 

2 Now the iron bars are broken, 

Christ from death to life is bom, 
Glorious life, and life immortal, 

On this holy, happy mom : 
Christ has triumphed, and we conquer 

By His mighty enterprise. 
We with Christ to life etemal 

By His resurrection rise. 
8 Christ is risen, we are risen: 

Shed upon us heavenly grace. 
Rain and dew and gleams of glory 

From the brightness of Thy face, 
That we. Lord, with hearts in heaven. 

Here on earth may fruitful be, 
And by angel-hands be gathered. 

And be ever safe with Thee. 
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C. M. D. 



ZBONS. 



1 TjIATHER of love, our Guide and 
J? Friend, 

Oh lead us gently on. 
Until life's trial-thne shall end. 

And heavenly peace be won I 
We know not what the path may be 

As yet by us nntrod; 
But we can trust our all to Thee, 

Our Father and our God I 



2 If called, like Abraham's child, to climb 

The hill of sacrifice. 
Some angel may be there in time ; 

Deliverance shall arise : 
Or, if some darker lot be good, 

teach us to endure 
The sorrow, pain, or solitude. 

That make the spirit pure. 

8 Christ by no flowery pathway came; 

And we, His followers here, 
Must do Thy will and praise Thy name, 

In hope and love and fear : 
And, till in heaven we shiless bow, . 

And faultless anthems raise, 
O Father, Son, and Spirit, now 

Accept our feeble praise 1 
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C. WSSLBT. 



1 npHY ceaseless, unexhausted love, 
X Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove. 

And help our misery. 

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still ; 

Thou dost with sinners bear : 
That saved we may Thy goodness feel, 
And all Thy grace declare. 

8 Thy goodness and Thy truth to me, 
To every sotfl, abound : 
A vast, unfathomable sea. 
Where all our thoughts are drowxMd. 

4 Its streams the whole creation reach,. 

So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermore. 

5 Faithful, O Lord, Thy mercies are, 

A rock that cannot move : 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

8 Throughout the universe it reigns, 
Unalterably sure : 
And while the truth of God remains. 
His goodness must endure. 

t/UU 88. BUNTINO. 

1 f\ GOD i how often hath Thine ear 
\J To me in willing mercy bowed I 
While worshipping Thine altar near, 
Lowly I wept, and strongly vowed : 
But ah 1 the feebleness of man t 
Have I not vowed and wept in vain ? 

2 Return, O Lord of hosts, return 1 
Behold Thy servant in distress; 
My faithlessness again I mourn ; 
Agidn forgive my faithlessness; 
And to Thine arms my spirit taker 
And blase me for my Savour's sake* 






MISCELLANEOUS. 



8 In pity of the soul Thon lovest, 
Now bid the the sin Thon hatest ex- 
pire; 
Let me desire what Thou approvest, 
Thou dost approve what I desire ; 
And Thou wilt deign to call me Thine, 
And I will dare to call Thee mine. 

4 This day the covenant I sign, 

The bond of sure and promised peace ; 
Nor can I doubt its power divine, 
Since sealed with Jesus' blood it is : 
That blood I take, that blood alone. 
And make the covenant peace mine 
own. 

5 But that my faith no more may know 
Or change, or interval, or end, 

Help me in all Thy paths to go, 
And now, as e'er, my voice attend. 
And gladden me with answers mild, 
And commune. Father, with Thy child I 



L. M. MADAHEE OUION. 



I 



961 

1 TF life in sorrow must be spent, 
X So be it ; I am well content, 
And meekly wait my last remove. 
Desiring only trustful love. 

2 No bliss I'll seek, but to fulfil. 

In life, in death, Thy perfect wiU; 

No succours in my woes I want. 

But what my Lord is pleased to grant. 

8 Our days are numbered : let us spare 
Our anxious hearts a needless care : 
'Tis Thine to number out our days; 
'Tis ours to give them to Thy praise. 

4 Faith is our only business here, — 
Faith, simple, constant and sincere ; 
Oh, blessed days Thy servants see 1 
Thus spent, O Lord, in pleasing Thee. 
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8s. 



DAYIBS. 



1 r\ BEAT God of wonders, aU Thy ways 
VJ Are worthy of Thyself, — divine ; 
But the bright glories of Thy grace, 
Beyond Thine other wonders shine : 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 

2 Such deep transgressions to forgive. 
Such guilty, daring worms to spare, — 
This is Thy grand prerogative. 

And in the honour none shall share : 
Is there a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Or is there grace so rich and free ? 

8 Pardon — from an offended God; 
Pardon— for sins of deepest dye ; 
Pardon — ^bestowed through Jesus' 

blood ; 
Pardon — ^that brings the rebel n^h : 
Where is the pardoning God like Tliee ? 
Or where the grace so rich and free ? 



4 Oh may this glorious, matchless love. 
This godlike miracle of grace. 
Teach mortal tongues. Like those above, 
To raise this song of lofty praise : 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 



^B' 



t/UO 88.^6. SMITH. 

ETOND where Kedron's waters 
flow. 
Behold the suffering Savioor go 

To sad Gethsemane ; 
His countenance is all divine. 
Yet grief appears in every line. 

2 He bows beneath the sins of men; 
He cries to God, and cries again, 

In sad Gethsemane ; 
He lifts His mournful eyes above, 
« My Father, can this cup remove ?" 

8 With gentle resignation still. 
He yielded to His Father's will. 

In sad Gethsemane • 
" Behold me here, Thhae only Son ; 
And, Father, let Thy will be done." 

4 The Father heard ; and angels, there, 
Sustained the Son of God in prayer 

In sad Gethsemane: 
He drank the dreadful cup of pain. 
Then rose to life and joy again. 

5 When storms of sorrow round us sweep, 
And scenes of anguish make us weep, 

To sad Gethsemane 
We'U look, and see the Saviour there, 
And humbly bow. Like Him, in prayer. 

y04: 12. 11. HKBEB. 

1 QEE, daylight is fading o'er earth 
O and o'er ocean. 

The sun has gone down on the far dis- 
tant sea ; 

Oh, now, in the hush of the fitful com- 
motion. 

We lift our tired spirits, blest Saviour, 
to Thee. 

2 Full oft wast Thou found afar on the 

mountain. 
As eventide spread her dark wing o'er 

tiie wave: 
The Son of the Highest, and life's 

endless fountain. 
Be with us, we pray Thee, to bless and 

to save. 

8 And oft as the tumult of life's heaving 

billow 
Shall toss our frail bark, driving wild 

o'er night's deep, 
Let Thy healing wing be stretched 

over our pillow. 
And guard us from evil, though death 

watch our sleep. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



4 To God our great Father, whose throne 

is in heaven, 
Who dwells with the lowly and humble 

in heart, 
To the Son and the Spirit all glory be 

given; 
One Ood, ever blessed and praisdd, 

Thou art. 
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BOSOOK. 



1 npHT will be done i I will not fear 
X The fate . provided by Thy love ; 
Though clouds and darkness i^oud 

me here, 
I know that all is bright above. 

2 The stars of heaven are shining on, 
Though these frail eyes are dinuned 

with tears ; 
The hopes of eaith indeed are gone, 
But are not ours the immortal years ? 

8 Father t forgive the heart that clings, 
Thus trembling, to the things of time; 
And bid my soul, on angel mngs, 
Ascend into a purer clime. 



4 The orb of light, though clouds awhile 

May hide his noon-tide ray, 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile 
To gUd the closing day, — 

5 An d,bur8ting through the dusky shroud 

That dared his power invest. 
Bide throned in light o'er every cloud, 
Triumphant to his rest. 

6 Then, Christian, dry the falling tear, 

The faithless doubt remove ; 
Bedeemed at last from guilt and fear. 
Oh wake thy heart to love. 
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DODDKIDGK. 



1 TTOW gentle God's commands 1 
-Ti . How kind His precepts are 1 

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust His constant care. 

2 Beneath His watchinl eye 
His saints securely dwell; 

That hand which bears creation up. 
Shall guard His children well. 

8 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 
Haste to your heavenly Father's 
throne. 
And peace and comfort find. 

4 His goodness stands approved. 
Unchanged from day to day : 
I'll drop my burden at His feet. 
And bear a song away. 
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BOWDLBB. 



1 pHILDBEN of God, who, faint and 
\J slow. 

Your pilgrim path pursue, 
In strength and weakness, joy and woe. 
To God's high calling true I 

2 Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 

A doubting, mournful band? 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head ? 
Why fails the feeble hand? 

8 Oh i wake to know a Saviour's power. 
To feel a Father's care : 
A moment's toil, a passing shower, 
Is all the grief ye share. 
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DENNT. 



1 T IGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 
JLi Star of the coming day I 

Arise, and with thy morning beams 
Chase all our gpdef s away 1 

2 Come, blessed Lord, let every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of Tny royal name. 
And own Thee as their King. 

8 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 
To the bright world above, 
Break forth in sweetest strains of joy, 
Li memory of Thy love. 

4 Jesus, Thy fair creation groans. 

The air, the earth, the sea. 
In unison with all our hearts. 
And calls aloud for Thee. 

5 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 

Ofgrace and peace divine : 
Be Thine the crown of glory now. 
The palm of victory Thine 1 
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1 rpHEBE is a land mine eye hath seen, 
X In visions of enraptured thought, 
So bright that all which spreads be- 
tween 

Is with its radiant glory fraught. 

2 A land upon whose blissful shore 
There rests no shadow, falls no stain ; 
There those who meet shall part no 

more. 
And those long parted meet again. 

8 Its skies are not like earthly skies. 
With varying hues of shade and light; 
It hath no need- of suns to rise 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 

4 There sweeps no desolating wind 
Across that calm, serene abode ; 
The wanderer there a home may find 
Within the paradise of God. 
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857, 871, 879, 885, 492, 508, 626, 540, 

610, 702, 764, 769, 868, 877, 879, 882, 

921, 986, 956. 
a7. Double.— 289, 254, 288, 4B2, 564, 682, 

722, 787, 790, 805, 816, 957. 
a7.a7.4.7.— 20, 77, 98, 208, 280, 233, 240, 

263, 266, 806, 834, 887, 466, 606, 640, 

643, 738, 748, 772, 808, 806, 816, 864, 

876, 911, 942, 944. 

a7A7.4.7A7.— 856. 

8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7.-289. 

a7A7.7.7.— 88, 99, 126, 167, 191, 237, 255, 

464, 495, 528, 680, 669, 705, 789, 860, 

883, 885. 

a7.a7A7.— 683, 930. 

8.7A7.8A— 262. 

a7.a7.8.a7.— 1, 282, 234, 339, 381. 

8.8.6.5.8—050. 

aae. Doubub.— 4, 68, 69, 215, 219, 262, 

283, 299, 410, 414, 481, 465, 484, 615, 

609, 649, 882, 85a 

8.8.7. Double.— 220, 491. 
aSA— 687. 
a8.a4.— 6, 8, 279, 618. 



aaa5.— 287. 

8.8.8.6.— 127, 184, 841, 842, S74, 883, 612. 
8.8.8.6. Double.— 56L 

aa6.8.a— 96a 

8a. (Pecull&b).— 51, 267, 721, 947, 
8a. Double.— 688, 623. 

aaaa4.4.a— 904. 
1 8.a8.aa--474 
I aaaaaaa6.a— 444. 
j aaaaaa— 26, 87, 126, 140, 109, 196, 901, 

I 280, 816, 823, 827, 407, 488, 442, 468, 
i 624, 643, 604, 684, 685, 648, 686, 6961 
I 811, 826, 868, 866, 888, 960, 968. 

a9.8.a9.aaa4.8.a— 796. 
ioj}.-9ia 

lOs.— 296, 404, 672, 676, 787, 819, 888, 806, 
932. 

iaio.io.io.iaio.— 607. 

10.10.10.iail.ll.— 694. 

10 J0.1L11.— 76, 291, 460, 466, 615, 845, 866. 

lis.— 166,158,267,816,864,566,687,675,707. 

11.7.— 946. 

ll.a— 884. 

11A11.9.— 927. 

11.10.— 68a 

11.11.12.12.-^, 282. 

12.11—964. 

18.11.— 67a 



/ 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF HYMNS. 



No. 

A debtor to mercy alone 688 

A few more years shall roll 718 

A fulness resides 466 

A parting hymn we sing 789 

Abba Father, we approach Thee .... 790 
Abide among us with Thy grace. . . . 680 
" Abide in Me" if thou wouldst .... 576 
Abide with me, fast falls the eventide 572 
Absent from flesh I O blissful thought 697 
According to Thy gracious word. . . . 794 
Again the day returns of sacred rest 819 
Again the Lord of life and light .... 821 
Ages ere rolling time had birth .... 724 
Ams 1 and did my Saviour bleed .... 180 

All glory to the Lord of hosts 297 

All glory, worship, thanks and praise 118 
All nail the power of Jesus' name . . 266 
All people that on earth do dwell . . 841 

All thanks be to God 801 

All that I was, my sin, my guilt .... 101 
All things praise Thee, Lord most . . 271 

All unseen the Master walketh 921 

All ye that pass by 189 

Almightv God, Thy word is cast .... 892 
Although the vine its fruit deny. ... 69 
And art Thou gracious Master gone 548 
And is the gospel peace and love .... 488 

And must tnis body die 679 

And will the great eternal God 909 

Another six days' work is done .... 818 
Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat. . 876 

Arise, arise, O heavenly King 804 

Arise, my soul, my joyful powers . . 100 

Arise, O King of grace, arise 751 

Arise, ve saints, rejoice and sing 726 

Arm of the Lord ; awake, awake 806, 800 
Art thou weary ? art thou languid . . 855 
As a lamb led forth to slaughter .... 191 
As the dew from heaven distilling . . 816 
Ag when the weary traveller gains . . 669 

As with gladness men of old 128 

Ascribe to God ye sons of men 16 

Asleep in Jesus I blessed sleep 686 

At even ere the sun was set 878 

At Thy command,most gracious Lord 781 
Attend while God's exalted Son .... 626 

Awake and sing the song 258 

Awake, my heart, arise my tongue. . 597 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun . . 814 
Awake, my soul, dismiss thy fears . . Ill 

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays 98 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve . 552 
Awake, our souls, away, our fears . . 581 
Away from every anxious care 862 



No. 
Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the 884 
Be still my heart ! these anxious cares 468 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 848 

Before the mournful scene began . . 776 
Before the throne of God above .... 200 
Before Thy mercy-seat, O Lord .... 868 
Begin, my tongue, some heavenly . . 14 
Begone, unbelief, my Saviour is near 450 

Behold a stranger at the door 844 

Behold the blind their sight receive 188 

Behold the glories of the jLamb 276 

Behold the Lamb of God who bore. . 206 
Behold the rose of Sharon here .... 779 
Behold the sure foundation stone . . 176 

Behold the throne of grace 861 

Behold the woman's promised seed 117 

Behold what wondrous grace 728 

Beneath Thy wing ,0 God, I rest . . 441 
Beyond, beyond that boundless sea 67 
Beyond the glittering starry skies . . 226 
Beyond where Kedron's waters flow 968 

Birds have their quiet nests 182 

Bless, O my soul, the living God .... 80 
Blessed are the humble souls that see 780 

Blessed are the sons of peace 490 

Blessed are the imdeflled in heart . . 592 
Blessed be the everlasting God .... 691 

Blessed be the tie that binds 746 

Blessed is the man, for ever blessed. 485 
Blessed is the man who shuns the . . 584 
Blessed Lord, our hearts are panting 648 
Blessing, honour, thanks and praise 687 
Blest morning whose young dawning 214 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow 288 

Borne upon time's noiseless wing . . 896 

Breast the wave. Christian 582 

Brethren, whUe we sojourn here. . . . 560 

Brief life is here our portion 698 

Bright King of glory, mighty God . . 171 
Bright was the guiding star that led 119 
Broad is the road that leads to death 409 
Buried in shadows of the night .... 417 
By faith in Christ I walk with God . 461 
By whom was David taught 558 

Chief of sinners though I be 446 

Children of God, who, faint and cdow 967 

Children of Jerusalem 928 

Children of the Heavenly King 526 

Christ and His cross is all our theme 426 
Christ, of all my hopes the ground. . 646 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day .... 211 
Christ, who came my soul to save . . 774 
Christian, seek not yet repose 662 
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Clamour and anirer, hence begone. . 
Clondn and darkness round about . . 
Come, gracious Lord, descend and. . 
Come, naiipy aoul.'<, approach your. . 

Come hither, all ye wear}' suuJUi 

Come, Jenvu Lord, with holy fire . . 
Come join, ye bainta. with Iieartand 2t33 
Come, let our voices join to raise 
Come, let us bow before the word 



No. 

4&i 

696 
101 
aS6 

484 



Father of all; who dwell'st abore . . 
Father of loTe, onr Guide and Friend 
Father of mercies, bow Thine ear.. . 

Father of mereiea, God of lore 

Father of merciea, in ThT word. 

Father, whate'er of eartmj bliss . . 

Finn and nnmoTed are thej 

44 , Firm as the earth Thy gospel stands 
154 For ever blessM be the Lord 



Come, let us join our cheerful songs 341 For ever will I bless the Lord. 

Come, let us lift our voices high 776 For ever with the Lord 

Come, let us pray, 'tis sweet to feel . 965 For thee, O dear, dear country . 



For the gifts which hare descended. 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace. 

For Zion's sake I will not rest 

Fonntain of grace, rich, full and firee 
Fountain of mercy, God of loTe.. . . . 

Friend after friend departs 

From all that dwell bcoow the sides. 
From deep distress and troubled . . . 
From deep distress I cry to Thee .. . 

From Egypt lately come 

From every stormy wind that blows 
From Greenland's i^ mountains.. . 
From the cross uplifted higli-r . . 



/ 



Come, let us to the Lord our God . . 406 

Come, my soul, thy buit prepare 860 

Come, praise the Lord, the gracious 42 

Come, sound His praise abroad 888 

Come, Thou desire of all Thy saints 875 
Come, Thou fount of every blessing. 2&i 

Come, we that love the Lord 508 

Come, worship at Immanuel's feet . . 141 
Come, ye sinnerri, poor and wretched 834 
Come, ye bouIh, by bin afflicted .... 837 
Come, ye thankful people, come. . . . 905 
Come, ye that know and fear the . . 10 

Commit thou all thy griefs 453 ^ 

Commit thy way to God 460 From Thee, my dod, my joys shall . 

Communion of my Saviour's blood . 796 

Compared with Christ in all beside . 581 Give ear, O Lord, and let my song. . 

Consider all my borrows. Lord 522 Give tlumks to God, He reigns above 

Create my heart, O Lord, anew ....406 Give thanks to God, invoke His .... 

Crowns of glory ever bright 285 Give to the Lord immortal praise.. . 

! Give to the winds thv fears, 

Daughter of Zion, from the dust . . 799 Glorious things of Thee are spoken. 

Day liy day the manna fell 462 Glory be to Jesus. 

Day of anger, that dread day 235 . Glory, glory, everlasting 

Day of judgment, day of wonders . . 238 Glory to God on high. 

Dearest of names, our Lord, our King 690 " Glory to God on high 

Deep in our hearts let us record 210 Glory to God, the God of grace 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep 180 Glory to Thee my God this night 

Did Jesus die, and not for me 434 '- ' • ... 

Do I l>elieve what Jchus baith 647 

Do we not know that solemn word. . 771 

Done is the work that saves 428 

Doth He who came the lost to seek. 839 „ ^ _ 

Drooping soul, sliakc oflf thy fears. . 568 . God is Fove, His mercy brightens 

_ ^. , . ., , . I God is my safety and my UghL 

Emptied of earth I fain would lie.. . 573 God is our refuge in distress 

Ere nnotlier Sabbath close 878 God is the refuge of His saints 

Ere I Hloftp, for every favour 884 God moves in a mysterious way . 

Ere the blue lieavcns were stretched 107 i God my supporter and my hope .... 

Eternal Light I Eternal Li^ht 8 God of eteSd love 

§!Ji'!?l VV'"^****"?.^^,"^ ^'^ directed . . 860 ; God of grace, O let Thy light ....':. 

Exalted Ligli at God's riglit hand. . . 707 God of hope and cou8oiatk>n ...... 

r--:..* , , 4. /-.I • 1.S 11 t ^, Crod of my life, to Thee I call 

Fa nt not, Christian, tliongh the road 548 God of pity ; God of grace 

fS h fs ;w"^iV;S^r""1 ^ ^ God of LemJiXg.?i*5l,V Voice •• 

Ir/as^-^^rxfa^Sels^kniwn : ! ! ! ! ! " " " ^ . gS^a%?tri\rf^J^-'^ «t^^^ ' ' 

Far down the ages n«,w JSJ r?„°iVf vilt ^^^ ^^^ Heavenly King 

Far from mythoughts, vain woriW ' ' ftS n'**^ -J-^ morning new 

Father and ^Friend, Thy Light! 'ThV ^ r « ''^A.-"*!^ charming sound 

Fatlicr, for Thy promlfid bTesRine * im '" «"*" *"«! Redeemer, glorious Lord. . 
Father I bless^Thy gentle haml ^' * ?S 9""'^''^l Saviour, gentle Shepherd . 
Father, I know thit all my life "" r^, Gracious Saviour, thus before Thee. 
Father, let Thy benedi<-tion . "" ^o^ S!<^*{ ?°5 f ^'"^'. tbis house Thine . 
' y«2| Great God I how infinite art Thon 



No. 
Si 

9» 
910 
SO 
SU 
406 
746 
7S 
S80 
747 
715 
714 
877 



797 



en 

4f 

m 
m 

701 



SIf 



87S 
90 

748 
17 
4iS 
707 
191 
910 



Gk> labour on ! spend and be spent. . 

Go to dark Gethsemane 

Qo when the morning wWitip th 

God in His earthly temple layv 

God is gone up on high 



770 
804 
991 
178 
861 
744 



7 
561 
441 

758 
65 



80 
66S 
564 



877 






605 
906 
486 
419 
181 
980 
885 
889 
28 
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No. 
Great God I how oft did Israel prove 91 

Ghreat God ! indulge my humble 680 

Great God of wonders, all Thy ways 962 
Great God 1 the heaven's well ordered 828 
Great God I what do I see and hear. 282 
Great God ! whose universal sway. . 802 
Great God I with wonder and witn. . 814 

Great is the Lord our God 766 

Great Shepherd of Thine Israel .... 7^ 
Great Shepherd of Thy people, hear 862 
Great was the day, the joy was great 801 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah . . 77 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 488 
Hail ! hail 1 sweet Sabbath day .... ^0 
HaUt sweetest, dearest tie that binds 741 
Hail! Thou long expected Jesus.... 121 
Hailt Thou onoe despised Jesus. . . . 299 

Hail to the Lord's anointed 810 

Hallelujah 1 Hallelujah 967 

Happy the man to whom his God . . 486 
Happy the man whose wishes climb. 694 
Happy the men in ancient days .... 866 
Happy the men to Jesus joined .... 691 
Happy they who trust in Jesus .... 606 
Harkl hark! the voice of ceaseless. . 681 

Hark I my soul, it is the Lord 846 

Harkl ten thousand harps and 287 

Hark! the pry, Behold, He oometh. . 227 
Hark 1 the loud voice of sovereign . . 418 
Hark I the Redeemer from on high . 780 
Hark I the solemn trumpet sounding 680 

Hark I the song of Jubilee 812 

Hark ! the voice of love and mercy . 208 

Hark 1 'tis a martial sound 660 

Hark ! to the trumpet, lo, it breaks . 229 
Hark ! what mean those holy voices 116 

Hast Thou said, exalted Jesus 772 

Hasten, O sinner, to be wise 848 

He dies, the Friend of sinners, dies 186 
He knelt : the Saviour knelt and . . 179 
He leadeih me, O blessed thought . . 86 
He reigns, the Lord, the Saviour . . 27 

He sitteth o'er the waterfloods 606 

He that hath made his refuge God. . 76 
He wept I whence flowed that mortal 140 
Head of the church triumphant .... 2^ 
Heal us, Immanuel, here we are .... 866 
Hear, gracious God, a sinner's cry. . 878 

Hear what God the Lord hath 806 

Hear what the voice from heaven . . 684 
Heaven is a place of rest from sin . . 667 
Heavenly Father, Thou hast guided. 88 
Heavenly Father, to whose eye .... 671 
Heavenly Father, we draw near .... 944 
Heavenward doth our journey tend . 628 

Help us, O Lord, to praise.. 246 

Her^, O my Lord, I see Thiee face to 787 

Here we suffer grief and pain 989 

High in the heavens, eternal God . . 74 

Himself He cannot save 192 

Ho ! every one that thirsteth come. . 886 

Holy Bible, book divine 810 

Holy Saviour, Thou hast told us. . . . 868 
Hosanna to the royal Son 277 

B 



No. 

Hosanna to the Son of God 216 

How are Thy servants blessed 82 

How awful is Thy chastening rod . . 71 

How beauteous are their feet 861 

How bounteous, Lord, Thy cheering 782 
How bright these glorious spirits . . 711 
How can I sink with such a prop . . 480 
How can the children of a King .... 808 
How did my heart rejoice to hear . . 880 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of . 864 
How gentle God's commands ...... 966 

How honoured, how dear 866 

How large the promise, how divine . 727 
How long, O gracious God, how long 48 
How oft have sin and Satan strove. . 728 
How pleased and blessed was I .... 681 
How precious is the book divine. . . . 811 
How shall a contrite spirit pray .... 878 
How shall I follow Him I serve .... 646 
How shall I my Saviour set forth . . 267 
How shall I praise the eternal God . 29 
How shall the young secure their . . 824 
How strong Thine arm is, mighty . . 242 
How sweet and awful is the place . . 784 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 166 
How sweet to think that all who love 742 
How wondrous. Lord, are Thy 68 

I bring my sins to Thee 686 

I have a home above 666 

I hear the words of love 199 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 416 

I knew thee in the land of drought . 686 
I know that my Redeemer lives .... 260 

I lay my sins on Jesus 487 

I love, I love Thee, Lord most high . 968 

I love the house of God 886 

I love the sacred book of God 822 

I love the windows of Thy grace. . . . 679 
I love the volumes of Thy word .... 827 

I love Thy kingdom. Lord 762 

I love to sing of that great power . . 9^ 

I my Ebenezer raise 901 

I shall be with Thee where Thou art 612 
I sing my Saviour's wondrous death 181 
I sing the almighty power of God . . 68 
I think when I read that sweet story 927 

I thirst, but not as once I did 662 

I waited patient for the Lord 421 

I will never, never leave thee 866 

I will praise Thee every day 260 

I would commune with Thee, my . . 674 
If life in sorrow must be spent .... 961 
I'll praise my Maker with my breath 26 

I'm but a stranger here 668 

I'm not ashamed to own my Lord . . 666 
ImmanueL source of grace divine . . 882 

In aU my Lord's appointed ways 762 

In evil long I took delight 408 

In heavenly love abiding 449 

In the Christian's home in glory 702 

In the cross of Christ I glory 188 

In Thy name, O Lord, assembling . . 816 
In vain we seek for peace with God . 422 
Inspirer and hearer of prayer 628 
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No. 

Into Thy gracious hands I fall 468 

Is there ambition in my heart 621 

It came upon the midnight clear . . 122 
It is the Lord enthroned in light ..511 

Jehovah reigns, exalted high SB 

Jehovah 1 source of every joy 61 

Jerusalem 1 blest city 709 

Jerusalem I Jerusalem 740 

Jerusalem I my happy home 710 

Jerusalem on high 717 

Jerusalem the golden 704 

Jesus 1 and shall it ever be 646 

Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 857 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day 212 

Jesus, guide our way 541 

Jesus, how blessed are they 624 

Jesus I how much Thy name unfolds 258 
Jesus ! I love Thy charming name. . 270 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 482 

Jesus 1 in Thee our eyes behold 145 

Jesus invites His saints 788 

Jesus is our Shepherd, wiping every 158 

Jesus lives 1 no longer now 218 

Jesus, Lord of life and glory 986 

Jesus 1 lover of my soul 870 

Jesus 1 mighty King in Zion 769 

Jesus I my all to heaven is gone .... 165 

Jesus 1 my great High Priest 144 

Jesus, my great High Priest, hath . . 146 

Jesus 1 my heavenly King 765 

Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all. . . . 169 

Jesus my Shepherd is 160 

Jesus, my strength, my hope 884 

Jesus now reigns beyond the sky . . 778 

Jesus our Lord is King 298 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun. . 809 

Jesus, stiQ lead on 672 

Jesus, Sun and Shield art Thou 168 

Jesus, Sun of righteousness 951 

Jesus I the very thought is sweet . . 264 

Jesus, the very thought of Thee 268 

Jesus I Thou everlasting King 278 

Jesus I Thou ioy of loving hearts . . 677 
Jesus I Thy blessings are not few . . 851 
Jesus I Thy boundless love to me . . 686 

Jesus I Thy name I love 485 

Jesus 1 we love to meet 940 

Jesus I we sing Thy wondrous grace 725 

Jesus 1 we thus obey 788 

Jesus I we wait to see Thy face .... 777 
Jesus 1 where'er Thy people meet . . 907 
Jesus, who died the world to save . . 219 

Join all the glorious names 142 

Jo{5 ^ *^ names of love and power 150 
Joyfully, joyfully, onward we move 932 
Joy to the world 1 the Lord is come. 124 

Just as I am, without one plea 342 

Just as thou art, without one trace . 841 

Kindred in Christ, for His dear sake 611 

Lamb of God, Hook to Thee . 948 

Lamb of God, whose bleeding love! ! m 



No. 
Leader of ftdthfnl souls, and Guide . 6B4 
Leave God to order all thy ways. . . . 684 
Let all the earth their voices raise. . 811 

Let all the heathen writers join 

Let everlasting ^ories crown 

Let every mortal ear attend 817 

Let every voice for praise awake . , 8 
Let faith in Christ the Saviour tend 688 

Let God arise 796 

Let me be with Thee where Thou .. 688 
Let me but hear my Saviour say. ... 696 
Let not my heart from Thee remove 190 
Let otiiers boast their ancient line. . 784 
Let others make their emi»ty boast . 886 
Let saints all rejoice, and exult in . . 987 

Let sinners take their coarse 418 

Let US sing, for we have reason .... 266 

Let us with a gladsome mind 18 

Let worldly m^ds the world pursue TU 

Let 2ion and her sons rejoice 760 

Lift your voice and thankful sing . . 974 
Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart. . 968 

Like sheep we went At^bray 1S7 

Live not to Thyself alone 817 

Lo ! Ck>d is here, let us adore 868 

Lo 1 He comes, let all adore Him 186 

Lol He comes, with clouds 810 

Lo 1 my Shepherd's hand divine .... 161 

Lo I on the inglorious tree 197 

Lo I the infant Saviour lies 170 

Lo I the storms of life are breaking . 888 
Lo I what a good and pleasant sight 489 
Lo I what are these before mine eyes 696 
Longasllive, I'll bless Thy name.. 87 
Long did I toil and knew no earthly 607 
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 986 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing . 878 
Lord, how mysterious are Thy ways 97 

Lord, I am Thine, but Thou wilt 978 

Lord, I cannot let Thee go 879 

Lord, I come to Thee for pardon . . 879 

Lord, I desire to live as one 

Lord, I esteem Thy judgments right 
Lord, I have made Thy word my . . 881 
Lord, I will bless Thee all my days . . 47 

Lord, if Thou Thy grace impart 416 

Lord, in humble, sweet submission . 764 
Lord, in the morning Thou shalt . 

Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 

Lord, it -belongs not to my care .... 4Sfl 

Lord, let Thy Spirit like a dove 8M 

Lord, may Thy glorious name 9 

Lord of eh being, throned afar .... 477 
Lord of earth. Thy forming hand . . W 
Lord of my life, whose tender cure 471 
I Lord of the harvest I Thee we hail 904 
Lord of the Sabbath 1 hear oar tows 8<7 

Lord of the worlds above 887 

Lord, Thou hast searched and seen IS 

Lord, Thou wilt hear me when I 890 

Lord, Thy word abideth 817 

Lord, we bend before Thee now .... 648 

Lord, we come before Thee now .... 890 

j Lord, we confess our numeroas .... ti8 

Lord, we know that Thou art near. . 498 
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I Lord, with olnwLug heart I'd pt^isi 
' Loud, CbrlBtUnbmtbTeD, let oa III 
Love divlnfl I &11 Iota flicellintf . . 
' Loce QB (reelT. blused Jeena .... 



Hutor, apeak, Thy gervant hearetli. 01 
'U id Bcensaot confusion and oreatnre fl' 



■nithimBtlsJoln.... IM 



ly Ood, m) King, Tbr lofty iihIbb I 

lyaodimyijortionanimyiove"! U 

IyOy.l,i™i..it™ii'.tto^fl 4^ 

[yGod, thoei>rliiyc>[aUinyjorii.. ff 
[y God, ibn atDiw of uprlRbt men . , 71 
[yUod.Itayhaundleeelovelnnlae I 
lyGad.wbHtBllkeacncdaaroTIiliis SI 
[yMraciuiuGod.Iown Thy right.. * 

[yliesrt iadiitd, Omy Ood ! 

ly heart is full of Joy 81 

ly We iB built imnatbiaBlaaa.... « 

ly Makar and uiy Kioa tr, 

ly Uakcr's gii^iy aud His power ... ( 

ly rcBVis'lu bBavenriny real la nut! H 

[J-aavro™'SfoJ^bleiiEi"iSSo:;:: * 

I» soul, foi-salie the HtrtJi's dellgbt . « 
ry BuulllBHdeaviugto tlieduet..., at 
ly Bonl, regard tbo nsnOH bound . . SI 

[y aoDlrepuat HiBiiraiflB 1 

[yeaoltTlumpliHuflntbBLDrd.... « 

[y aonlwlth Juy attond W 

Lyapirit looks to God alone *t 

[y spirit BinkB wltbln ms, Lord. ...Si 
[y itiouglite auniiDunt theie lowei . (K 

atnre wlili opon volonie Btnnda .. . li 

Barer, ray Gnd, to Then W 

osuudeuiuatlonl O loy aoul «i 

o more, my Ood, I boBBt oo mora . 41 
oreyekathacen,norearbataiheBid 71 
ot all tbu blood Dl beaatB U 



nortalByes 

ly heart Inspired to ^g , . 
-"-■■-■'---IMeaaBr,. 



Now from the world withdrawn .... ir. 

Now Ood iipreaant here Si 

Now, Hrac long Lord.TblsesnnceTesl H 

NowlnaaoDgof gratetaJprslae.'.'.'.' V 

Nowlst the feeble aU be atrosg*!!!! 6! 
Now let na raiae our Joyfnl tonguea . T8a 



Now may tho inlghty ar 
Now shall my aonl rehei 
Now to the Cord a Dobl. 
Now Co the Lord that mi 
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happy day that filed i 
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JeBUBLord, 't&loyto 


^™- 




















bead .... 










rd, how happy ahonld we be. . . . 














.ca Impart. 
















Om 


yaoia, with all thy p 
























Then that heareit prayer 



IXDEX OF FIBST LINEQ OF HTMNS. 



No. 
O Thou that hearest the prayer of. . 4S1 
O Thou, the contrite sinner's friend 874 
O Thou, the hope of Israel's host . . 655 
O Thou to whom on Canaan's hills. . 869 
O Thou to whose all-searching sight 689 
O Thou who formed us by Thy power 88 
O Thou who hast oui- sorrows borne 414 

O what a blessed mom 116 

O where is Ho that trod the sea .... 128 
O why should Israel's sons once. . . . 760 

O worship the King 19 

O ye distressed, why doth your face 204 
O Zion,afflicted with wave upon wave 767 

Object of my first desire 587 

Oft in sorrow, oft in woe 554 

Oft when the waves of passion rise . 649 
Oh t for a closer walk with God .... 644 
Oh t for a heart to praise my God . . 664 
Oh 1 for a thousand tongues to sing. 269 
Ohl fount of grace that runneth o'er 380 
Oh I happy they who know the Lord 605 

Oh I hast thou not heard of a 945 

Oh I how blest the congregation 864 

Oh I how good the hallowed union. . 491 
Oh ! love divine, oh I matchless grace 791 
Oh I may the power which melts the 805 
Oht praise our great and gracious. . 92 
Oh speed thee. Christian, on thy way 559 

Oh ! that the Lord's salvation 808 

Oh I that the Lord would guide my . 670 

Oh I what if we are Christ's 645 

Ohl what joy there was in heaven . 112 
Oh wondrous vast, surpassing love . 4 
On Jordan's stormy banks I stand . 719 
On the mountain's top appearing . . 806 

On towards Zion, on 5^ 

On wings of faith mount up, my soul 694 

One sweetly solemn thought 665 

One there is above all others 167 

Onward Christian though the region 956 
Onward, fellow-teachers, onward. . . . 911 

Onward, upward, homeward 660 

Our. blessed Redeemer, ere He 800 

Our God^iow firm His promise stands 729 
Our God, our help in ages past .... 402 

Our heavenly Father, hear 898 

Our Lord is risen from the dead. . . . 228 
Our spirits join to bless the Lamb . 205 

Our times are in Thy hand 508 

Out of the depths I cry to Thee .... 881 
Out of the depths I send my cry .... 412 

Palms of glory, raiment bright .... 699 
Pilgrims we are, and strangers .... 570 
Pleasant are Thy courts above .... 857 
Pour out Thy spirit from on high . . 912 
Praise, everlasting praise be paid . . 85 
Praise, my soul, the K^ng of heaven. 20 
Praise, O praise our God and King . 16 
Praise the Lord, ye heavens adore . . 273 
Praise to God, immortal praise .... 84 
Praise ye the Lord, exalt His name . 888 
Praise ye the Lord, my heart shall. . 24 
Praise ye the Lord, 'tis good to raise 21 
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire . . 868 



Prayer was appointed to convey 



No. 
860 



Questions and doubts be heard no. . 426 ' 
Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 519 I 

Rejoice, believer, in the Lord 584 

Rejoice, the Lord is King 244 I 

Rejoice to-day with one accord .... 280 
Rejoice, ye saints I rejoice and .... 246 
Rescued from the hands of strangers 96 | 
Return, O wanderer, to thy home . . 868 ■ 

Revive Thy work, O Lord 807 ! 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 666 ' 
Rise, my soul, thy God directs thee . 540 
Rise, my soul, with joy and gladness 268 
Rise, rise, my soul, and leave the . . 84 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 207 i 

Round the Lord in glory seated .... 295 | 

Saints, at your heavenly Father's . . 601 

Salvation, O the joyful sound 102 

Saviour, again to Thy dear name we 895 

Saviour and Lord of all ; 88B 

Saviour, bless the word to all 888 | 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 879 : 
Saviour, foUow with Thy blessing . . 886 i 

Saviour, teach me day by dav 668 j 

Saviour, through the desert lead us . 640 | 

Saviour, visit Thy plantation 806 j 

See, daylight is fading o'er earth . . 964 ; 
See how He loved I exclaimed the . . 186 , 
See Israel's gentle Shepherd stands. 9^ 

See where the Lord His glory 296 . 

Shall hymns of grateful love 286 ! 

Shall we go on in sin 644 

Shepherd of Israel, from above .... 946 
Shepherd of the ransomed flock .... 641 
Shine, mighty God, on Britain shine 807 
Show pity Lord, O Lord, forgive. ... 405 
Since all the varying scenes of time. 72 
Since o'er Thy footstool here below . 62 
Sing, all ye nations, to the Lord. ... 96 

Sing of Jesus, sing for ever 287 

Sing praise to God who reigns above 1 

Sing, sing His lofty praise 261 

Sing to the Lord, all nations sing . . 66 

Sit down beneath His shadow 618 

Soft the voice of mercy sounded. ... 99 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 667 

Sometimes a light surprises 60S 

Songs of immortal praise belong . . 46 
Songs of praise the angels sang .... 272 
Soon as my youthful lips can speak. 986 ' 
Sovereign of life, before Thine eye. . 899 

Sovereign Ruler of the skies 496 

Sow in the mom thy seed 915 . 

Sow ve beside all waters 914 ' 

Speak to us, Lord, Thyself reveal . . 642 

Stand up and bless the Lord 864 ' 

Stand up, my soul, shake off thy .... 651 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 629 . 

Still in a world of sin and pain 866 

Still, still with Thee when purple . . 688 • 

Still with Thee, O my God 582 

Sun -of my. soul, Thou Saviour dear . 886 . 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF HTMNS. 



No. 
Swoet are the Reasons when we wait 869 
Bweot day of rest ! for Thee I'd wait 868 
Sweet hour of prayer I Hweet hour . . 892 
Sweet is the solace of Thy love .... 460 
Sweet is the solemn voice that calls. 849 
Sweet is the work, my God, my .... 827 
Sweet praises I sinf( in hymns to . . 615 
Sweet the moments, rich in hlessing 202 
Sweet were the sounds that reached 862 

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said. 527 
Teach me the measure of my days. . 400 

The atoning work is done 162 

The Bible 1 the Bible I more precious 816 
The followers of the Son of God. . . . 184 

The Galilean fishers toil 916 

The God of Abraham praise 2 

The God who created the skies .... 61 
The head that once was crowned . . 161 
The heavens declare Thy glory .... 826 

The laudH that darkness long lOB 

The law by Moses came 174 

The law commands and makes us . . 818 
The Lord ascendeth up on high .... 220 

The Lord declares His will 821 

The Lord descending from above . . 105 
The Lord, how wondrous are His . . 81 
The Lord is King, lift up thy voice . 286 

The Lord is my Shepherd, my 86 

The Lord is my Shepherd, no want . 166 

The Lord is risen, O what joy 218 

The Lord Jehovah reigns 18 

The Lord my heart has now 766 

The Lord my paHture shaU prepare . 87 

The Lord my Shepherd is 159 

The Lord my Shepherd is 162 

The Lord of glorv is my light 829 

The Lord of migf\t from Sinai's 284 

The Lord on high proclaims 108 

The Lord nhall come, the earth .... 228 
The memory of our dying Lord .... 785 
The mount of God o'er every mount 798 
The people that in darkness sat .... 118 
The praise of Zion waits for Thee . . 810 

The privilege I greatly prize 467 

The Sabbath day returns 824 

The spacious firmament on high. ... 59 
The Spirit breathes upon the word . 818 
The strife is o'er, the battle done . . 279 
The true Messiah now appears .... 172 
The veil is rent, lo t Jesus stands . . 148 
The word reveals a Saviour's grace . 809 

Thee we adore, etei*nal name 897 

Thee will I love, my strength, my . . 648 
There is a better world, they say . . 700 
There is a book, who runs may read 64 
There is a fountain filled with blood 182 
There is a God who heareth prayer . 888 
There is a heaven of perfect peace. . 708 
There is a house not made with .... 688 
There is a land mine eye hath seen . 969 
There is a land of pure delight .... 716 

There is a name I love to hear 259 

There is a name which fills with. . . . 987 
There is a river, deep and broad. . . . 819 



No. 
There is an eye that never sleeps . . 11 
There is an hour of peaceful rest . . 720 
There is none other name than .... 955 
There's a beautiful land on high. . . . 960 
There's not a grief, however light . . 187 
These glorious souls, how brignt . . 706 
They talked of Jesus as they went. . 186 

This holy book is all divine 888 

This is not my place of resting .... 526 

This is the day of li^ht 871 

This is the day the Lord hath made 828 
This is the day the Saviour Lord . . 846 
This sacred day, O Lord, we end. . . . 880 
This world to man's a world of woe . 515 

Thou art gone to the grave 678 

Thou art, O Christ, the way 164 

Thou art the everlasting word 261 

Thou art the way, to Thee alone. ... 168 
Thou glorious Sun of righteousness. 818 
Thou hidden source of calm repose . 442 

Thou very present aid 467 

Thou who art enthroned above .... 868 

Thou who didst for Peter's faith 650 

Thou who didst stoop below 129 

Thou whom my soul admires above . 155 

Though faint yet pursuing 569 

Though troubles assail and dangers. 76 
Thrice happy souls who bom from . . 589 
Through every age, eternal God. . . . 401 
Through the day Thy love has spared 888 
Through the love of God our Saviour 585 
Thus far the Lord has led me on ... . 874 
Thus saith the high and lofty One .. 188 
Thus saith the high and lofty One. . 860 
Thus saith the holy and the true . . 786 
Thus saith the Lord, the spacious . . 618 
Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love .... 969 
Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord. . 828 
Thy presence, gracious God, afford. . 886 
Thy promise. Lord, is perfect peace. 447 
Thy spirit. Lord, our lips confess . . 802 

Thy way, not mine, O Lord 514 

Thy way, O God, is in the sea 70 

Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design 80 
Thy will be done I I will not fear . . 965 

Thy works, not mine, O Christ I 427 

Time 1 what an empty vapour 'tis . . 895 
'Tis by the faith of joys to come. . . . 456 
'Tis from the treasures of His word. 149 

'Tis heaven begun below 708 

'Tis my happiness below 499 

'Tis not the law of ten commands . . 176 

'Tis sweet to work for Jesus 918 

'Tis the blood of Christ hath spoken 203 

'Tis to us no cause of sorrow ^5 

To-day the Saviour calls 849 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. ... 299 

To God, the only wise 292 

To-morrow, Lord, is Thine 898 

To the hills I lift mine eyes 568 

To Thee, my righteous King and . . 49 

To Thee, O better country 712 

To Thee, O Lord, I'll raise my cries. 48 
To Thee, this temple we devote .... 908 
To Thy temple I repair ........x..« 8(^1 



\ 




No. 

Tossed with rontfh winds and faint . 137 
I 'Twas the oonumssion of our Lord. . 706 

' Up to the Lord that reigns on high . 6 

I 

J Vain arc the hopes the sons of men 416 

! Vain, delasive world, adieu 477 

Wait, my soul, upon the Lord 509 

Wait, O my soul, thv Maker's will . . 81 
Wake t awake, for night is flying. ... 796 
Wc are but little children weak .... 981 
We bless the Prophet of the Lord . . 168 
We cannot always trace the way. ... 6 
, Wc in ourselves unrighteous are. . . . 688 
. We love Thee, Lord, yet not alone . . 478 

We love the place, O God 850 

' Wc need not be ashamed to own. . . . 177 

We plough the fields and scatter 941 

We saw Thee not when Thou didst 1^ 

Wc sing His love who once was slain 686 

. We sing of the realms of the blessed 947 

We sing the praise of Him who died 187 

I Weary of earth and laden with my 404 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 817 

We've no abiding city here 565 

What cheering words are these .... 616 

What could vour Redeemer do 840 

What equal honour shall we bring . . 248 
What must it be to dwell above .... 696 

What our Father does is well 504 

What shall I render to my God .... 472 
What shall we ask of God in prayer 888 
What various hindrances we meet. . 862 
When all thy mercies, O my God . . 79 
When any turn from Zion's way . . 651 

I When children join in singing 934 

I When darkness long has veiled my 454 

When faint and weary, toiling 926 

'• When first o'erwhelmed with sin and 201 
When God is nigh, my faith is strong 692 

When His salvation bringing 988 

VWhen I can read my title clear .... 558 
I When I can trust my all with God . . 510 
I When I survey the wondrous cross. . 198 
' When Israel by Divine command . . 66 
^ When Israel of the Lord beloved. ... 94 
I When languor and disease invade . . 502 

I When quiet in my house I sit 815 

I When saints most need His helping 188 
! When sins and fears prevailing rise 482 
When shall we meet again 629 



No. 



When strangera stand and hear me 786 
When streaming from the eastern.. 8X 
When the Lord rebukes His servant 5SS 

When the Saviour dwelt below 988 

When the weary, seeking rest S87 

When the world my heart is rending 506 

When this passing world is done 247 

When we cannot see our way HH 

When we were in oar capiiye state 799 
Whence do our mournful thoughts.. 586 
Where high the heavenly temple . . 147 
Where two or three with sweet accord 870 
While shepherds watched their flocks 110 
While Thee I seek, protecting Power 835 
While with ceaseless course the sun 900 
Who are these in dazzling brightness 705 

Who hath believed Thy word 178 

Who in the Lord confide 470 

Who shall ascend Thy holy place . . 478 
Why do we mourn departed friends 688 
Why should I fear the darkest hour 567 
Why should we start and fear to die 689 

Why that look of sadness 500 

With all my powers of heiurt and. . 78 

With cheerful voice I sing 143 

With heavenly weapons I have fought 661 
With joy we meditate the grace .... 199 1 
With my whole heart I've sought . . G71 ' 
With songs and honours sounding. . 95 
Witness ye men and angels now .... 768 

Woe's me that I in Mesech am 674 

Work, for the night is coming 925 

Would Jesus have the sinner die. . . . 195 
Would you be happy here 929 

Te flattering joys of earth, away 627 

Ye nations round the earth rejoice. . 8ti 
Ye servants of God, your master. ... 291 

Ye servants of the Lord 556 

Ye who hear the blessed call 848 

Yes, for me, for me He careth 610 

Yes, God is good in earth and sky . . 60 
Yes, it is good to worship Thee .... 855 
Yes, Thou art mine, mv Messed Lord 294 
Yes, thou art worthy, dearest Lord. . 280 

Yes, we part, but not for ever 743 

Yes, we trust the day is breaking . . 806 
Your harps, ye trembling saints .... 580 

Zion stands by hills surrounded .... 788 
Zion, the marvellous story be telling 282 
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